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| Luke xxiv. 44. All Things muſt be fulfilled which were 


written in-——the Pſalms concerning me. 


Heb. xi. 32,—David, Samuel, and the Prophets. Ver. 
40, — That they without 4 * not % made perfect, 
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An Enquiry into the right Way of fitting the 
Book of PsaLMs for Chriſtian Worſhip, 


THD H the Ps ALMS or Davin are 
a work of admirable and divine com- 
poſure, though they contain the nobleſt ſenti- 
ments of piety, and breathe a moſt exalted 
ſpirit of devotion ; yet when the beſt of chriſ-- 
tians attempt to ſing many. of them in our 
common - tranſlation, that ſpirit of devotion 
vaniſhes, and 1s loſt, the pſalm dies upon their 
lips, and they feel ſcarce any thing of the holy 
pleaſure. . Hd 
Ir ] were to render the reaſons of it; I would 
ive this for one of the chief, viz. That the 
1 Eſalmiſt here expreſſes his own concerns, 
in words exactly ſuited. to his own thoughts, 
agreeable to his own perſonal character, and in 
the lauguage of his own religion : this keeps all 
the ſprings of pious paſſion awake, when every 
line and-iyllable ſo nearly affects himſelf; this, 
naturally ariſes in a devout mind, à more lively 
and tranſporting worſhip. But when we, who 
are chriſtians, fing the {ame lines, we expreſs 
nothing but the character, che concerns, and 
the religion of the Jeauiſß King. While our 
own circumſtances, and our own religion 
(Which are ſo widely different from his) have 
little to do in the ſacred ſong; and our affer- 
tions want ſomething 2 property. or inteteſt 
2 2 in 


P/aimift only ſpeak” Exgliſꝶb, and keep all his 


C 


iv 


in the words, to awaken them at firſt, and to 
keep them lively. 


* 


Ir this allimpt of mine, through the divine 


bleffing, become ſo happy as to remove this 


great inconvenience, and to introduce warm 
devotion into this part of divine worſhip, I (hall 
eſteem it an honourable ſervice done to the 
Church of Christ. : 

Ir is neceſſary, therefore, that I ſhould here 
inform my readers at large, what the title. 
page expreſſes in a ſhorter way; and aſſure 
them, that they are not to expect in this book 
an exact tranſlation bf the P/a/ms of David: 
For if I had not conceived a different deligu 


from all that have gone before me in this 
work, I had never attempted a ſervice ſo full 


of labour; though I' muſt confeſs it has not 
wanted its pleaſure too. | x 
In order to give a plain account of my pre- 
ſent undertaking, I ſhall firſt repreſent the me- 
thods that my predeceſſors have followed in 
their verſions; in the next place, I hope to 
make it evident, that thoſe methods can never 
attain the nobleſt and higheſt ends of chri/tian 
t/almetdy; and then deſcribe the courſe that J 
have taken, different from them all; together 
with ſome brief hints of the reaſons that in- 
duced me to it. FE ob, det 124.2 
Frasr, I will repreſent the methods that my 
predeceſſors haut follogued. I have ſeen above 
twenty verſions of the ſalter, by perſons of 
richer and ' meaner talents; and how various 
ſoever their profeſſions, and their prefaces are, 


yet in the performances they all ſeem to aim 


at this one point, 'yiz. to make the Hebrew 


own 
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own characters ſtill. Whereſoever the pſalm 
introduces him as a ſoldier or a prophet, as a 
ſhepherd, or a great muſician, as a king on the 
throne, or as a fugitive in the wilderneſs; the 
tranflators ever repreſent him in the ſame cir- 
cumſtances, Some of them lead an aſſembly 
of common chriſtians to worſhip God, as near 
as poſiible; in thoſe very words; and they ge- 
nerally agree alſo to perform and repeat that 
worſhip in the ancient Fezwifo forms, where- 
ever the P/al/mift uſes them. 

Türk are ſeveral -pſalms indeed, which 
have ſcarce any thing in them perſonal or pe- 
culiar to David or the Jeaus; ſuch as Pſalm 
i. xix. XXV: xxvii. lxvii. c. &c. and theſe, if 
tranſlated into the plain national language, 
are very proper materials for pſalmody, in all 
times and places; but there are but a few of 
this kind, in compariſon of the great number, 
which have ſomething of perſonal wry ce e 
phetical darkneſſes; Hebraijms „ or Jeavbiſb affairs 
mingled with them. | . 
I conress, Mr. Milbourn and Mr. Darby, 
(though in very different verſe) have now and 
then given an evangelic turn to the Hebrew 
ſenſe; and Dr. Patrick hath gone much be- 
yond them in this reſpe&, that he hath made 
uſe of the preſent language of chriſtians in ſe- 
veral pſalms, and left out many of the Ju- 
daiſms. This is the thing that hath intro- 
duced him into the favour of ſo many religious, 
aſſemblies ; even thoſe very perſons that have 
an averſion to ſing any thing in worſhip but 
David's pſalms, have been led inſenſibly to 
fall in with Dr. Patricl's performance by a re- 
pods 43 | liſh 
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vi PREDE ACHE 
liſh of pious pleaſure ; never conſidering that 


his work is by no means a juſt tranſlation, but 
a paraphraſe; and there are ſcarce any that 


have departed farther from the inſpired words 
of ſcripture, than he hath often done, in order 


do ſuit his thoughts to the ſtate and worſhip of 
% chriſtianity. This I eſteem his peculiar ex- 


cellency in thoſe pſalms wherein he has prac- 
tiſed it. This I have made my chief care and 
bufineſs in every pſalm, and have attempted at 
leaſt to exceed him in this, as well as in the art 
of verſe, and yet I have often kept nearer to 
the text. | 8 fs 


Bur, after all, this good man hath ſuffered 


himſelf fo far to be carried away by cuſtom, 


as to make al! the other perſonal characters and 


circumſtances of Dawid appear ftrong and 
plain, except that of a Jew; and many of 
them he has repreſented in ſtronger and plainer 


terms than the original. This will appcar ta 


any one that compares theſe following texts 
in Dr. Patrick with the bible, viz. Pſal. iv. 2. 
and ix. 4, 5. and xviii. 43 and li. 4. and 1x. 
6,7. and ci. 1. and cxli. 6. and cxliii. 3. and 
ſeveral others: ſo that it is hard to find, even 
in his verfion, fix or eight ſtanzas together in 
any pſalm (that has perſonal or national affairs 
in it) ſo fit to be aſſumed by a wzlgar chriftian, 
or ſo proper to be ſung by a whole congregation. 
This renders the due performance of pſalmody 
every where difficult to him that appoints the 
verſes. But it is extremely troubleſome in 
thoſe aſſembles where the pſalm is ſung with- 


out reading it line by line, which yet is, be- 
yond all exception, the trueſt and the beſt me- 


thod 


r 
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thod; for in this way of ſinging there can be 
no omiſſion of a verſe, though it be never ſo 
improper; but the whole church muſt run 
down to the next diviſion of the pſalm, and 
ſing all that comes next to their lips, till the 
clerk puts them to ſilence. Or, to remedy 
this inconvenience, if a wiſe man leads the 
ſong, he dwells always upon, four or five and 


twenty po of ſome ſelect pſalms, though. 
e 


the whole hundred and fifty lie before him; 


and he is forced to run that narrow round 


ſtill, for want of larger proviſion ſuited to our 
preſent circumſtances. 

TI mw16Gnr here alſo remark, to what a hard 
ſhift the miniſter is put to find proper hymns 
at the celebration of the Lord's-Supper, where 
the people will fing nothing but out of Da. 
vi Pſalm - Book. How perpetually do 
they repeat ſome part of the xxiii. or the 
cxviii. pſalßm? And confine all the glorious 
joy and melody of that ordinance to a few oh- 
ſcure lines, becauſe the tranſlators have not 
indulged an evangelical turn to the words of 
David? no not in thoſe very places where the 
Feauiſb Pjalmift ſeems to mean the goſpel ; 


at as excellent a poet as he was, he was 


not able to ſpeak it plain, by reaſon of the in- 


fancy of that diſpenſation, and longs for the 
aid of aychriſtian writer. Though, to ſpeak 
my own ſenſe freely, I do not think David 


ever wrote a pſalm of ſuficient glory and ſweet. . 
nels, to repreſent the bleſſings of this holy in- 
ſtitution of Chriſt, even though it were ex 


plained by a copious commentator ; therefore, 
it is my n ee other ſpiritual ſongs 
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viii PMSA CE 
would ſometimes he uſed to render chriſtian 
pſalmody complete. But this is not my pre- 
tent buſineſs, and I have written on this fub- 
- ject elſewhere. | | 

To proceed to the ſerord part of my preface, 
which is to ſhew, bow inſufficient a firid tranſ- 
lation of the pſalmi is to attain the d:figned end. 

'Faersg are ſeveral ſongs of this Royal. Au- 


dor, that ſeem improper for any perſon be- 


ſides himſelf; ſo that I cannat believe that the 
whole Book of Pſalms (even in the original) 
was appointed by God for the ordinary and 
conſtant worſhip of the Jesuit ſanctuary or 
the ſynagogues, though ſeveral of them might 
be often ſung; much leſs are they all proper 
for a chriſtian church. Yet the way of a cloſe 
tranſlation of this whole book of Hebrew 
pfalms, for Eng/iþ and chriſtian - pſalmody, 
has generally obtained among us. | 
Sous pretend, it is but @ juſt e for the 

Hely Scriptures; for they have imbibed a fond 
opinion from their very childhood, that no- 
thing is to be ſung at church but the inſpired 
writings, how different ſoever the ſenſe is 
from our preſent ſtate. But this opinion has 
been taken upon truſt by the moſt part of its 
advocates, and borrowed chiefly from educa- 
tion, cuſtom, and the authority of others; 
which, if duly examined, will appear to have 
been built upon two ſlight and feeble founda- 
tions; the weakneſs of it I ſhall ſhew-more at 
large in another place. But it appears of it- 
ſelt more eminently inconſiſtent in thoſe per- 
ſons that ſcruple to addreſs God in proſe in 
any pre- compoſed forms whatſoever : and they 

Fo give 
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give this reaſon, becauſe they cannot be fitted 
to all our preſent occaſions; and vet in verſe 
they confine their addreſſes to ſuch forms as 
were fitted chiefly for Jeauiſb worſhippers; and 
for the ſpecial occaſions of Dawrd. the king. 

OTHERS maintain, that a ſtrict and * 
pulous confinement to the ſenſe of the original 
is nece//ary to do juſtice to the Royal Author ; but 
in my. judgment, the Royal Author is molt 
| honoured, when he is made moſt intelligible ; 
and when his admirable compoſures are copied 
in ſuch language, as gives light and joy to the 
ſaints that live two thouſand years after him. 
Whereas, ſuch a mere tranſlation of all his 
verſe into Engliſb, to be ſung in our worſhip, 
ſeems to darken our religion, by running back 
again to Judaiſin, it damps our delight, and 
almoſt forbids the chriſtian worſhipper to pur- 
ſue the ſong. How can we aflume to ourſelves 
all his words in our perſonal or public addreſſes 
to God, when our condition of life, our time, 
place, and religion, are ſo vaſtly different from 
thoſe of David? Es 

F GRANT it is neceſſary and proper, that in 
tranſlating every part of Scripture for our 
reading or hearing, the ſenſe of the original 
ſhould be exactly and faithfully repreſented ; 
for there we learn what God ſays to us in his 
word. But in ſinging, for the moſt part, the 
caſe is altered: for as the greateſt number of the 
pſalms are devotional, and there the pſalmiſts 
expreſs their own perſonal or national con- 
cerns; ſo we are taught by their example, 
what is the chief deſign of p{almody, viz. that 
we ſhould repreſent our own ſenſe of things in 


45 ſinging, 


r Er ACE. | 
E ſinging, and addreſs ourſelves to God, expreſ- 
fing our own caſe ; therefore the word ſhould 


be fo far adapted to the general tate of the 


worſhippers, as that we might ſeldom ſing 
| thoſe expreſſions in which we have no concern: 
or at leaſt our tranſlators of the pſalms ſhould 
obſerve this rule, that when the peculiar cir- 
cumſtances of ancient ſaints are formed into a 
© ſong, for our preſent and public uſe, they 
mould be related, rather in an hiſtorical man- 
ner, and not retain the perſonal pronouns and 
we, where the tranſactions cannot belong to 
any of us, nor be applied to our perſons, 
churches, or nations. 7 * 
MosEs, Deborah, and the princes of //-ae/ ; 
Dawid, Aſaph, and Habbaikuk,” and all the 
ſaints under the Jeaviſb ſtate, ſung their own 
joys and victories, their own hopes and fears, 
and deliverances, as | hinted before; and why 
mult we, under the goſpel; ſing nothing elſe 
but the joys, hopes, and fears of 4/aph and 
David? Why muſt chriſtians be forbid all 
other melody, but what ariſes from the victo- 
ries and deliverances of the Jezwws ? Dawid 
would have thought it very hard to have been 
confined to the words of Meſes, and ſung no- 
thing elſe on all his rejoicing days, but the 
drowning of Pharoah in the fifteenth of Exodus. 
He might have ſuppoſed it a little unrea- 


ſonable, when he had peculiar occaſions of 


mournful muſic, if he had been forced to keep 
cloſe to Moſes's prayer in ibe ninetieth pſalm, 
and always ſung over the Sortneſi of human 
Ale, eſpecially, if we were not permitted the 
liberty of a paraphraſe. And yet the ſpecial 
. T £ Concerns 


. own heart. 


F K C* 5 xĩi 
concerns of David and Moes were much more 
akin to each other, tha n ours are to either of 
tkem; and they were both of the ſame reli- 
gion; but onrs is very different, 5 
I is true, that Dawid has left us a richer 
variety of holy ſongs, than all that went be- 
fore him; but? rich as it is, it is ſtill far ſhort 
of the glorious things that we chriſtians have 
to ſing before the Lord. We, and our churches, 
have our own ſpecial affairs as well as they. 
Now, if by a little turn of their words, or by 
the change of a ſhort ſentence, we may expreſs 
our own meditations, joys, and deſires, in the 
verſe of thoſe ancient pſalmiſts, why ſhould. 
we be forbid this ſweet privilege? Why ſhould 
we, under the chriſtian diſpenſation, be tied 
up to forms more than the Jews themſelves 
were; and ſuch as are much more improper 
for our age and ſtate too? Let us remember, 
that the very power of ſinging was given to 
human nature chiefly for this purpoſe, that 
our own warmeſt affections of ſoul might break 
out into natural or divine melody, and that 
the tongue of the worſhipper might expreſs his- 

I conFtss it is not unlawful, nor abſurd 
for a perſon of knowledge and ſkill in divine 
things, to ſing any part of the 7ewwi/e P/alm- 
book, and conſider it merely as the word of God; 
from which, by wiſe meditation, he may draw 
ſome pious inferences for his own uſe. For in- 
ſtruction is allowed to be one end of pſalmody. 
But where the words are obſcure Hebraiſins, or 
where the poet perſonates a Jcau, a ſoldier, or 
a king, ſpeaking to himſelf, or to God, this 
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mode of inſtruction in a ſong ſeems not ſo na- 
tural or eaſy even to the molt ſkilful chriſtian 
and it is almoſt impracticable to the greateſt 
part of mankind. And both the wiſe and the 
weak muſt confeſs this, that it does by no 
means raiſe their own devotion fo well, as if 
they were ſpeaking in their own perſons, and 
expreſſing their own ſenſe. Beſides that, the 
weaker Chriſtian is ready to chime in with 
the words he ſings, and uſe them as his own, 
oxgh they are never ſo foreign to his pur- 
poſe. . 5 
Now, though it cannot be, that a large book 
of lively devotions ſhould be fo framed, as to 
= have every line perfectly ſuited to all the cir- 
| cumſtances of every worſhipper ; but, after 
the writer's utmoſt care, there will ſtill be 
room for chriſtian wiſdom to exerciſe the 
thoughts aright in ſinging, when the words 
ſeem 1mproper to our particular caſe; yet, as 
far as poſlible, every difficulty of this kind 
ſhould be removed, and ſuch ſentences ſhould 
by no means be choſen, which can ſcarce be 
be uſed, in their proper ſenſe, by any that are 
preſent. 5 
F couLD never perſuade myſelf, that the 
beſt way to raiſe a devout frame in plain chriſ- 
tians, was to bring a king, or a captain into 
their churches, and let him lead and dictate 
the worthip in- his own ſtile of royalty, or in 
the language of a field of battle. Does every 
menial ſervant in the aſſembly know how to 
= uſe theſe words devoutly ? viz. When I receive 
the congregation 1 wwill judge uprightly ; Pſalm 
Ixxy. 2. A bew of ſteel if broken by mine PN 
45 
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ERS FACE. X11 
A. ſaon as they hear of me, they ſhall obey me. 
P ſal. xviti. 34, 44. Would I encourage a 
pariſh-clerk to ſtand up in the midſt of a 
country-church, and bid all the people join 
with his words, and ſay, I will praiſe thee upon 
a Pſaltery ; or, I will open my dark ſaying upon 
the harp. When even our cathedrals ſing only 
to the ſound of an organ, moſt of the meaner 
churches can have no muſic but the voice, 
and others will have none beſides? Why then 
muſt all who will ſing a pſalm at church, uſe 
ſuch words as if they were to play upon harp 
and pſaltery, when thouſands never ſaw ſuch 
an inſtrument, and know nothing of the art. 


You will tell me, perhaps; that when you | 1 


take theſe expreſſions upon your lips, you mean 
only, That you will worſhip God according to his 
appointment now, even as David worſhipped him 
in his day, according to God's appointment then. 
But why will you confine yourſelves to ſpeak 
one thing, and mean another? Why mult wr 
be bound up to ſuch words as can never be 
addreſſed to God in their own ſenſe? And 
ſince the heart of a chriſtian cannot join herein 
with his lips, why may not his lips' be led to 
ſpeak his heart? Experience itſelf has often 


ewn, that it interrupts the holy melody, and 


ſpoils the devotion of many a ſincere good man 
or woman; when in the midſt ofthe ſong, ſome 
ſpeeches of David have been almoſt impoſed 
upon their tongues, where he relates his own 
troubles, his baniſhment, or peculiar deliver- 
ances ; where he ſpeaks like a Zewifs prince, 
a muſician, or a goats or where the ſenſe 
SOT TH TIM * N is 
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is { obſcure, that it cannot be underſtood 
without a learned commentator. 1 5 
HERE I may with courage addreſs myſelf 
to the heart and conſcience of many pious and 
obſerving chriſtians, and aſk them, Whether 
they have not found a moſt divine pleaſure in 
ſinging, when the words of the pſalm have hap- 
pily expreſſed their frame of ſoul? Have your 


1 not felt a new joy fpring within you, when 


you could ſpeak your own defires and hopes, 
your own faith, love, and zeal in the language 
of the holy pſalmiſt? Have not your ſpirits 
taken wing, and mounted up near to God and 
| glory, with the ſong of David on your tongue: 

ut on a ſudden the clerk has propoſed the 


next line to your lips with dark fayings and 


prophecies, with burnt-offerings or hyſſop, 
with new-moons and trumpets, and timbrels 
in it, with conſeſſon of fins which you never 
committed, with complaints of ſorrows which 
you never felt, cur/ing ſuch enemies as you never 
had; giving thanks for uy wictories as you 
never obtained, or leading you to ſpeak in 
your own perſons. of zhings, places, and actions, 
that you never knew; And how have all your 
ſouls been diſcompoſed at once, and the 
firings of harmony all untuned ! You could 
nat proceed in the ſong with your hearts, and 
your lips have ſunk their joy, and faultered 
in the tune; you have heen baulked and 
aſhamed, and knew not whether it were beſt 
to be ſilent, or to follow-on with the elerk and 
the multitude, and ſing with cold devotion, 
and perhaps in darkneſs too, without thought 
or meaning. 2 ; | 


PRE A C E. 
- Lu it be replied here, That to prevent 


this inconvenience, ſuch p/alms or ſentences may. 
be always omitted by him that leads the ſong, or 


may have a more uſeful turn given in the mind of 


theſe that fing. But I anſwer, Since ſuch 
plaims or {entences are not to be ſung, they 
may be as well omitted by the tranſlator, or may 
hawe a more « ſeful turn given in the verſe, than 
is poſſible for all the fingers to give on a ſud- 
den in their minds. And this is all that I con- 
tend for. | | | 5 

I coms, therefore, to the third thing I pro- 
poſed; and that is to explain my own dehgn, 
which, in ſhort, is this, viz. To accommoaate the 
Book of Pſalms to chriſtian auorſbip. And in 
order to this, it is neceſſary to diveſt David 


and Aſaph, &c. of every other character but 


that of a ſalmiſi and a ſaint, and to make them 
aiways ſpeak the common ſenſe of a chriſtian, 


ATTEMPTING the work with this view, 1 


have entirely omitted ſome whole pſalms, and 
large pieces of many others; and have choſen, 
out of all of them, ſuch parts only, as might 
eaiily and naturally be accommodated to the 


various occaſions of the chriſtian life, or at leaſt. 


might afford us ſome beautiful alluſion to chriſ- 
tian affairs. Theſé I have copied and ex- 
plained in the general ſtyle of the goſpel ; nor 
have I confined my expreſſions to any parti- 
cular party or opinion; that in words, pre- 


pared. for public worſhip, and for the lips of 
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multitudes, there might not be a ſyllable of. Mi 


fenſive to ſincere chriſtians, whoſe judgments 
may differ in the leſſer matters of religion. 


n WarzE 
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Wu zk the pſalmiſt uſes ſharp invectives 
againſt his perſonal enemies, I have endea- 
voured to turn the edge of them againſt our 


- ſpiritual adverſaries, Sin, Satan, and Tempta- 


fron. Where the flights of his faith and love 


are {ublime, I have often ſunk the expreſſions 


within the reach of an ordinary chriſtian, 


Where the words imply ſome peculiar wants 


or diſtreſſes, joys or bleſſings, I have uſed 
words of greater latitude and comprehenſion, 


ſuited to the general circumſtances of men. 
Wu the original runs in the form of 

nnn Chriſt and his ſalvation, 
have given an hiſtorical turn to the ſenſe. 


There is no neceſſity that we ſhould always 


fog in the obſcure and doubtful ſtyle of pre. 


diction, when the things foretold are brought 


I have often joined faith and love to it. Where 


into open light by a full accompliſhment. 
Where the writers of the New Teſtament haye 
cited or alluded to any part of the pſalms, I 
have often indulged the liberty of paraphraſe, 
according to the words of Chriſt, or his apoſ- 
tles. And ſurely this may be eſteemed he 
word of God ſtill, though borrowed from ſeve- 
ral parts of the holy ſcripture. Where the 
pſalmiſt deſcribes religion by the fear of God, 


he ſpeaks of the pardon of fin, through the 
mercies of God, T have added the blood or 


merits of a Saviour. Where he talks of ſacri- 


Reing goats or bullocks, I rather chuſe to men- 


tion the ſacrifice of Chriſt, the lamb of God. 


i 
if 


When he attends the ark with ſhouting into 
Zion, I fing the aſcenſion of my Saviour into 


heaven, or his preſence jn his church on earth ; 
5 | | where 
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where he promiſes abundance of wealth, ho- 
nour, and why life, I have changed ſome of 
theſe typical bleſſings for grace, glory, and 
life eternal, which are brought to light by the Ml 
goſpel, and promiſed in the New Teſtament. 
And ] am fully ſatisfied; that more honour is 
done to our bleſſed Saviour, by ſpeaking his 
name, his graces, and actions, in his own lan- 
Fan according to the brighter diſcoveries he 
ath now made, than by going back again to 
the Jeaviſb forms of worſhip, and the lan- 
guage of types and figures. | 2 
ALL men will confeſs this is juſt and neceſ. 
ſary in preaching and praying; and I cannot 
find a reaſon why we ſhould not ing praiſes 
alſo in a manner agreeable to the preſent and 
more glorious diſpenſation. No man can be 
perſuaded, that to read a ſermon of the royal 
preacher out of the book of Ecclefiaftes, or a 
prayer out of Ez#@ or Daniel, is ſo edifying to 
a chriſtian church (though they were won 
as a well compoſed prayer or ſermon delivered 
in the uſual language of the goſpel of Chriſt, MM 
And why ſhould the very words of the ſweet». Mt 
ſinger of Jſrael, be eſteemed fo. r v, to 
chriſtian pſalmody, and the Jeißß ſiyle fo 
uch preferable to the ewangelical, in our re- 
igious ſongs of praiſe? | 3 
Now, ſince it appears ſo plain, that the He- 
brew P/alter is very improper to be the preciſe | al 
matter and ſtyle of our ſongs in a chriſtian ' 
church; and fince there is very good reaſon to Ml 
believe that it is left us, not only as a moſt 
valuable part of the word of God, for our 
faith and practice, but as an * and 
ivine 
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divine' pattern of ſpiritual ſongs and hymns 
under the goſpel; I have choſen rather to ini- 
tate, than to * ; and thus to compoſe a 
P/alm Boo for chriflians, after the manner of 


= the Jew! Pſalter- 


. Ie I could be perſuaded that nothing ought. 
to be ſung in worſhip, but what was of unme- 
diate inſpiration from God, ſurely I would re- 
commend Anthems only, viz. the Pſalms 
themſelves, as we read them in the Bible, ſet 
to muſic as they are ſung by choriſters in our 
cathedral churches; for theſe are neareſt to 
the words of inſpiration ; and we muſt deparr 
far from thoſe words, 1f we turn them into 
rhyme and metre of any ſort. And upon the 
foot of this argument, even The Scotch Verſion, 
which has been ſo much commended for its 
approach-to the original, would be unlawful 
as well as others. | | 
Bur ſince ] believe that any divine ſen- 
tence, or chriſtian verſe, agreeeble to ſcripture, 
may be ſung, though it be compoſed by men 
uninſpired; 1 have not been ſo curious and 
exact in ſtriving every where to expreſs the 
ancient ſenſe and meaning cf David; but 


have rather expreſſed myſelf, as I may ſuppoſe 
David would have done, had he lived in the 


days of chriſtianity. And by this means, per- 
haps, I have ſometimes hit upon the true in- 
tent of the Spirit of God in thoſe verſes, far- 
ther and clearer- than Dawid himſelf could 
ever diſcover, as St. Peter encourages me to 
hope, 1 Pet. 1. 11, 12. where he acknowledges 
that the ancient prophets, who foreto/d of the 
grace that ſhould come to us, were in ſome mr ; 

. ure 
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ſure ignorant of this great ſalvation; ſor 
though hey teſtiſied of the ſufferings of Chriſt and 

His glory, yet they were forced to ſearch and en- 
. guire after the meaning of what they ſpake or 
- wrote, In ſeveral other places, I hope my 
reader will find a natural expoſition of many 
a dark and doubtful text, and ſcme new beau- Wl 
ties and connexions of thought diſcovered in 
the 7exz/ Poet, though not in the language 
of a Few. In all places 1 have kept my grand 
deſign in view, and that is, 70 teach my author 
er lite a chriſtian. For why ſhould 1 now 
addreſs God my Saviour in a ſong, arith burnt- 
ſacrifices of fatlings, and with the incenſe of 
rams? Why ſhould I pray to be:/prinkled wvicth Wi 
hy/jep, or recur to the e of bullocks and Ml 
goats? Why ſhould I bind my ſacrifice with i 
cords to the horns of an altar, or ſing the praiſes 
of God to high ſounding cymba/s, when the goſpel 
has ſhewn me a nobler atonement for ſin; and 
appointed a purer and more ſpiritual worſhip? BW 
Why muſt I join with Dawid in his legal or 
prophetic language, to curſe. my enemies, 
when my Saviour, in his: ſermons, has taught 
me to love and\blefs them? Why may not a 
chriſtian omit-all thoſe: paſſages of the Jeauiſt 
Pſalmiſt, that tend to fill the mind with over- 
whelming ſorrows, deſparing thoughts, or 
bitter per ſonal reſentments, none of which are 
well fuited to the ſpirit of chriſtianity, which 
is a diſpenſation * joy, and love? Mi 
Mhat need is there that I ſhould wrap up«the 
ſhining bonours of my redeemer in the dak 
and ſhadowy language of à religion that is 
now fur ever aboliſhed; eſpecially when chriſ- 
1881 : dlans 9 
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tians are ſo vehemently warned, in the epiſtles 
of St. Paul, * a judaizing ſpirit, in their 
worſhip as well as doctrine? And what fault 


can there be in enlarging a little on the more 


ufeful ſubjects in the ſtyle. of the goſpel, where 


the pſalm m_ any occaſion, ſince the whole 


religion of the Fenvs is cenſured often in the 


New Teſtament as a defective and imperfe&t 


thing ? 


ones hers almad ect brevide for ava. 


riety of affairs in the chriſtian life, oy the dif- 


E ferent metres, paraphraſes, and diviſions of the 
pſalms (of which I ſhall ſpeak particularly) 


yet, after all, there are a great many circum- 


ſtances that attend common chriſtians, which 


cannot be agreeably expreſſed by any para- 
— on the words of David; and for theſe I 
ave endeavoured to provide in my Book of 
Hymns, that chriſtians might have ſomethin 
to ling in divine worſhip, anſwerable to moſt, 
or all their occaſions. In the Preface to that 


Book I have ſhewn the inſufficiency of the 
common verſions of the Pſalms, and given fur- 
ther reaſons for my preſent attempt. * 
Ie not fo vain as to expect, that the fer“ 


ſhort hints I have mentioned in that Preface, 
or in this, ſhould be ſufficient to juſtify my 
performance in the judgment of all men, nor 
to convince and ſatisfy thoſe who have long 


maintained different ſentiments. ©: All the fa- 
your, therefore, that I defire of my readers, is 
this, chat they would not cenſure this work 


till they have read my Diſcourſe of P/almody : 
but let them read it with ſerious attention, and 


| bring them with a generous and fincere ſoul, 


ready 
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ready. to be convinced, and to receive truth 
whereſoever it can be found, In that treatiſe 
I have given a large and particular account 
how the pſalms of Jeauiſb compoſure ought to 
de tranſlated for chriſtian worlhip, and juſti- 
fied the rules I lay down by ſach reaſons, as 
ſeem to carry in them molt plentiful evidence, 
and of 15 conviction. 1 
Ir I might preſume ſo much, I would in- 
treat them alſo to 9 2 their younger preju- 
dices for a ſeaſon, fo far as to make a few ex- 
periments of the ſongs; and try whether 
they are not ſuited, through divine grace, to 
kindle in them a fire of zeal and love, and to | 
exalt the willing ſoul to an evangelic temper 
of joy and praiſe. And if they ſhall find by 
ſweet experience, any devout affections raiſed, 
and a holy frame of mind awakened within 
them by theſe attempts of chriſtian pſalmiſtry ; 
IT perſuade myſelf, that I ſhall receive their 
thanks, and be affiſted by their prayers to- 
wards the recovery of my health, and my pub- 
lic labours in the church of Chriſt. Whatſo- 
ever ſentiments they had formerly entertained, 
yet ſorely, they will not ſuffer their old and 
doubtful opinions to prevail againſt their own 
inward ſenſations of piety and religious joy. 
Brprore I conclude, I mult add a few things 

concerning my diviſion of the pſalms, and my 
manner of verſifying. < Sant 
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Of the Diviſion of ' the Pſalms. 


- In many of theſe ſacred ſongs it is evident, 
that the Pſalmiſt had ſeveral diſtin caſes in 
view at the ſame time: as Pſalm lxv. the firſt 
four or five verſes deſcribe the 'T'emple worſhip 
of prayer and praiſe ; the following verſes re- 
preſent the-providence of God in the ſeaſons 
of the year. So in Pſalm Ixvii. the firſt fix 


verſes declare the majeſty and-mercy of God; 


and from the 7th verſe to the 16th, {/rael is 
brought from Egypt to fix divine worſhip. at 
Jeruſalem. The 17th and 18th are a prophecy 


of the aſcenſion of-Chriſt. Ver. 24, &c. de- 
ſcribes a religious proceſſion, &c. The like 


may be obſerved in many other pſalms, eſpe- 
cially ſuch as repreſent ſome complicated ſor- 
rows, or joys of the Pfalmiſt. Now it is not 
to be ſuppoſed that chtiſttans ſhould have all 
the ſame diſtinct occaſion of meditation, com- 
plaint, or praiſe, much leſs all at the ſame 
time to be mentioned before God; therefore, 
I have divided many pſalms into ſeveral parts, 
and diſpoſed them into diſtinct hymns on. thoſe 
various ſubjects, that may be proper matter 
for chriſtian pſalmody. 1 
Bes1Des, that exceſſive long tone of voice, 
that ſtretches out every ſyllable in our public 
ſinging, allows us neither time nor ſpirits to 
ſing above ſix or eight ſtanzas at once, and ſome 
times we make uſe of but three or four: there- 
fore, I have reduced almoſt all the work into 
hymns of ſuch a length, as may ſuit the uſual 


cuſtom of the churches ; that they may not ſing 


broken fragments of ſenſe, as 1s too often done, 
; and 
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and ſpoil the beauty of this worſhip ; but may 


finiſh a whole ſong: and ſubject at once. 
Fox this end, I have been forced to tranſ- 


poſe, or omit, ſome of the verſes; and by this 
means (ſome will object) that I have left out. 


ſome uſeful and ſignificant lines. Perhaps ſo; 
but if I had not, the clerk would have left 
them out to ſave the time for other parts of 


worſhip ; and I deſire but the ſame liberty 


which he has to chuſe which verſes ſhall be 
ſung. Yet I think it will be ſeldom found 
that I have omitted any uſeful pſalm, or verſe, 
whoſe ſenſe is not abundantly repeated in other 
parts of the book; and what I have left out in 


one metre, | have often inſerted in another. 


Wren the occaſion or {ſubject are much the 
ſame throughout a long pſalm, I have either 
abridged the verſes, or divided the pſalm by 
pauſes, after the French manner (where the 
ſenſe would admit an interruption) that the 
. worſhip may may not be tireſome. 


Of the Verſe. 


I ReEs1GN to Sir John Denham the honour 
of the beſt poet, if he had given his genius but 
a juſt liberty; yet his work will ever ſhine 
brighteſt among thoſe that have confined them- 
ſelves to a mere tranſlation. But that cloſe 
conhnement. has often forbid the freedom and 


glory of verſe, and by cramping his ſenſe, has 


rendered it ſometimes too obſcure for a plain 

reader, and the public worſhip, even though 

we hved in the : Fong of David and Judaiſm, 

Theſe inconveniences he himſelf ſuſpeds, and 

fears in the preface. 1 
6 | AM 
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'T am content to yield to Mr, Milbourn the 
1 of his poeſy in ſeveral parts of 


* 


ſome of theirs ; but in thoſe very places t 


turns of thought and language are too much 


raiſed above a vulgar audience, and fit only for 
perſons of an higher education. 


I HAve not refuſed, in ſome few pſalms, to 


. borrow a ſingle line or two from theſe three 
authors; yet I have taken the moſt freedom 


| ol that fort with Dr. Patrick, for his ſtyle beſt 


agrees with my deſign, though his verſe: be 


generally of a lower ſtrain. But where | have. 


uſed three or four lines together of any author, 
I have acknowledged it in the notes. 


In ſome of the more elevated pſalms 1 have | 


iven a little indulgence to my genius; and 
if it ſhould appear that I have aimed at the 
ſublime, yet I have generally kept within the 
reach of an unlearned reader. I never thought 


the art of ſublime writing conſiſted in flying 


out of ſight: nor am I of the mind of the Ita- 
lian, who ſaid, obſcurity begets greatneſs. I have 
always avoided the language of the poets, 
N it did not ſuit the language of the goſ- 


In many of theſe compoſures I have juſt 
permitted my verſe to riſe above a flat and in- 
dolent ſtyle; yet I hope it is every where ſup- 
ported above the juſt contempt of the critics: 
thouzh I am ſenſible I have often ſubdued it 
below their eſteem ; becauſe I would neither 
indulge any bold metaphors, nor admit of hard 
words, nor tempt an ignorant worſhipper to 
fing without his underſtanding, 
| | TrovGn 
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Tov I have attempted to imitated the 
ſacred beauties of my author in ſome of the 
ſprightly pſalms, ſuch as Pſal. xlv. xlvi. xlix. 
Ixv. Ixxii. xc. xci. Civ, CXIV, cxv. CXXXIX, &c. 


vet if my youthful readers complain, that they 
expected to find here more elegant and beautiful 


deſcriptions with whick the ſacred original 
abounds, let them conſider that ſome of thoſe 
pieces of deſcriptive poeſy are the flowery ele- 


gancies peculiar to Ealtern nations and antique 


ages, and are much too large alſo to be brought 
into ſuch ſhort chriſtian ſonnets as are uſed in 
our preſent worſhip ; almoſt all thoſe pſalms I 
have contracted and fitted to more {piritual 


devotion , as Pſal. xviii. Ixviii. Ixxiii. Ixxviii. 


Of the Metre and Rhyme. 
J have formed my verſe in the three moſt 
—— metres to which our pſalm- tunes are 
tted, viz. the Common Metre, the metre of 


the old xxvth pſalm, which I call Short Metre, 
and that of the old cth pſalm, which I call 
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Long Metre, Beſides theſe, 1 have done ſome = 


new pſalms in ftanzas of fix, eight, or twelve 
lines, to the beſt of the old tunes: Many of 
them I have alſo caſt into two or three metres, 
not by leaving out or adding two ſyllables in 
a line, whereby others have cramped or 


ſtretched their verſe to the deſtruction of all 


poeſy; but I have made an entire new ſong, 
and oftentimes, in the different metres, I have 
indulged thoſe different ſenſes, in which com- 


mentators have explained the inſpired — 
7 829 n 
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And if in one metre I have given the looſe to 


a paraphraſe, I have confined myſelf to my 


text in the other. | 
Ir T am charged by the critics for repeating 
the ſame ryhmes too often, let them conſider, 
that the words, which continually recur in 
divine poeſy, admit exceeding few ryhmes to 
them fit for ſacred uſe; theſe are Cod, world, 
Heis, ſoul, life, death, faith, hope, heaven, earth, 
&c. which I think will make ſufficient apo- 
logy ; eſpecially ſince I have coupled all my 
ines by rhymes, much more than either Mr. 
ate or Dr. Patrick have done, which is cer- 
tainly moſt muſical and agreeable to the ear, 
where rhyme is uſed art all. | | 
I mvsT confeſs I have never yet ſeen any 
Verfizn or paraphraſe of the Pſalms, in their own 
Fewijh ſenſe, fo perfect as to diſcourage all 
further attempts. But whoever undertakes 
the noble work, let him bring with him a ſoul 
devoted to piety, an exalted genius, and with- 
al, a ſtudious application. For David's harp 
abhors a prophane finger, and diſdains to an- 
ſwer to an unſkilful or a carleſs touch. A 
meaner pen may imitate at a diſtance, but a 
compleat tranſlation, or a juſt paraphraſe, de- 
mands a rich treaſury of diction, an exalted 
fancy, a quick taſte of devout paſſion, toge- 
ther with judgment ſtrict and ſevere to re- 
trench every luxuriant line, and to maintain a 
religious ſovereignty over the whole work, 


Thus the P/a/mift of Iſrael might ariſe in Great- 
Britain in all his Hebrew glory, and entertain 


the more knowing and polite chriſtians of our 
gage. But ſtill Lam bold to maintain the great 
472 | principle 


ccc 


- 


R REF ACE ani 


principle on which my preſent work is found- 


ed; and that is, That if the brighteſt genius 
on earth, or an angel from heaven, ſhould 
tranſlate David, and keep cloſe to the ſenſe 
and ſtyle of the inſpired author, we ſhould only 
obtain thereby a bright or heavenly copy of 
the Devotions of the Fewiſh Ring; hut it could 
oy make the fitteſt P/a/m- Book for a chriftian 
kopie. WE 
: Ir was not my deſign to exalt myſelf to the 
rank and glory of poets ; but I was ambitious 
to be a ſervant of the churches, and a helper 
to the joy of the meaneft chriſtian. Though 
there are many gone before me, who have 
taught the Hebrew Pſalmiſt to ſpeak Exgliſb, 
yet I think I may aſſume this pleaſure of bein 
the firſt who hath brought down the Roya 
Author into the common affairs of the chriſ- 
tian life, and led the Pfalmiſt of //ael into the 
church of Chriſt, without any thing of a Jew 
about him. And whenſoever there ſhall ap- 
pear any Paraphraſe of the Book of Pſalms, that 
retains more of the ſavour of David's piety, 
diſcovers more of the ſtyle and ſpirit of the 
goſpel, with ſuperior dignity of verſe, and yet 
the lines as eaſy and flowing, and the ſenſe 
and language as level to the loweſt capacity, 
[ thall congratulate the world, and conſent to 
ſay, Let this attempt of mine be buried in filence. 
FiiL ſach a work ariſe, 1 muſt attend theſe 
evangelic ſongs, which have been the labour 
of ſo many years, with a devout wiſh. 
May that God, who has favoured me with 
life and capacity to finiſh this work for the 
ſervice of his churches, after ſo many. years of 
3 | | tireſome 


wi PREFACE. 
tireſome ſickneſs and confinement, accept this 
humble offering from a thankful heart. May 
the Lord, who dwelt of old amidſt the praiſes 
of Hrael, encourage. and bleſs this eſſay, to | 4 
aſſiſt chriſtians in the work of praiſe! And | 
may his churches exalt him here on earch in 
the language of his goſpel. and his grace, till 
they ſhall be called up to heaven and the noble 
ſociety above! There David and A/aph have 
changed their ancient ſtyle; and the ſong of R 
Meſes and of the lamb are one. There the Jews 
join with the nations, to exalt their God and 
Redeemer in the language of angels, and in 
| the ſtrains of complete glory. Amen. 
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* THE chief defigy of this work was to improve 
4 Pfalmody, or Religions Singing, and to en- 
courage the frequent practice of it in public aſſem- 
blies, and private families, with more honour and 
delight ; yet the author hopes the reading of it may 
io entertain the parlour and the cloſet with dewout 
pleaſure and holy meditations. Therefore he would 
equeſt his readers, at proper ſeaſons, to peruſe it 
breugh, and among 340 ſacred hymns, they may 
find out ſeveral that ſuit their own caſe and tem- 
per, or the circumſlances of their families and 
riends ; they may teach their children ſuch as are 
droper for their age, and by treaſuring them in their 
memory, they may be furniſhed for prous retirement, 
r may entertain their friends with holy melody. 


Of chuſing or finding the Ps ALM. 

THE peruſal of the whole book wwill acquaint 
ery reader with the Author's method ; and by 
onjulting the Index, or Table of Contents at the 
ud, he may find hymns very proper for many occa- 
ons of the chrijiian life and worſhip, though no 
cy David's Pſalter can provide for all. | 


OR, 


xXx PEE e. 


OR, if he remember the firſt line of any Pſalm, 
the Table of the firſt Lines will direct where to 
find it. | f 


Ox, if any ſhall think it beft to ſing all the Eſalms 


in order in churches or families, it may be done 
with profit, provided thoſe Pſalms be omitted that 
refer to ſpecial occurrences of nations, churches, or 


fingle chriſtians. 


Of Naming the PsaLMs. 
LET the number of the Pſalm be named diflin&ly, 


together with the particular metre, and particular 
part of it : as for inſtance; Let us ſing the 33 
Pfalm, ad part, common metre ; or, Let us fin 


the gilt Pſalm, .xft part, beginning at the pauſe, | 


or ending at the pauſe ; or, Let us ſing the 84th 
Pfalm as the 148th Pſalm, &c. And then rea 


over the firſt flanza before you begin to ſing, tha 
the people may find it in their . of le, Jo 
ling with or without reading line by line. 


Of Dividing the Ps a.m. 


Ir the Pſalm be too long for the time or cuflom o 
finging, there are Pauſes in many of them at <whic! 


you may properly reft : or you may leave out thei 


verſes which are included in crotchets |) withou 
difiurbing the ſenſe : or in ſome places you may begi 
to fing at a paule. f 

Do not always confine yourſelves to fix ſtanzas 


but fing ſeven or eigbt, rather than confound th 
Senſe, and abuſe the Pjalm in ſolemn worſhip. 


0 


9 | of the Manner of SINGING, 


IT were to be wiſhed that all congregations and 
ms) private families would ſing as they do in foreign 
Proteſtant countries, without reading line by line. 
Pat Though the Author has done <uhat he could to make 
r Fefe complete in every line or two, yet many 
inconveniences will always attend this unbappy 
manner of ſinging ; but where it cannot be altered, 
theſe two things may give ſome relief. 


7 Firſt, LET as many as can do it bring Pſalm- 
- books with them, and look on the words while they 
33 Jing, jo far as to make the ſenſe compleie. 
5 Secondly, LET the clerk read the whole Pſalm 
athl ever aloud before he begins to parcel out the lines, 
T1 that the eaſe may hawe ſome notion of what they 
thai] Hug, and not be forced to drag on heavily through 
ul et tedious ſyllables without any meaning, till the 
I} next line comes to give the ſenſe of them.” | 


IT were to be wiſhed alſo that wwe might not 
dabell ſo long * every ſingle note, and produce the 
ſyllables to ſuch a tireſome extent with a conflant 
m off uniformity of time, which diſgraces the muſic, and 
obich puts the congregation quite out of breath in ſinging 
thojh$ five or fix flanzas : whereas if the method of jing- 
thou ing were but reformed to à greater ſpeed in pro- 

numciation, we might often enjoy the pleaſure of a 
longer Pſalm with leſs © 7 of time and breath ; 
and our pſalmody would be more agreeable to that 
of the ancient churches, more intelllgible to others, 
and more delightful to ourſelves. | 


0 5 8 The 


xxxii PREFACE 
I he various meaſures of the verſe are fitted to 


the tunes of the Old Ps aLM-Book. 


metre. 


Ty the tunes of the 100th Pſalm ing all W 
Long Metre. 


To the 5oth Plalm fing one metre of the goth and 
93d. | 


104th and 148th. 

To the 115th Pſalm ing one metre of the moth 2d: 
ssth, 85th, laft part, g6th, 112th, 113th. 
93d, 122d, and 133d. 

121ſt, 136th, and 148th. 


"2 sth. 


e e ee „ 
Pialm lxxiii, page 15 pol line 4 from the tort, for ihought- 
ful, read thought 

Pialm IXxxix, page 179, line 1, for ſor, read ſong. 

Pialm cxix, page 554 line at for e read N 


To the common tunes Jing all entitled common 


To the tune of the 25th Pfſalm Ang Short Metre. 


Jo the th. er 127th Plalm ug ene metre of the 


To the 1224 Palm fing one of Tor metres of the 
To the 148th Palm /ing one metre of the 84th, 


To a new tune ing one metre of the goth and | 


T.H * 


PSALMS. of Davin 


IMITATED N Fus an 
IL. AN G U A pr KE 
| „ THz. 
NEW TESTAMENT. 


#4 i. Pant FACES Mere, 1 . 15 
The Way and End of the Righteaus and the Wicked. 


Br is the man who ſhuns the place 
Where finners love to meet; 


Who fears to; tread their wicked Ways, 
And hates the ſcoffer's ſeat. 
2. But in the ſtatutes of the Lord l 
Has plac'd his chief delight; 2 
3;- |} By da ep he reads or hears the word. 
| meditates by night. 
— like a plant * rous King 
By living Waters ſet 
Safe from rhe Narms and blaſting wag: * 
} er a peaceful ſtare; ] 
B 4 Green 


PS LA I. 
r s the leaf, and ever fair 1 

a 8 50 $ profeth ion ſh ſings — ah 5 3 
hilg fruits of holineſs appear . 5. 
1 Cluſters on l 

5 100 ſo the i impious and unjuſt; Te” | 
What vain deſigns they form 4 
Their hopes are blown away like duſt, | 
Or chaff beſore the ſtorm, _ . 3 | 
Seiko judgment ſhall not ſtand 
A; the ſons of grace ; 30 
When Cbriſ the judge ar his right-hand \ 
Appoints his ſaints a 1 5 ls 


- Hix eye beholds the path they tread, 6 
His heart approyeg it well; TE 
But crooked ways of ſinners lead 8 B 
Dpyyn co the gates of hell. | 
In this work I have often borrowed a line or two from the 
New Teſtament, that the excellent and inſpired compo- | 
ſures of the wiſh plalmiſt may be brightened by the 
clearer diſcoveries of the goſpel. Thea 


+ Stanza 6. He ge apt * i ſheep at * 1 &c. 11 2 
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Matt. u. 33. dy 8 
88 BALM 1. | Like Metre... 4 1 bo 

| Thi-Saint happy,” "the Sinner miſerable. bh: 
1 HE man is ever ble t [Am 
Who uns the ſinner's ways, 5 Ane 

- Among aheir counſels, never ſtands, e Wit 

| Nor takes the ſcortier's Zn. —_—* 6 
2 But mates the Jaw of God  . {| val 
| His ſtudy and deli ght, . 1 Fg 1 And 
Amidſt the lahours' of the day Yo. = On e 
And watches of the, might, 2 ut 


H 


4 Not fo th'ungodly race. 


FLA Kk. 3 
He like a tree ſhall thrive, '- 
With waters near-the root : 


Freſh as the leaf his name ſhall live, 
His works are heay*nly fruit. 


They no ſuch blefings nd: 

Their hopes ſhall flee like amety chaff 
Before the driving wind. - 
How will they bear to fand 
Before that judgment-ſeat, 

Where all the ſaints at Chrif's right-hand 
In full aſſembly meet ? 

6 He knows and he approves - 

The way the righteous go, 


But finners and their works mall n meet 
A dreadful overthrow. 


I 


PAE I. Long Metre. 


The di nete betaueen the righteous and the wicked. 


1 APP the man, whoſe cautious feet =_ 
Shun the broad way that ſinners go, —_ 
Who hates the place where atheiſts-meet, - 
And fears to talk as ſcoffers do. 
2 He loves t'employ his mornipg light - 
Amongſt the ſtatutes of the Lord; ; 
And ſpends the wakeful hours of night, „ 
With pleaſure pond' ring o'er the word. 
He, like a plant by gentle ſtreams, 
” Shall flouriſh in immortal green; 
And heav' n will ſhine with kindeſt beams 
On ev'ry work his hands begin. 
But ſingers find their counſels croſt; 
As 2 before the ai flies, 


* * 
CE 
* 
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PSALM TI. 
So ſhall their hopes be blown and loft, 
When the laſt trumpet ſhakes the ſkies. 

In vain the rebel ſeeks to ſtand. 

In judgment with the pious race; 8 
The dreadful judge with ſtern comman 
Divides him to a diff rent place. 
6 Strait is che way my faints have trod, 
«© bleſt the path, and drew it plain; 
** But you would chuſe the crooked road, 
„ And down' it leads to endleſs pain.” 
Stari. 1. line 2. and Stan. 6. J. 4. Broad is the way that 

leads to deſtruction, Matt. vii. 13, 14. 

Stan. 4. J. 4. At the laſt trump, Tc, 1 Cor. xv. 52. 


PSA IL Mu IT. Short Metre. 
Traaſlated according to the divine pattern. 
c Ac, Iv. 24, &c. | i 
 Chrift Dying, Niſing, Interceding, and Reigning. 
3 LMI ARE R and ſovereign Lord 
n Ot heav'n, and earth, and ſeas, 
Thy providence confifms thy word, 
And anſwers thy decrees. ' 8 
2 © hay cat - ſo long foretold 
By David are fulfill'd, 2 5 
When Jews and Gentiles join'd to ſlay 


4 


Jeſus, thine only child. 
3 Why did the Gentiles rage, 
And Fraut with one accord 
Bend all their counſels to deſtroy 
TH anointed of the Lord ? 
4 Rulers and kings agree 
To form a vain deſign; | 
Againſt the Lerd their powers unite, 
Againſt his Chriſt they join. 


& The 


F 


H 
9 


lines of 


liſcovel 
Stan. 
1 rec, 


PSALM II. 
The Lord derides their rage, 
And will ſupport his throne ; 


He that hath rais'd him from the dead, 
Hath own'd him for his ſon. 


PAus R. 
6 Now he's aſcended high, 
And aſks to rule the earth ; © 
he merit of his blood he Wb, 
And pleads his heav'nly birth. 


7 He aſks, and God beſtows, 
A large inheritance; 
it Far as the world's remoteſt ends. 
His kingdom ſhail advance, 
3 The nations that rebel | 
Muſt feel his iron rod; | 
He'll vindicate thoſe honours well 
Which he receiv'd from God. 


2.89 {Be wiſe, ye rulers, now, 
And worſhip at his throne; _ 
With trembling joy, ye people, bow ** 
To God's exalted Son. 


10 If once his Wrath ariſe, 
Ye periſh on the place: 
Then bleſſed is the ul that flies 
For refuge to his grace.] : 


Stan. 1. I. 1. 51 thou art Cod who va made hea- 
en. Who by the mouth of thy ſervant David, 4aff 
aid, Why did h heathen rage, &c. Acts iv. 24. &c. 

Stan. I. I. 3. To do ä thy hand and thy coun- 
el determined to be done, &c. ver, 28. And ſeveral other 
lines of this verſion are evidently borrowed from the fuller 
liſcoveries of Chriſt in the New Teſtament. 

Stan, 8. Shall rule the nations with à rod of i irer, even. 
1 received of wy Farber, Rev. Ii. 27. 
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6 FPS AM. . 
PSALM II. Common Metre. 
1 HY did the Nations join to ſlax 
W The Lord's anointed fon ? 3 
Why did they caſt his laws away, | 
1 And tread his goſpel down? 
2 The Lord that fits above the ſkies, 
| | erides their rage below, +. 4 
He ſpeaks with vengeance in his eyes, 
And ſtrikes their Spirits thro'. 
3 © I call him my eternal Son. | 
Aud raiſe him from the dead: 5 


© I make my holy hill his throne, |: 
And wide his kingdom ſpread. F 
4 ©© Aſk me, my Son, and then enjoy F 
*© The utmoſt Heathen lands: | 6 © 
«« Thy rod of iron ſhall deſtroy _ 1 7 
Ihe rebel that withſtands.” _ 7 
5 Be wile, ye rulers of the earth, 7 
Obey th' anointed Lord; . 7 B 
Adore the king of heav*nly birth, 81 
And tremble at his word. | H 
6 With humble love addreſs his throne, A: 
For if he frown : ye die: : | 
A Thoſe are ſecure, and thoſe alone, 8 Ne 
Who on his grace rely. Be 
| PSALM II. Long Metre. Ne 


_ Chriff's Death, Reſurrectiom, and Aſcenſion. Re 
1 W HY did the Jeaus proclaim their rage? o Wi 
The Romans why their ſwords employ? Lei 
Againſt the Lord their pow'rs engage His 
His dear Anointed to deſtroy? If y 
2 Come, let us break his bands, they ſay 10 H. 
«©. This Man ſhall ne'er give us laws: H 
i  *\ © 4 C *. . 


' 


And 


Tea a7  2* 
And thus they caſt his yoke away}! vouch 
And nail'd their Munarch to the croſs. 

3 But God, who high in- glory reigus, 
Laughs at their pride their rage controuls; 


He'll vex their hearts, with inward ains, 
And ſpeak in Thunder to their ects 0 


4 *© I'will maintain, the kin I made © © 
* On Zion's everlaſting Tal, 0 a 
My hand ſhall bring Naim Trogg. th ole, 
Aud he ſhall ſand your ſoy'reign | RUL? 


5 [His wondrous, riſing from the earth - | 
Flakes his eternal godhead kno 4g 0 
The Lord declares his heav n 19. 

** This day have I begot my Son,“ A 


6 © Aſcend, my Son; to my right- Rang 
© There thou Malt aſk, and 1 beſtow, K 
Ihe utmoſt bounds of Heathen lands; 
To thee the, Noxthern, iſles a i 2 


7 But nations that reſiſt. his grace, 
Shall fall beneath his iron flroke; 


S 


His rod ſhall cruſh his foes with IN 4 | 
As potter's earthen work is broke, "i 4 
Hanns. 1 K 

8 Now ye that ſit on earthly thrones, wit 1 » 
Be wiſe, and ſerve. the Lord, the . 8 
Now at his feet ſubmit your crowns, -..,: 1 
Rejoice and tremble at his name. b 

9 With humble love addreſs. the Sons +4 > 


ww Ws 


Leſt he grow angry and ye di 
His wrath, will burn to worlds unknowns, 5 1 
If ye provoke his jealouſy. e i 
ay 10 His ſtorms ſhall drive pop quick to hel, _ 
He! is a God, and * but duſt: 


And ** B 4 


— 


Happy | 


8 P'S ALM II. 


| Happy the ſouls that know him well, 
And make his grace'their only truſt, R 
Sten. 5. | Declared to he the Son of God with powerby 8 
kis reſurrection from the dend; Rom. i, 4. 


eser. Common Metre. 
1 Doubt: and Fears ſuppreſi'd ; or, God our De- 
Jun a Sin an Satin. 0 1 
I:MY G ny are my fear!!! &c 
'M Hr faſt ye. if pinoy bs of 
Conti my A. death, | the 
They break my preſent peace. 42 p; 
2 The lying tempter would * | | 
There's no relief in heaven; 80 1 1 
And all my ſwelling fins appear * | 
Too'big to be forgiv n. 
3 But thou, my glory and my Rrength, | . 
* Shaft on the tempter tread; 5 
Shalt ſilence all my threat'ni uf ea , © £3 
And raiſe my drooping he 1 * 
4 [I cry'd, and from his holy hill 
He BOW d & liſt'ning ear; ; 
I call'd my Father and my God; 
And he ſubdu'd my fear. 
3 = yu foft ſlumbers on mine eyes, 
In ſpight of all my foes; 
I'woke, and wonder'd at the grace 
That guarded my repoſe. ] | 
6 What tho” the hoſts of death aud hell | 
All arm'd againſt me ſtood, - 
Tetrors no more ſhall ſhake my wal? 
My refuge is my God. 
7 Arie © Lord, fulfil thy grace 
; . While I * glory ling Fl, 


VI da 


+> 


> 1647 jo 90% hog 


«72 * 
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PS ATL M IH. a: 


My God has broke the ſerpent's teeth, 
And death has loſt his ſting.” _ ey 
8 Salvation to the Lord belongs, 42 
His arm alone can fave : 3 

Bleſſings attend thy people gere, 
And reach beyond the grave. N 
In this pſalm I have changed David's perſonal enemies 
into the ſpiritual enemies of every chriſtian (vix.) fin, ſatan, 
&c. and have mentioned the ſerpent, the tempter, the guilt 
of ſin, and the ſting of death, which are words well known in 


the New Teflament, 2 +4 | 
; P S A L M III. I, 2, : 5 , 8. Lon Metre. 
oo Iorning Plum | x 


1 O LORD, how many are my foes, ö 
In this weak ſtate of fleſh and blood! 
My peace they daily diſcompoſe. 

But my defence and hope is Cd. 

2 Tir'd with the burdens of the da,, ; 
To thee I rais'd an evening cry:  _ 
Thou heard'ſt when I began to pray, 
And thine almighty help was nigh. 

3 Supported by thine heav'nly aid. 
laid me down and flept ſecures 
Not death ſhall make my heart afraid, 
Tho? I ſhould wake and riſe no more. 

4 But God ſuſtain'd me all the niht; 
Salvation doth to God nn TIERED 
He rais*'d my head to ſee the light, - 
And make his praiſe my morning ſong: 

In the 3d and 4th-pfalms there is a verſe or two that ſhew 
the one to be writ in the morning, the other in the evening; 
wherefore I have choſen out thoſe parts that ſeem mot 
eaſily applicable, and have turned them into a morning-and- 
cvening Ong. ; 
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p ALM . 
PSA L IV. 1, 2, 3, 3,6% Long Metre. 7 
Hearing of Prayer; or God our Portion, and 
Chrift our Hope. {FTE A 
. O G OD of grace and righteouſneſs, 
Hear and attend when I complain: 
hou: haſt enlarg'd me in diſtreſs, 
ow down à gracious ear again. 


2 Ye ſons of men, in vain you try 
J 0o turn my glory into ſhame:  - 
How long will ſcoffers love to lye, | 3 
And dare reproach my Saviour's name? 


Know that the Lord divides his ſaints | ( 
From all the tribes of men berde; 
He hears the cry of penitents, _ 4 7 
For the dear ſake of Chriſt that dy'd, 


4 When our obedient hands have done 1 
A thouſand works of righteouſneſs, | | 
We put our truſt in God alone, WW 
And glory in his pard' ning grace. | 
Let the unthinking many ſay, | oo 

9 Who will befioxw. ſome earthly goad ? n I J 
But, Lord, thy light and love we pray; 

Our ſouls deſire this heay'nly food. T 


6 Then ſhall my.chearful pow'rs rejoice, 
At grace and favour ſo divine; 
Nor will I change my happy choice 4.4 5 
For all their corn, and all their wine. . 
Th this pfalm may not directly intend the Maſſiab, | 
yet 1 2 a to apply — expreſſions * o 3 4 
Corift and his goſpel, I hope with ſome advantage, and 


= 


; * 


5 * 
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PS ALM V. 


PSALM IV. 3, 4. 5, 8. Common Metre, 
1 An Evening Pſalm. | 
1 LORD, thou wilt hear me when ] pray; 
I am for ever thine, | 
I fear before thee all the day, 
Nor would I dare to ſin. 
2 And while 1 reſt my weary head 
From cares and buſineſs free, 
Tis ſweet converſing on my bed, 
With my own heart and thee. 
3 I pay this evening ſacrifice ; 
And when my work is done, i. 
Great God, my faith and hope relies 
Upon thy Grace alone. 
4 Thus with my thoughts compos'd to peace, 
I'll give mine eyes to ſleep ; 
Thy hand in ſafety keeps my days, 
And will my flumbers keep. os 


PSAL NM V. Common Metre, 
For the Lord's Day Morning. 
1 ] ORD, in the morning thou Malt hear, 
| My voice aſcending high : 
To thee will 1 direct my prayer, 
To thee lift up mine Eye. 
Up to the hills where Chri# is gone 
, To plead for all his faints, 4 
Preſenting at his Father's throne 
Our fongs and our complaints. 
3 Thou arta God before whoſe ſight 
The wicked ſhalt not ſtand; 
Sinners {hall ne'er be thy delight, 
Nor dwell at thy right-hand. _ 
| B 6 4 Bat 
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12 PSALM VI. 
4 But to thy houſe will I reſort, 
To taſte thy mercies there; 
I will frequent thine holy court, 
And worſhip in thy fear. 
5 O may thy ſpirit guide my feet 
In ways of righteouſneſs! 
Make every path of duty ſtrait, 
And plain before my face. 
| PAvusE. 
6 My watchful enemies combine 
To tempt my feet aſtray ; 
They flatter witha baſe delign, 
To make my ſoul their prey. 


7 Lord, cruſh the ſerpent in the duſt, 
And all his plots deſtroy ; | 

While thoſe that in thy mercy truſt, 
For ever ſhout for joy. 


$ The men that love and fear thy name, 
Shall ſee their hopes fulfill'd; 
The mighty God will compaſs them 
With Favour as a ſhield.” _ 

This pſalm begins with the mention of morning prayer» 
arid proceeds to the worſhip of God in his temple, whichin- 
clined me to entitle it, for a Lord's-day morning. 

Stan. 2. and 5. here any juſt occaſion is given to 
make mention of Chriſ, and the Holy Spirit, I refuſe it 
not; and I am perſuaded David would not have refuſcd 


Mitten a pſalm- book. % 
| Ps aLm VI. Common Metre. 
Complaint in Sickneſi ; or, Diſeaſes healed. 
I JN anger, Lord, rebuke me not, . 
Withdraw the dreadful ſtorm ; 
Nor let thy fury grow fo hot 
_" Againſt alecble worm. 


My 


it, had he lived under the goſpel, nor St. Paul, had he 


PSALM VI. 13 


2 My ſoul's bow'd down with heavy cares, 
My fleſk with pain oppreſt; 
My couch is witnefs to my tears, 

y tears forbid my reſt. T4. 

3 Sorrow and pain wear out my days; 

I waſte'the night with cries, 
Counting the minutes as they paſs; 
Till the flow morning riſe. 


4 Shall I be ſtill tormented more ? 

Mine eye conſum'd with grief? 
How long, my. God; how long before 
Thy hand afford relief! a 

5 He hears when duſt and aſhes ſpeak; - 
He pities all our groans; 

He faves us for his mercy's ſake, - 
And heals our broken bones. 

6 The virtue of his ſov'reign word _. 
Reſtores our fainting breatg; 
For filent graves praiſe not the Lord, 

or is he known in death. | 


Vexation by perſonal enemies is not « conſtant attend- 


ant of ſickneſs ; therefore in this verſion I have omitted it 
as a peculiar circumſtance of David's. In the next verſion 


I have changed theſe exemies for tempiations and deſpairing , 


* 


may be naturally tranſpoſed to the end, as a ground of 
praiſe, 1 ö | | 
PSALM VI. Long Metre. 
Temptations in Sickneſs overcome. 
I L RD, 1 can ſuffer thy rebukes, | 
When thou with kindneſs doth chaſtiſe; 
But thy fierce wrath I cannot bear, | 
O let it not againſt me riſe! 1 
B 7 | 2 Pity 


e 5th verſe ofthis pſalm, which is a plea in the prayer, 


14 PSALM VII. 


2 Pity my languiſhing eſtate, 

And eaſe the ſorrows that I feel; | 
The wounds thy heavy hand hath made, 

O let thy gentler touches heal! 

3 See how I paſs my weary days 8 

In fighs and groans; and when tis night, 
My Bed is water'd with my tears: | 

My grief conſumes and dims my fight. 

4 Look how the pow'rs of nature mourn! 
How long, almighty God, how long? 
When ſhall thine hour of grace return? 

When ſhall I make thy grace my ſong ? 

5 J feel my fleſh fo near the grave, 
My thoughts are tempted to deſpair ; 
Burt graves can never praiſe the Lord, 
For all is duſt and ſilence there. | 
6 Depart, ye tempters, from my ſoul; 
And all deſpairing thoughts depart; _ 
My God, who hears my humble moan, 
Will eaſe my fleſh and hear my heart. 
Part of the three firft ftanzas I have borrowed from Dr. 
Patrick, being pleated with the agreeable turn he gives to 
David's ſenſe. FFF 
PSALM VII. Common Metre. 
Cad's Care of bis Pepe, aud Puniſhment of 
| = TO 
I MY truſt is in my heay*nly*friend, _ 
My hope in thee, my God, 
Riſe, and my helpleſs life defend 

From thoſe that ſeek my blood, 

2 Wich in ſolence and fury they 
My*foul in pieces tear, 


1 8 | A 


F 
Bi 
* M 


PSALM VII. 


As hungry lions rend the prey 
When no deliv?*rer's near. | 
3 If T had e'er provok'd them firſt, 
| Or once abus'd my foe, | 
Then let him tread my life to duſt, 
And lay mine honour low. 
4 If there be malice hid in me, 
I know thy piercing eyes; 
I ſhould not dare appeal to thee, 
Nor aſk my God to rife. 
5 Ariſe, my God, lift up thy hand, 
Their pride and pow'r controul; 
Awake to judgment, and command 
Deliv'rance for my ſoul. 
| | PAUSs RE. 
6 [Let ſinners and their wicked rage 
Be humbled to the duſt: 8 
Shall not the God of truth engage 
To vindicate the juſt ? PO. © 
7 He knows the heart, he tries the reins, _. 
T > He will defend th* upright : 
> | © His ſharpeſt arrows he ordains, 
Againſt the ſons of fp'ght. 
S8 For me their malice digg'd a pit, 
f But there themlelyes are caſt; 
My God makes all their miſchief light 
On theig own heads at laſt. ] 
That cruel perſecuting race 
on Muß 2 is dreadful ſword ; 
Awake my ſont, and praiſe the grace 


And juſtice of the Lord. 


In this pſalm I have not exactly followed every ſingle | 
verſe of the pſalmiſt, but haye endeayoured to contract the 
IE | - WP 7 ſubſtance 


Ks 
1 5 
e rs gr 
Ls. - 


16 PS ALM VIII. 
ſubſtance of it into fewer lines, yet not without a regard to 
the literal ſenſe and words alſo, as will appear by the com- 
pariſon. . a | 4:44 8 
4 PSALM VIII. Short Metre. - 
Cc. Sovereignty and Goodneſs ; and Man's Do- 
| 1 _— over the N £240 | 
I ord, our heavenly King 
O Thy name is all 3 : | 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heav'ns they ſhine. 
2 When to thy works on high 
I raiſe my wond*ring eyes, 


And ſee the moon, compleat in light, - * 


Adorn the darkſome ſkies. 


3 When! ſurvey the ſtars, 
And all their ſhining forms, 


Lord, what 1s man, that worthleſs thing, ; 
A-kin to duſt and worms. | 


Lord, what is worthleſs man, 
That thou ſhould love him ſo? 
Next to thine angels is he plac'd, 
And Lord of all below. 
5 'hine honours crown his head, 
While beaſts like ſlaves obey, 
And birds that cut the air with wings, 
And fiſh that cleave. the fea. 
6 How rick thy bounties are! 
And wond'rous are thy ways: 
Of duſt and worms'thy A can frame 
2A monument of praiſe. e 
7 [Out of the mouths of babes 
And ſucklings thou canſt draw 
Surprizing honours to thy name, 


- And firike the world with awe. 


83 0 


PSALM VII, 


8 O Lord, our heayenly king, 
Thy name is all divine 
Thy glories round the earth are ſpread, 
And o'er the heavens they ſhine. ] 
Stan. 7, The tranſpoſing of the 2d verſe of this pſalm to- 
ward the end, will not appear offenſive, fince the connexion 
of it, with the other parts of the pſalm, appears ſo' much 
more viſible. "my 117 2 5 
| PSAL M VIII. Common Metre. 
Chriſt's Condeſcenſion and Glorification ; or, God 
5 made Man. e 


7 


1 Lord, our Lord, how wondrous great 
; O Is thine exalted name! Fl 


The glories of thy e Bate 
Let men and babes proclaim. 
2 When I behold thy works on high, 
The moon that rules the night, 
And ſtars that well adorn the ſky,” 
Thoſe moving worlds of light: 
3 Lord, what is man, or all his race, 
Who dwells fo far below, _ 
That thou ſhould'ſt vifit him with grace, 
And love his nature fo ? „ 
4 That thine eternal Son ſhould bear 
To take a mortal form, i 
Made lower than his angels are, 
Too ſave a dying worm? N 
5 [Vet while he liv'd on earth unknown 
And men would not adore, 5 
Th? obedient ſeas and fiſhes own 
His Godhead and his power. 


6 The waves lay ſpread beneath his fect ; 


And fiſh, at his command. = 
i B 9 | Bring 


=_ 1 * 
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18. PSALM vm. 
Bring their large ſhoals to Peter's net, 
And tribute to his hnanc. 

7 Theſe leſſer glories of the Son 
Shone thro? the 3 cloud ; 

Now we behold him on his throne, 

And men confeſs him God. 
$ Let him be crown'd with majeſty, den 

Who bow'd his head to death; 

And be his honours ſounded high, 
By all things that have breath. | 
9 Fe/us, our Lord, how wond”rous great 

Is thine exalted name ! 2: a 
The glories of thy heavenly ſtate 
Let the whole earth proclaim. 


Star. 4. If the citation of part of this pſalm by the apoſtle, 


= Fc. ii. 5 be but a mere alluſion, yet it affords ground 
or the turn I have given it in this verſion, and the 


enough 
application of it to Chriſ. | 
Sr. 6. I. 1. Jelus went to them walking on the ſea, 


E Matt. xiv. 75 | 11 | 
Line 2. He ſaid to Simon, Launch out, &c. and they 


. encloſed a great multitude of fiſhes, Luke v. 4. 6. 
Line 4. Caft an hook and take up the fi thou 
foal! find a piece of money, &c. Matt. xvii. 27. 
PSA LM VIII. Per. 1. 2. Paraphras'd. 
3 The Firft Part. Long Metre. 
+ The Hoſanna of the 2 ; or, Nfanls praiſ- 
Ing God. 1 


3 A LMIGHTY ruler of the ſkies, 


Thro' the wide earth thy name is ſpread, 


© And thine eternal glories riſe 
Oeer all the heavens thy hands have made. 
_ 3 2 To 


* 


| 
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2 To thee the voices of the young 
A monument. of honour raiſe; 

And babes, with uninſtructed tongue, 
Declare the wonders of thy praiſe. 


3 Thy power aſſiſts their tender age 
I o bring proud rebels to the ground, 
To ſtill the bold blaſphemer's rage, 
And all their policies confound. 
4 Children amidſt thy temple throng 
To ſee their Great Redeemer's face; 
The Son of David is their ſong, 
And young Heſanna's fill the place. 
5 The frow ning ſcribes and angry prieſts 
In vain their impious cavils bring; 
Revenge fits filent in their breaſts, 
Whilſt Jewiſh babes proclaim their King. 


* 


The two firſt verſes are here paraphraſed and explained 
by the hiſtory of the children crying Hoſanna to Chriſt, 
Matt. xxi. 15, 16. where our Saviour cites and applies thoſe 


words of the pſalmi 


| Ba aun VIII. Per. 3, Ec.  Paraphras'd. . 
T he Second Part. Long Metre. 

\dam and Chriſt, Lo#ds of the Old and the New 

| eien 7 1 T4 

| LORD. what was man, when made at firſt, 
Adam the offspring of the duſt, - 

That thou ſhould'ſt ſer him and his race 

But juſt below an angePs place? 

That thou ſhould'ſt raiſe his nature ſo, 

And make him Lord of all below; 

Make every beaſt and bird ſabmit, 

And lay the fiſhes at his feet??? 

3 e 1 3 But, 
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PSALM IX. 


20 | 
But, O! what brighter glories wait 
. To crown the ſecond Alem Cate? . .. 4 
What honours ſhall * ſon adorn, ] 
Who candeſcended to be born ? 
4 See him below his angels made; 58 
See him in duſt amongſt the dead. 
To fave a ruin'd world from fin;  _ * 
But he ſhall reign with pow'r divine. 
5 The world to come, redęem'd from all Pol 
The miſeries that attend the fall. 
New- made, and glories, ſhall ſubmit ©; 
At our exalted Saviour's feet. | bf 
I am perſuaded the true meaning of the apoſtle in citing T] 
the Words of this pſalm, and applying them to our Saviour, ; 
Heb. ii. 5. Sc. is to ſhew that Chr, the ſecond Adam, 8 
muſt have dominion over the new world, as Adam, the 2 He 
firſt man, had over the old, and that he is truly and really I 


man, becauſe the firſt Adam is the figure and type of him In 
in this his dominin. 

P SALM IX. The 17 Part. Com. Metre. 3 His 

Wrath and Mercy from the Judgment Seat. Abd 

1 WITH my whole heart Pi raiſe my ſong, T 


Thy Wonders Þ'U proclaim, 4 Th 
Thou ſovereign judge of right and wrong, 7 
Wilt put my foes to ſhame. - wh y 
2 I'll ding thy majeſty and graces Th 
My God prepares his Throne 
To judge the world in righteouſneſs, 5 The 
And make his vengeance known. 


3 Then ſhall the Lord a'refuge prove. That 


For all the poor oppreſt; _ A 
To ſave the people of his love, $4.2 ; Tho- 
And give the weary reſt. * . 


S 


P'S A L M IX. o 


4 The men, that known thy name, ory truſt 
In thy abundant grace: 7 
For thou haſt ne' er forſook the G 1 
Who humbly ſought chy face. 1 
5 Sing praiſes to the righteous Lord, | | 
Who dwells on Zion's hill, 
Who executes his threat'ning word, 
And doth his grace fulfil. 


Psalm IX) Perſe 12. The 24 Part. Com. Met. i 


| The Wiſdom and Equity of Providence. 

I WHEN the great judge, ſupreme and juſt, 1 
* Shall once enquire for blood, 9 
The humble ſouls, that mourn in duſt, 0 

Shall find a faithful God. 1 

2 He from the dreadful gates of death 

Does his own children raiſe : 
In Zion's gates, with chearful breath, 
They ſing their Father's praiſe. 


3 His foes ſhall fall, with heedleſs . 
Into the pit they made, 
And ſinners periſh in the net 
3 That their own hands have ſpread. 
4 Thus by thy judgments, mighty God, 
Are thy deep counſels known ; 
When men of miſchief are deſtroy'd, 
The ſnare muſt be their own. 
BY PTS 
5 The wicked ſhall fink down to hell; 3 
Thy wrath devour the lands 
That dare forget thee, or rebel 
Againſt thy known commands. 


, "Tho? ſaints to ſore diſtreſs are brought, 
And wait and long complain, 7 5 


Their 


22 PSALM X. 


Their cries ſhall not be long forgot, 
Nor ſhall their hopes be van. 

7 [Riſe, great redeemer, from thy ſoar" 
To judge and ſave the poor; | 

Let Nations tremble at thy feet, - 
And man prevail no more, 


8 Thy thunder ſhall affright the proud, 
And put their hearts to pain, 
Make em confeſs that thou art God, 
And they but feeble men.] 


iP: Va N Com. Metre: | 
Ne heard, and Saints ſaved; or, . 
Atheiſm, and Oppreſſion puniſhed, © 
For a Humiliation Day. 
I W H Y. doth the Lord ſtand oft ſo far? 
| And why conceal his face, 
When great calamities appear, 
And times of deep diſtreſs ? 


2 Lord, ſhall the wicked ſtill deride 5 
Thy Juſtice and thy power? | 
Shall they advance their heads 1 in pride, 
And ſtill thy ſaints devour? 
3 They put thy judgments from their ſight, 
And then inſult the poor; 
They boaſt in their-exalted height, 
That they ſhall fall no more, 


4 Ariſe, O God, lift up thine hand, 
Attend our humble cry; is | 
No enemy ſhall dare to ſtand 
When God aſcends on high. 
Pia vin. © 1 
5 Why do the men of malice rage, - 
Aud ſay: with fookiſh pride, _ 2 


* 


PSALM XI. 
« The Goa Heaven will ner engage, 
*f Tofightion Lion's ae? N 


6 But thou for ever art our Lord; 1 
And powerful is thine hand, | 9 
As when the heathens felt thy ſword, * 


And periſh'd from thy Land. | 

7 Thou wilt prepare our hearts to pray, = 

And cauſe thine ear to hear; 1 

He hearkens what his children ſay, i 

And puts the world in fe. 

8 Proud tyrants ſhall no more oppreſs, 

No more deſpiſe the juſt; 

And mighty finners ſhall confeſs 
They are but earth and duſt. 


PS AL M XI. Long Metre. 
God [owes the Rigbtrous, and hates the Withed. 
1 M Y refuge is the God of love, - 
Why do my foes inſult and cry, 
« Fly like a lim tou trembling dove, 
* To diftant woods or mountain y- 
2 If government be all deftroy'd, | 
(1Hhat firm foundation of our peace) 
And violence make juſtice void, 
Where ſhall the righteouſs ſeek redreſs? 
3 The Lord in heaven has fixt his throne, 
His eyes ſurveys the world below; 
To him all mortal things are known, 
His eye-lids ſearch our ſpirits thro'. 
4 If he afflicts his ſaints fo far, 
To prove their love and try their grace, 
What may the bold tranſgreſſors ſear? 
His very ſoul abhors their ways. | 
of | | 6 On 


— 


24 P'S ALM XII. 


5 On impious wretches he ſhall rain 
Tempeſts of brimſtone, fire, and death, 
Such as he kindled on the plain gn 
Of Sodom with his angry breath... 

6 The righteous Lord loves righteous ſouls, 
Whoſe thoughts and actions are fincere, 
And with a gracious eye beholds',, © 
The men that his own image bear. 


Ps AL M. XII. Long Metre. 

The Saints Safety and Hope in evil. times; or 
| Sins of the as complained of (viz.) 'Blaſ 
phemy, Falſhood, &cs 1 

SJ. OR D, if thou doſt not ſoon appear, 

Virtue and truth wall fly away ; 


A faithful man, amongſt us here, 
Will ſcarce be found, if thou delay. 


2 The whole diſcourſe when neighbours meet 
Is fill'd with trifles looſe and vain: 
Their lips are flattery and deceit, 
And their proud language is. prophane. - 

3 But lips, that with deceit abound,..,.. 
Shall not maintain their triumph long; 
The God of vengeance will confounßd 
The flattering and blaſpheming tongue. 

4 Vet {hall our words be free, they cry; 
Our tongues ſhall be controuPd-by none: 
Where is the Lord will aſk us why? 
Or ſay our lips are not our own ???- 


5 The Lord, who ſees the poor oppreſt, 
And hears th' oppreſſor's haughty ſtrain, 

Will riſe to give his children reſt, | 

Nor mall they truſt his word in vain. 


6 Thy 


QA 


i | 
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FSADUM XII. 

6 Thy word, O Lord, tho” often try'd, 
Void of deceit ſhall ſtill appear; 
Not filver, {even times purify*d, 
From droſs and mixture ſhines ſo clear. 


7 Thy grace ſhall in the darkeſt hour, 
Defend the holy foul from harm; 5 
'Tho' when the vileſt men have power, 

On every ſide will ſinners ſwarm. N 


PSALNM XII. Common Metre. 
Complaint of à general Corruption of Man ners; 
or, the Promiſe and Signs of Chriſt's coming to 
Judgment. 1 15 
1 E LP, Lord, for men of virtue fail, 
Religion loſes Ground; _ 
The ſons of violence prevail, 
And treacheries abound, 
2 Their oaths and promiſes they break, 
Yet act the flatterer's part; | 
With fair deceitful lips they ſpeak, 
And with a double heart. 


3 If we reprove ſome hateful lye, 
How is their fury ſtirr'd! 
% Are not aur lips our own, they cry, 
«© And who ſpall be our Lord? 


4 Scoffers appear on every fide, 
Where a vile race of men 
Is rais'd to feats of power and pride, 
And bears the {word in vain. 
„ PAUSE. 
Lord, when iniquities abound, 
And blaſphemy grows bold, 
When faith is hardly to be found 
And love is waxzin® cold. 


| 6 Is 


3 


5 PaALMXn 
6 ls not thy chariot haſt ning on ? 
Haſt thou not giv'n the fign ? 


May we not truſt and live upon 
A promiſe ſo divine? 


| Yes, ſaith vs Lord, now will I riſe, / 
« And make oppreſſors flee ; 5 
* I ſhall 22 to their ſurprize, 
And ſet my ſervants free.” _ 
8 Thy word, like ſilver ſeven times try'd, 
Thro' ages ſhall endure; © 
The men that in thy truth confide, 
Shall find thy promiſe fure. . 


Stan. 4. The laſt verſe of this pſalm may naturally A 


inſerted here. 


Stan. 5. The ſigns of Chriſt's coming, mentioned inthe 


New Tefiament, Mat, xxiv, 12, Luke xuiti. 8, are avound- 
ing iniquity, love waxing cold, and faith ſcarce to be 
found, and ſeem very much a-kin to the enſe of. wis 
pſalm. 

Ps A 1 XIII. Long Metre. 
Pleading with God under Deſertion ; or, Hate in 


Darkneſs. 


I He long, O Lord, ſhall I complain, | 


Like one that ſeeks his God in vain? 
Can'ſt thou thy face for ever hide? 
And I ſtill pray, and be deny'd? 

2 Shall I for ever be forgot, | 

As one whom thou regardeſt s 
Still ſhall my ſoul thine abſence mourn ? 
And fill deſpair of thy return? 

4 How lon 5 ſhall my poor troubled breaſt 
Be with theſe anxious thoughts oppreſt? 
And Satan, my malicious foe, | 
Rejoice to lee me ſunk fo low. of 


PSAL'M XII. 2 
4 Hear, Lord, aud — 2 quick relief, 
Before my death conclude my grief; 
If thou withhold*{ thy heavenly light, 
I ſleep in everlaſting night. 
5 How will the powers of darkneſs boaſt, 
If but one praying ſoul be loſt? 
But I have truſted in thy grace, 
And ſhall again behold thy face. 
6 Whate'er my fears or foes ſuggeſt, 
Thou art my TY my joy, my reſt; 
My heart ſhall fee} thy love; and rails 
My chearful voice to —— of praiſe, 
PSGSALM XIII. Common Metre. 
Complaint under Tem p; 4a of the Devil. 
J Hes O W long wilt thou conceal thy face ? 
y God, how long delay ? 
When aal I feel thoſe eavenly rays, 
That chaſe my fears away ? _ 
2 How long ſhall my poor lab'ring ſoul 
Wreſtle and toil in vain ? | 
Thy word can all my foes controul, 
And eaſe my raging pain. 
z See how the prince of darkneſs tries 
All his malicious Arts, 
He ſpreads a miſt around my eyes, 
And throws his fiery darts. 
Be thou my ſun, be thou my ſhield, 
My ſoul in ſafety keep; 
Make haſte before mine eyes are ſeal'd 
In death's eternal ſleep. 
How would the tempter boaſt aloud 
If I become his prey 
Behold, the fons of hell grow proud 
At thy ſo long delay, 
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TY P SA LIM XIV. © 


6 But.they"ſhall-fly:at' thy rebuke, 7 
And Satan hide his head; Em 940751 

He knows the terrors of thy took, | Se 

And hears thy voice with dread. ; man. 

7 Thou wilt diſplay that ſovereign I 1141 128 

Where all my hopes have hung; 1 _ 

I ſhall employ my lips in praiſe, L509 deſigr 

And victory ſhall be ſung. Mui bas No 


tors a; 
PSALM XIV. F irſt Part... Com. Mee. vided 
By Nature all Men are Sinner. 3 
1 F OOLS in their hearts believe and fay- 
That all religon's vain, I 

© 'Phere is no God chat reigns on wk. A 
| Or minds ch' affairs of men An 
2 From thoughts ſo dreadful and prophane 1 
Corrupt diſcord proceeds 2 Gri 
And in their impious hands are found "EY 
Abominable deeds. ' be! 2 
3 The Lord from his celeſtial throgs . + N 
Look'd down on things below, n, Doſ 
To find the man that ſought his grace, A 
Or did his juſtice know. | Tha 
4 By nature all are gone aſtray,  -. | 6G 
Their practice all the fame; | | O th 
There's none that fears his maker's Yana, Te 
There's none that loves his name. Whe 
5 Their tongues are'us'd to ſpeak deceit, 10. 
Their ſlanders never ceaſe; | p 

How ſwift to miſchief are their feet, | 
Nor know the paths of peace! PF, 
5 ſuch ſeeds of fin (that bitter root) ade! 
| an every heart are found: | W 1 

POW Norſ} 


P S AL M XIV. 


Nor ean they hear diviner fruit, 
Till grace reſine the. ground. 


Several verſes of this pſalm are cited by the Apoſtle, Ro- 
mans 2 10, &c. to ſhew the univerſal corruption of human 
natu ; wherefore I have brought more of the apoſtle's 
wade, there uſed, into the 4th and 5th ſtanzas here, and 
— this part of the pfalm Wund to St. Paul's 
delign. 

Note, The ad part of this pſalm ſpeaks only of perſecu- | 
tors and the enemies of the church; e ] have di- 
vided it from the ſormer. 


PSALM XIV. The ad Parr Dons, Metre, 
- The Folly of Perſecutors, 
J AR E-finners —. ſo ſenſeleſs grown, 
That they the ſaints devour? 
And never worſhip at thy throne, 
Nor fear thy awful power? | 
2 Great God! appear to their ſurprize, 
Reveal thy dreadful name ; 
Let them no more they wrath deſpiſe, 
Nor turn our hope to ſhame. on 
Doſt thou not dwell among the juſt, 
And yet our foes deride, 
That we ſhould make thy name our truſt; $5 
Great God! confound their pride. 
O that the joyful day was come 
To finiſh our diſtreſs ! - 
When' God ſhall bring his children 3 
Our ſongs ſhall never ceaſe. 


PSA LM XV. Common Metre. 
baracter of a Saint ; or a Citizen Zion; 
or, the Luali ;fications of a Chriſtian, 
JW HO ſhall inbabit in thy hill, 
O God of holineſs ae 
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80 PS ALM XV. 
Whom will the Lord adtnft to dwell | 4 
So near his throne of grace? af 
2 The man that walks in pious waye, 85 
And works with righteous bande, oy 
|, Thar truſts his maker's. promiſes, ... mo „ 
And follows his commands. | 
; He ſpeaks the meaning of his — 
Nor flanders with his tongue; b 
WI ſcarce believe an 41! report, 3 6 
Nor do his neighbour Wrong. ] 
4 The wealihy-tinnerhe contemns, A F 
Loves all-that fear the Lord; 1 
And tho to his own hurt he ſwears} 1 >. 7.1 
Still he performs his word. 17, c I 
5 His hands diſdain a olden bribe, 1 
And never'gripe the poor; 1 
This man ſhall dwell with God on earth, 8 
And find his heaven ſecure. ſo m 
PSALMH XV. Tong! Metre. 5 1 
Religion and Juice, Goodneſs and Truth; or, ticles 
— to God and Man or, ibe Lualfication and 
of a Cbriſlian. eurſe 
11 HO ſhall nend: thy heav' 'nly. place, and | 
Great God; and dwell before thy face?! It 


The man that minds religion now, | 2 
And humbly walks with God below. 1 


2 Whoſe hauds are pure, whoſe heart is clean, expire 
Whoſe lips ſtill ſpeak: the thing they mean; Ps, 


No flanders dwell upon his tongue; _ C 
He hates to dg his neighbour — WE 
3 {Scarce will he truſt an ill report; 121 
3 vents it to his neighbour's hurt Ig * 


Sinners of ſtate he can deſpiſe, ©! © 
But laints are honour'd in his eyes! 


2 | tri 


PSALM XVL. 


£\ *7 


Whatever pain or loſs he bears. , _ —=— 
5 [He never deals in bribing gold. 
And mourns that juſtice mould be fold; uu 
While others gripe and grind the poor, = 
Sweet charity attends his door. wal 
6 He loves His enemies, and prays © © 1298 
For thoſe that curſe him to his face +l 
And doth to all men ſtill the ſame, _+*W 
That he would hope or wiſh from them. 3 


7. Yet when his bolieft works are done, 4 
His ſoul depends on grace alone: | 3 
This is the man thy face ſhall ſee, 
And dwell for ever Lord, with thee, 
Since our bleſſed Saviour, in the New Teſtament, has 
ſo much explained the duties of the law, and publiſhed the 
goſpel, I could not paſs over this pſalm of the characters 
of the Few#ihb Saint, without inferting ſome brighter ar- 
r, ticles that muſt belong to the Chriftiar : Such as, alms 
and charity to the poor, love to enemies, bleſſing thoſe that 
eurſe us, Tons to others as we would: have them do 10 us, 
and hope of acceptance only thraugh divine grace. : 
oy I thought it neceſſary. alſo to leave out the mention of 
: ury. ver. 5. which though politically forbidden by the 1: ny 
ews among themſelves, was never unlawiul to the Gez. _ 
tiles, nor to any Chriſtians, fince the Fewi/h polite 
nil PSALM XVI. The firft Pare. Long Metre. on 
Confeſſion. of our Puverty,' and Saints the. beſt 
Company; or, Good Works profit Men, not God. Ws 
1 PRESERVE me, Lord, in time of need; 

For ſuccour to thy throne I flee, 

But have no merits there to plead ; 


My goodneſs cannot reach to thee. 
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32 PS AL M XVI. 

2 Oft have my heart and tongue confeſt 
How empty and how poor I am ; 
My praiſe can never make thee bleſt, 
Nor add new glories to thy name. 

3 Yet, Lord, thy ſaints on earth may reap 


« 


Some profit by the good we do; 
Theſe are the company I keep, 
Theſe are the choiceſt friends I know. 

4 Let others chuſe the {ons of mirta, 

To give a reliſh to their wine, 

I love the men of heaven!y birth, 
Whoſe thoughts and language are divine. 
Ps ALM. XVI. The fecond Part. Long Metre. 

__ CunnsT's A#-ſuffciency, _ 

I HN faſt their guilt and forrows riſe, 

Who haſte to {eek ſome idol-god ? 
J will not taſte their ſacrifice, . 
Their offerings of forbidden blood, 
2 My God provides a richer cup, 
And nobler food to live upon: 
He, for my life, has offer d up 
Jieſus his beſt beloved ſon. er 
3 His love is my perpetual feaſt; 
By day his counſels guide me right : 
And be his name for ever hleſt, 
Wha gives me ſweet advice, by night. 
4 I ſet him ſtill before mine eyes; | 
At my right-hand he ſtands prepar'd 
To keep my ſoul from all ſurprize, 
And be my everlaſting guard. 8 
From the pfalmiſt's mention of drink-offerings of blood, 

1 take occaſion to allude to the ſacrifice of Chriſt, Hi: 

fieſb is meat indeed, and his blood is arink indeed, John 

I. 53. Hated +0 
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PI PM XV. 4% 
Ps ALM XVI. The third Part, Long Metre. 
Courage in Death, and 40 of the Reſurrection. 


I WHEN God is nigh, my faith is ſtrong ; 
His arm is my almighty prop : 
Be glad, my heart; rejoice my tongue; 
My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 

2 Tho! in the duſt I ay my head, | 
Yet, gracious God, thou wilt not leave 
My ſoul for ever with the dead, | 
Nor loſe thy children in the grave. 

3 My fleth' ſhall thy firſt call obey, | 
Shake off the duft, and riſe on high ;. 
Then alt thou lead the wond*rous way 
Up to thy throne above the K 7. 
There ſtreams of endleſs pleaſure flow ; 
And full diſcoveries of thy grace, 
(Which we bat taſted here below) 

Spread heav'nly joys thro? all the place. 
The laſt verfes of this pſalm are applied only to Chr i. 
Acts xiii. 36. and ii. 23. &c. yet ſince they contain fo fair 
a view of a reſurrection, which is fo ſeldom found in this 


dook, J have formed theſe four ſtanzas into ſuch expreſſions 
as may be aſſumed by chriſtians, and applied to themſelves. 


PSALM XVI. 1-—8, The Firſt Part, 
= _- Common Metre. | x 
Support and Counſel from God without Merit, 
} gAVE me, O Lord, from every foe; 
In thee. my truſt I place, | 
Tho' all the good that 1 can do 
Can ne'er deſerve thy grace. * 
d, 2 Vet if my God prolong my breath, 
lis The ſaints may profit by't; 
ha Thee ſaints the glory of the earth, 
+ The men of my delight. 
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3 Let 


34 S A LM. XVI. 


3 Let heathens to their idols te; 
And worlhip wood or r 
But my delightful lot is call 

Where the true God is Known. 


4 His hand proyides my conſtant food, 
Ile fills my daily cup; 
Much am I pleas'd with preſent g 00d, 
But more rejoice in hope. 


5 God is my portion and my joy, 
His counſels are my light; OY 
He gives me ſweet advice by ad - 3 
And gentle hints by night. 5 
6 My ſoul would all her Apughts ae 
To his all- 101 
Nor death, nor! he 
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| « Port i XVI. 1 
"The Second Part. Common Wer by 
Je Death and” Refarrettion” of Corift, 
11 45 Set the Lord before my face, 
e bears my courage up; 
75 My heart and tongue their joys expreſs, 
My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope. 9 
2 My ſpirit, Lord, thou wilt not leave 


„ Where ſouls departed . 


Nor quit my body to the grave, 

To fee corruption there. 

3 * Thou wilt reveal the path of W. © 
«© And raiſe me to thy throne; 

*© 'Thy courts immortal pleaſure give, 

N preſence joys unknown. 

4 [Thus in the name of Chrift, the Lord, 
The holy Dawid ſung ; 4 
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| PS A LM; XVIE 35 


And providence fulfils. the word 
Of his prophetic, tongue, 


5 Jeſus, hom every faint; adores, 
Was crucify'd and ſlain, 


. Behold the tomb its, prey reſtores, 1 


— 
6 p 


Behold he lives again. 7 


1 
# 4 & # 


6 When ſhall my feet ariſe and and 
On heaven's eternal hills 75 | 
There fits the Son, at God's right hand, 
And there the Father. miles.) | 
In this verſion I have applied the three laſt verſes ol it 
pſalm to Chriſt alone, as St. Peter applies them, Ads ii. 
23. yet inſtead of the fourth line of the ſecond ſtanza, 22 
ee corruption there; you may! read thus, To dwell fe 
ever there. And then the three firſt ſtanzas may be, wog, 
alone, and applied to every Chriſtian,” * | | | 


Stan. 2, It is now agreed by the learned, that "OM 


L 


he dead, i. e. the grave for A bod, and the er 
ate for the ſpirit. | 
Ps a UM XVII. wer. 13. &c: Short Metre. 
"ortzon / Saints and Sinners; or, Hape and. 
Deſpair in Death. 
"A RIS E, my gracious God, 
And make the wicked flee; 

They are but thy chaſtiſing rod, 
To drive thy ſaints to thee. 
Behold the ſinner dies, 

His haughty words are vain; 

Here in this life his pleaſure lies, 
And all beyond is pain. 
Then let his pride advance, 
And boaſt of all his ſtore; 

The Lord is my inheritance, | 
My ſoul can wiſh no more. 
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heol, which is rendered Hell, ſignifies only the ſtate of 
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36 FS ATL M XVII. 
4 TI ſhall age 8 
Of my forgiving God; 

And ſtand complete in righteouſneſs, 
Waſh'd in my Saviour's blood. 
5 There's anew heav'n _ 5 
| When I awake from death, | 
Dreſt in the likeneſs'of thy Son, 
And draw immortal breatn. 
Stan. 3. The heaven which ſouls enjoy in the ſeparate 
ſtate, is a much inereaſed b the reſurrection of the body, 
that it may be called a new heaven, the heaven of the bod) 
as well as of the ſoul. | | 


PS ALM XVII. Long Metre. 


The Sinner Portion and Saint's Hope; or, The 


, Heawen. of. ſeparate Souls and the Reſurretion. 
1 LOD, Jam thine; but thou wilt prove 
My taich, my patience, and my love; 
When men of ſpite againſt me join, 
They are the ſword, the hand is thine. 
2 Their hape and portion lies below,; 
"Tis 2 rho happineſs they know, | 
Tis all they ſeek : they take their ſhares, 
And leave the reſt among their heirs. 
3 What ſinners value, I reſiga; N 
Lord, *tis enough that thou art mine: 
I ſhall behold thy bliſsful face, 
And ſtand complete in righteouſnels. 
4 This life's a dream, and empty ſhow ; 
But the bright world, to which I go, 
Hath joys ſubſtantial and ſincere; 
When ſhall I wake, and ſind me there? 
5 O glorious hour! O bleſt abode! 
- I ſhall be near and like my God! 
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PSALM XVIII. 


And fleſh and fin no more controul 

The tacred pleaſures of the ſoul. 

6 My fleſh ſhall ſlumber in the ground, 
Till the laſt trumpet's joyful ſound; 
Then burſt the chains with ſweer ſurprize, 
And in my Saviour's image riſe. 

The ſenſe of a great part of this pſalm occurs fo often in 
the book of pfalms, that I thought it neceffary to tranflate 
no more than theſe few verſes of it, namely, ver, 3. Thou 
haſt proved my heart, thou haſt tried me, and ſhalt nd 
nothing. Ver. 13. The wicked are thy fur. Ver, 14. 
De men of the world have their portion in this life, 

whoſe belly thou filleft : they leawe the reft of their ſub- 
ſtance to their babes. Ver. 15. 1 fball bebold thy face 


37 


in righteouſneſs, 1 ſhall be ſatisfied when I awake with 


he thy likeneſs, 

I confeſs I have indulged a large expoſition here, but I 

ve Neould not forbear to give my thooghts a loofe upon this 

Iauine deſcription of complete bleſſedneſs in the 13th verſe; 

ais bright . ot heaven. . | 

From the word awake, I have taken occaſion to repre- 
ent the departing ſoul's 4waking into the world of ſpirits, 
is well as the body's awaking from the grave. 8 1 


SAL M XVIII. The firſt part. Long Metre, 
Wer. 6. 21 | | 
Deliverance from Deſpair : or, Temptations 
e welcome. is 
TH E E will I love, O Lord, my ftrength, 

* My rock, my tow'r, my high defence 
Thy wighty arm ſhall be my truſt, 

For I have found ſalvation. thence. 

Death, and the terrors of the grave, 
Stood round me with their difmal ade; 
While floods of high temptations roſe, 
And made my ſinking ſoul afraid. 
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N PSA UM: XVUL 
3 I ſaw the op'ning gates of hell, | 
With endleſs pains and ſorrows there, 


Which none but they that feel can tell, 
While I-was hurry'd to deſpair, 


4 In my diſtreſs I call'd my God, 

When I could ſcarce believe him mine; 
He bow'd his ear to my complaint, 
Then did his grace appear divine. a4 
5 (Ye ſpeed he flew to my relief, 7 
s on a cherub's wing he rode; 0 
Awful and bright as lightning ſhone 8 
The face of my deliv'rer God. ; V 
6 Temptations fled at his rebuke, | N 
The blaſt of his almighty breath; | B. 
He ſent ſalvation from on high, 1 
And drew me from the deeps of death.] 4 Tl 
7 Great were my fears, my foes were great, Th 
Much was their ſtrength, and more their rage] WI 
But Chrift, my Lord, is conqu'ror ſtill, De 
In all the wars that devils wage. [W 
8 My ſong for ever ſhall record De: 
That terrible, that joy ful hour; The 
Aud give the glory to the Lord, AC 
Due to his mercy and his. pow'r. d The 
I have divided this long pſalm inte three parts, and ac Tho 
commodated-the ſeveral verſes of it to our ſpiritual w: And 
fare and victory through grace, as being of more frequen God 


and general uſe to Chriſtians ; yet there are fo noble e 
preſſions of triumph in God, and thanks for victory ov 
temporal enemies ſcattered up and down, that perſuaded 

to form them afterwards in common metre, alſo agrecad 


l 
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PSALM XVI, — 35 


VVV 
The Second Part. v. 20-26. Long Metre. | 


| Sincerity proved. and rewarded. FM 
I'S. ORD, thou haſt ſeen my ſoul ſincere, YM 
Haſt made thy truth and Jove appear ; = 
Before mine eyes I ſet thy laws, i 
And thou haſt own'd my righteous cauſe. AM 
2 Since I have learnt thy holy ways, 4 
I've walk'd upright before thy =, BM 
Or if my feet did &er depart, | Bm 
"Twas never with a wicked heart. 7, 
; What ſore temptations broke my reſt ! 2.0 
What wars and ſtrugglings in my breaſt ! = 
But thro” thy grace that reigns within, =Y 
] guard againſt my darling ſin. + 
4 That Inn that cloſe beſets me ſtill, 27S 
That works and ſtrives againt my will; ma 
zei] When ſhall thy ſpirit's ſov'reign, pow'r = 
Deſtroy it, that it riſe no more? bo 
[With an impartial hand the Lord . 
Deals out to mostals their reward; * 
The kind and faithful ſouls mall find = 
A God as faithful and as kind. = 
5 The juſt and pure ſhall ever ſay, | mY 
| Thou art more pure, more juſt than they : - BY 
hs And men that love revenge ſhall know = 
* God hath an arm of vengeance too.] = 
ble es a LM XVIII. The Third Part, Fer. 30, 31, = 
3 34. 35, 46, Cc. Long Metre. + all 
4 Rejoicing in God: or, Salvation and Triumph. 1 
a UST are thy ways, and true thy word, _ > 
} Great rock of my ſecure abode: — 
Who is a god beſide the Lord ? . ; 1 


Or where's a refuge like our God? _ 
3 C2 — AS 
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40  PFSALM XVII. 

2 'Tis he that girds me with hie might, 
Gives me his holy ſword to Sue 
And while with fin and hell I fight, 
Spreads his falvation for my ſhield. 

3 Helives (and bleſſed be my rock !) 
The God of my ſalvation lives; 
The dark deſigns of hell arc broke; 
Sweet is the peace my Father gives. 
4 Before the ſcoffers of the age, 

I will 6xalt my father's name; 

Nor tremble at their mighty rage, 
But meet reproach, and bear the ſhame, 
5 To David and his royal feed, | 

Thy grace for ever ſhall extend; 

Thy love to faints in Chreft their Head, 
Knows not a limit, nor an end. 


PS ALM XVIII. The Fir Part, Com. Metre, 
Victory and Triumph ower temporal Enemies. 

1 VV E love thee, Lord, and we adore, 

Now is thine arm reveal'd ; 

Thou art our ſtrength, our heav'nly tow'r, 
Our bulwark, and our fhield. 

2 We fly to our eternal rock, 
And find a ſure defence ; 

His holy name our lips invoke, 
And draw ſalvation thence, 

3 When God, our leader, ſhines in arms, 

What mortal heart can bear 
The thunder of his loud alarms ? 

The lightning of his ſpear ? 

4 He rides upon the winged wind, 
And angels in array 15 

In millions wait to know his mind, 
And fwift as flames obey. 


A 
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PSALM XVIlL av 
5 He ſpeaks, and at his fierce. rebuke, | 
Whole armies are diſmay d; 
His voice, his frown, his angry look, 
Strikes all their courage dead. 


6 He forms our gen'rals for the field, 
With all their dreadfull fil] ; 
Gives them his awful ſword to wield, 
And makes their hearts of ſteel. 


[He arms our captains to the fight, 
(Tho? there his name's forgot; 
Hie girded Cyrus with his might, 
But Cyrus knew him not.) 
$ Oft has the Lord whole nations bleſt 
For his own churches ſake : 
The pow'rs that give his people reſt, 
Shall of his care partake. ] : 


. Stanr 7. Iſai. xlv. 1. 5. Thus faith the Lord to Cyrus, 
—l girded thee, though thou baft nat known me. 


Ps aL m XVIII. The 24 Part. Com. Metre, 
: The Congueror s Son. 
I thine almighty arm we owe 
The triumphs of the day: 
Thy terrors, Lord, confound the foe, 
And melt their ſtrength away. 
2 Tis by thine aid our troops prevail, 
And break united pow'rs, _ 
Or burn their boaſted fleets, or ſcale 
The proudeſt of their tow'rs. 
3 How have we chas'd them thro? the field, 
And trod them to the ground, | 
While thy ſalvation was our ſhield, 
But they no ſhelter found! 


C3 


4 In 


= PSALM. XIX. 


4 In vain to idol-ſaints they cry; 
And periſh in their bloed: | 
Where is a rock ſo great, fo high, 
So pow'rful as our God? '  —- 
5 The Rock of el ever lives, 
His name be ever bleſt ; 
"Tis his own arm the vict'ry gives, 
| And gives his people reſt. 
6 On kings that reign as David did, 
He pours his bleſſings down ; + 
Secures their honours to their ſeed, 
And well ſupports their crown. 


PSALM XIX. Firſt Part. Short Metre. 
The Book of Nature and Scripture. 
For a Lord's-Day Morning. 
I B E HO LD the lofty ſky 
Declares its maker Gd, 
And all his ſtarry works on hig 
Proclaim his pow'r abroad. 
2 The Darkneſs and the light 

Still keep their courſe the ſame ; 
While hight to day, and day to night, 

Divinely teach his name 

3 Incev'ry diffrent land, 

Their gen' ral voice is known; i 
They thew-the wonders of his hand + 
And orders of his throne. Ich 

4 Ye Britiſh Lands rejoice, 

Here he reveals his word; 

We are not left to nature's voice, 

To bid us know the Lord. 

His ſtatutes and commands 
Are ſet before our eyes; 


8 


PNA HM . 


He puts his goſpel in our hands, 
Where our ſalvation lies. 

6 His laws are juſt and pure, 
His truth without deceit ; 

His promiſes for ever ſure, 

And his rewards are great. 
7 [Not honey to the taſte 
Affords ſo much delight, 
Nor gold that has the furnace paſt, 
So much allures the fight. -— 

8 While of thy works I ſing, 

Thy glory to proclaim, 

Accept the praiſe, my God, my King, 
In my redeemer's name. 8 
The pſalmiſt here, and in other pſalms, uſes the word 

law, to expreſs the five books of Moſes, or all the divine 

revelation that he had in his time; yet Chriſt and the 
apoltles fo frequently diſtinguiſh the /aw and the geſpel, 
that I have choſen to imitate their language, and have otten 
introduced the words goſpel, truth, and promiſe, inſtead of 

Patutes, teſtimonies, &c. as being more agreeable to the ſtyle 

of the New Teſtament, « 

Stan, 8. I have here inſerted the laft verſe, of this pſalm 
with an evangelical turn, as a proper concluſion of this ſirſt 
part; the whole being too long to be ſung at once, acording 
to our preſent cuſtom, | | | 


PsaL Mm XIX. Second Part. Short Metre. 
God's Word moſt excellent; or, Sincerity and 
Watchfulneſs. * 
| For a Lord's-Day Morning. 
18 EH OL D the morning ſun, 
* Begins his glorious way; 
His beams through, all the nations run, 
And life and light convey. - 


* 


Wy. But 


e 44 n rn. IP OT” TIT n N 
8 3 Te: þ ul] : W 2 n E — 
. * N 1 WE p YT 1» . 
"14! #00 Ta 4 + | * * Dr 
75 OY 2 


3 . 
er dt A 
2 8 n 
8 S 

* 


— 
. by 9 l 8 9 
F n * x W Derr * gh # - th — 
- 4 Cm edge ia Yai * pon . 
r . n 
* * 
1 i 2 1 vi KH 3 
" 5.4% A 
Wr zoe. m4 4 af, 4 4 


Se 
Dk 
1 r 
ll * 2 
" * * 
- "MP * "_ 
_— 


— Cx ry — = — — 
* —_—_— 33 . — * 0 8 > 
84 ES n , F 
bh. |. 7 <5, Fa” WY . r 26K IQ. . 
2 2 CL os „ 2 $737 OP. Ie EE 
Go 


44 PSALM /XIX. 
2 But where the goſpel comes, 
It ſpreads diviner light, 


And gives the blind their ſight, 


How perfect is thy word! 
And all thy judgments juſt: 
For ever ſure, thy promiſe, Lord, 
And men ſecurely truſt. 


My gracious God, how plain 
Are thy directions giv'n ! 
O may | never read in Vain, . 
But find the path to heav'n. 

Pa V8 s 
"> 1 thy word with love, 
And I would fain obey; 
Send thy good ſpirit from above 
_ 0o guide me, leſt I ſtray. 
6 O who can ever find, 
The errors of his ways? | 
Yet with a bold preſumptuous mind, 
I would not dare tranſgreſs. | 


7 Warn me of ev'ry ſin, 
Forgive my ſecret faults, 
And cleanſe this guilty ſoul of mine, 
Whoſe crimes exceed my thoughts. 
8 While with my heart and tongue, 
I ſpread thy praiſe abroad, 
Accept the worſhip and the ſong, 
My Saviour and my God. 
PSALM XIX. Long Metre, 


a — TE IO FU PACR Y 2 . boy no n n 


2 „ 5. 6 
= bh inp 


Or; 7 e Glory and Succeſs o 


It calls dead ſinners from their tombs, 


The Books of Nature and of Seri + prot ; 
1 ofpe 


I 'T HE Heav' ns declare thy glory, Lord, 
In ev'ry ſtar * wiſdom ſhines; 


TT es 


PSALM XIX. 45 
But when our eyes behold thy word, 
We read thy name in fairer lines, | 

2 The rolling ſun, the changing light, 
And nights and days thy pow'r confeſs 3 
But the bleſt volume thou haſt writ, 
Reveals thy juſtice and thy grace. 


Sun, moon and ſtars, convey thy praiſe 
Round the Whole earth, and never ſtand; 
So when thy truth began its race,, 
It touch'd, and glanc'd'on ev'ry land. 
4 Nor ſhall thy ſpreading goſpel reſt, 
Till thro? the world thy truth has run; 
Till Chri/t has all the nations bleſt, 
That ſee the light or feel the ſun. 


Great ſun of rigkteouſneſs, ariſe, 

Bleſs the dark world; with heay'nly light; 

'Thy poſpe) makes the ſimple wiſe, 

Thy laws are pure, thy judgments right. 

6 Thy nobleſt wonders here we view 

In ſouls renew'd, and fins forgiy*n : 

Lord, cleanſe my fins; my ſoul renew, 

And make thy word my guide to Heav'n. 
Though the plain deſign of the pſalmiſt is to ſhew the ex- 
cellency of the book of ſcripture above the book of nature, 
in order to convert and ſave a finner, yet the apoſtle Paul, 


in Rom. x. 18. applies or accommodates the th verſe to the _ 


ſpreading of the goſpel over the Roman empire, which is 
called the whole world in the New Teſtament; and in this 
verſion I have endeavoured to imitate him, | 


PsaLM XIX. To the Tune of the 113th Pſalm. 
The Book of Nature and Scripture. - © 
I (3 Reat God, the heav*nswell-order'd frame, 
Declares 7 glories of thy name; | 

| ae fog 


There 


& PE ALAM XK: 

There thy rich works of wonder ſhine: 
A thouſand flarry beauties there, 
A thouſand radiant marks appear, 

Of boundleſs pow'r and ſkill divine. 

2 From night today, from day to night, - 
Thedawning and the dying light, 
Lectures of heav'nly wiſdom read; | 

Wich filent eloquence they raiſe © | 
Our thoughts to our Creator's praiſe, - 

And neither ſound nor language need. 

3 Yet their divine inſtructions run, | 
Far as the journies of the fun, 

And ev'ry nation knows their voice: 
The ſun, like ſome young bridegroom dreſt, 
Breaks from the chambers of the eaſt, 

Rolls round, and makes the earth rejoice. | 

4 Where'er he f reads his beams abroad F 
He ſmiles, and ſpeaks his maker God; | 

Alt nature joins to'ſhew thy praiſe: 

Thus God in ev'ry creature ſhines ; / 

Fair is the book of nature's lines, | 2 
But fairer is thy book of grace. 
„ „ 

l love the volumes of thy word; 
What light and joy thoſe leaves afford 
Ioo fouls benighted and diſtreſt! 
Thy precepy guide my doubtful way; 
Thy fear forbids my feet to firay, 
Thy promiſe leads my heart to reſt. 
6 From the diſcov'ries of thy law, v2 
The perfect rules of life I draw; 
Theſe are my ſtudy and delight; 
Not honey ſo invites the taſte, 
Nor gold, that hath the furnace paſt, 
Appears ſo plealing to the light. 
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PS ALM XX. 1 
7 Thy threat'nings wake my ſlumb' ring eyes, 
And watns'me where my danger lies 
But ' tis thy bleſſed goſpel, Lord, 
That makes my guilty conſcience clean, 
Conyerts my foul, ſubdues my fin, 
And gives a free but large reward, 
8 Who knows the errors of his thoughts ? 
My God, forgive my ſecret faults, 
And from preſumptuous ſins reſtrain : + 
Accept my poor attempts of praiſe, 
That I have read thy hook of grace, 
And book of nature, not in vain, 


PSALM XX. Long Metre. 


' Prayer and Hope of Viftory, 
For a Day of Prayer in Time of War. 


1 N O W may the God of pow'r and grace 


Attend his people's humble cry 
Jehovah hears when {el prays, 
And brings deliv*'rance from on high. 

2 The name of Jacob's God defends, 
Better than ſhields or brazen walls ; 
He, from his ſanctuary, ſends 
Succour and ſtrength when Zion calls. 

3 Well he remembers all our fighs ; 

His love exceeds our beſt deſerts ; 
His love accepts the ſacrifice . 
Of humble groans, and broken hearts. 

4 In his ſalvation is our hope, 
And in the name of V el's God, 

Our troops ſhall lift their banners up, 
Our navies ſpread their flags abroad. 

5 Some truſt in horſes train'd for war, 

And ſome of chariots make their boaſt; 


C6 N Our 


 PSALM'XXL 
Our ſureſt expectations are 
From thee, the Lord of heav! wh hoſts.” 


6 8 may the mem 'ry of thy moms 
- Inſpire our armies for the fre | 


. Qur Foes ſhall fall and die won Rams, . 
Or quit the field with ſhameful flight.] . 


7 Now fave us, Lord, from laviſh fear; 
Now let our hope be firm and ftrong, 
Till thy ſalvation ſhall appear, 

And j joy and triumph raiſe the ſong. 


Ps AL M XXI. Common Metre. 


Our King is the Care of Hauen. 

EP H E King, O Lord, with ſongs of praiſe, 
Shall in thy ſtrength rejoice 3 - 

And bleſt, with thy ſalvation, raiſe 

To. Heaven his chearful voice. 


2 Thy ſure defence, thro? nations round 
Has ſpread his glorious name ; 

And his ſucceſsful actions crown'd 

With majeſty and fame. 


3 Then let the king on God alone, 
For timely aid rely; 

His mercy ſhall ſupport the throne, 
And all our wants ſupply. 

4 But righteous Lord, his ſtubborn foes 

Shall feel thy dreadful hand; 

T hy vengeful arm ſhall find out thoſe 

That hate his mild command. 

5 When thou againſt them doſt engage, 
Thy juſt, but dreadful doom, 

Shall, like a fi'ry oven's rage, 

Their hoges and them conſume. 


Thus, 


PSALM XXI. 49 
6 Thus, Lord, thy wond'rous pow'r declare, 
And thus exalt thy fame ; 
Whilſt we glad ſongs of praiſe prepare 
For thy almighty name. 2 
I have borrowed almoſt all theſe ſtanzas from Mr.Tate's 


verſion, and they ſeem. very. applicable to his preſent ma- 
jeſty King George, 1716. Ke 1 | 


| Psatu . 1—9. Long Metre. 
Chriſt exalted to the Kingdom, 


1 AVID rejoic'd in God his ſtrength. 
Rais'd to the throne by ſpecial grace; 
But Chriſt, the Son, appears at length, 
Fulfils the triumph and the praiſe, 


2 How great is the Meſfab's joy, 

In the ſalvation of thy hand! 
Lord, thou haſt rais'd his kingdom high, 
And'giv*n the world to his command, 


3 Thy goodneſs grants whate'er he will ; 
Nor doth the leaſt requeſt with-hold ; 
Bleſſings of love prevent him ſtill, 
And crowns of glory not of gold. 


4 Honour and majeſty divine 
Around his ſacred temple ſhine; 
Bleſt with the favour of thy face, 
And length of everlaſting days. 


5 Thine hand ſhall find out all his foes ; 
And as a fi'ry oven glows 
With raging heat, and living coals, 
So ſhall thy wrath devour their ſouls. 
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Common etre. 
The Suffering and Death of Chrift. 
1 W HY has my God my ſoul forſook, 
Nor wilt a ſmile afford? 
(Thus David onee in anguiſh ſpoke, 
And thus our dying Lord.) 


2 Tho 'die thy chief delight to dwell 
Among thy praiſing xy 

Vet thou can'l hear a groan as well, 

And pity our complaints. | 


3 Our fathers truſted in thy name, 
And great deliv'rance found; 

But Fm a worm deſpis'd of men, 

And trodden to the ground. 

14 n the head they paſs me by, 

3 And lag gh my ſoul to ſcorn ; 

In vain be trufls in God,” they cry, 
© Neglefed and forlorn.” 


5 But Lan art he who form'd my fleſh 

By thine almighty word; 

And ſince I hung upon the breaſt, 
My hope is in the Lord. 


6 Why will my father hide his "ON 
When foes ſtand threat'ning round, 
In the dark hour of deep diſtreſs, 
And not an helper found? 

Behold thy daclinglefi man 

ehold thy darling left amon 

. The cruel and The proud, p 
As bulls of Baſbarn fierce and ſtrong, 


As lions roaring loud. 


8 From earth and hell my ſorrows meet 
| To multiply the ſmart ; 


ba XXIL 1-16: Thi ri __ 


They 


8 


ha 1 | 
S ALM XKIE 5⁴ 
They nail my hands, they pierce my feet, 
And try to vex my heart. 
9 Yet if thy ſov'reign hand let looſe 
The rage of earth and hell, _ 
Why will my heav'nly father braiſe 
The ſon he loves ſo well? 
10 My God, if poſſible it be, 
With-hold this bitter cup: 
But I refign my will to thee, 
And drink the ſorrows up. 
11 My heart diffolves with pangs unknown; 2 
In groans I waſte my breath; 
Thy heavy hand hath brought! me dowa 
Low as the duſt of death. 
12 Father, [ give my ſpirit up, 
And truſt it in thy hand; 
My dying fleſh ſhall reſt in hope, - 
And riie at thy command. 


PSALM XXII. 20, 21, 27317. 

The Second Part. Common Metre, 
Chriſt's Sufferings and Kingdom. 

g #5 N O W rom the roaring lion rages 


Lord, protect thy ſo 
«© Nor 4 40 As to Fahy : 


% The all 2 of hell along.” 
2 1 us Tes our ſuffering n pray. 
ty cries and tears; 
God 0 Beacd b in that dreadful day. 
And chas'd away his fears. 
3 Great bas the it's iT of bis his death, 
His throne exalte 
And all the Kindreds way the earth 
Shall worbie, or ball Ge. 


A num'rous 


52 PS AL M XXII. | 
4 A num'rous offspring muſt ariſe { 
From his expiring groans ; | 8 
They ſhall be reckon'd, in his eyes 
For daughters and for ſons. 1 
5 The meek and humble ſouls ſhall ſee 
His table richly ſpread; | 
And all that ſeek the Lord ſhall be 7 
With joys immortal fed. | 
6 The iſles ſhall know the righteouſneſs 
Of our incarnate God; © 
And-nations, yet unborn, profeſs 12S 
Salvation in his blood. 
Pear mM XXII. Long Metre. 
Chriſt's Sufferings and Exaltation. 
1 N OW let our mouruful ſongs record 1 
The dying ſorrows of our Lord, 7 
When he complain'd in tears and blood, 
As one forſaken of his God. 


2 The Zeus beheld him thus forlorn, | 3 
And ſhook their heads, and laugh in ſcorn; 
« He reſcu'd others from the grave, f 
* Now let him try himſelf to ſave. . 
3 This is the man did once pretend 4 ] 


% God was his father, and his friend; 2 
If God the bleſſed lov'd him ſo, - 
„Why doth he fail to help him now!“ 

4 Barbarous people ! cruel prieſts! . - 
How they ſtood round like ſavage beatts ; T 
Like lions gaping to devour, _ 1 T 
When God had left him in their- pow'r. 
They wound his head, his hands, his feet, } © T 
*Till ſtreams of blood each other meet; = 
By lot his garments they divide, W 
And mock the pangs in which he TW : 


5 


ww. 


6 But Ga, his Father, heard his cry; 
ro 
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S ALM XXII. $3 
Rais'd from the dead he reigns on high; 
The aach, (96-4, rĩ Wache „ 
And humble fingers taſte bis grace. 
In this verſion 1 have abridged the whole pſalm, and 

choſen only thofe verſes of ie which are cited or explained 

in the new teſtament, namely, 1, 7, 8, 12, 13, 16, 18, 24, 

28, 29, 314. Ne 

PSALM XXII. Long 
God our Shepherd. 

I MY. ſhepherd is the living Lord: '/, - . 

Dr Now ſhall my wants be welltupply'd ; 
His providenee and holy world 
Become my ſafety and my guide. 

2 In paſtures where ſalvation grows. . 7 
He makes me feed, he makes me reſt; 

There living water gently flows, 
And all the food's divinely bleit. 

3 My wand' ring feet his ways miltake, 
But he reſtores my ſoul to peace, 
And leads me, for his mercy's ſake, 

In the fair paths of righteouſneſs. . 

4 FTho' I walk thro? the gloomy vale, 
Where death and all its terrors are, - 

My heart and hope ſhall never fail, - 
For God my ſhepherd's with me there. 

5 Amidſt the darkneſs and the deeps, 
Thou art my comfort, thou my ſtay ; 
Thy ſtaff ſupports my feeble ſteps, 
Thy rod directs my doubtful way, 

6 The ſons of earth, and ſons of hell 
Gaze at their goodneſs, and repine 
Jo ſee my table ſpread fo wel, 
With living bread, and chearful wine: 


Metre. 
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„ PSALM Kr. 
7 [How I rejoice when on my head 
- 'Thy ſpirit condeſcends to reſt ! 
"Tis à divine anointing ſhed 
_ Like oil of gladneſs at a feaſt. 
8 $ Surely the mercies of the Lord 
Attend his houſhold all their days; 
There will I dwell to hear his word, 
To ſeek; his face, and ſing his praiſe. ] 


Ss &:3 # 43f 


Ps ar M XXIII. Common Metre, 


2 
2 
4 


Febowab is his name: 
In paſtures freſh he makes me feed, 
eſide the living ſtream. 
2 He brings my wand'ring ſpirit back, 
hen I forſake his ways: 


In paths of truth and grace. 


Thy preſence is my ſtay ; 
A word of thy f en breath, 
Drives all my fears away. 
4 Thy hand, in ſpite of all my foes, 
Doth ſtill my table ſpread; 
* with bleſſings over flows, 
Tine oil anoints my head. 
5 The fure provifions of my God, 
Attend me all my days; 
O may thy houſe be mine abode, 
And all my work be praiſe. 
6 There would I find a ſettled reft, 
(While others go and come] 
No more a ſtranger, or a gueſt, 
Baut like a child at home, 
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1 M nepherd will ſupply my need, # 


And leads me, for his mercy's ſake, | 


3 When T walk thro' the ſhades of death, 


4 
- 
C 
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PS ALM XXIII. 
Stun. 4. The oil or ointment that was uſed of old to 
anoint _7 perfume the head, in the ſenſe and language of 
the new teſtament, muſt lignify the communications £7 the 
Holy Spirit, which is called the  anointing, 1 ] 
20, 27, as I have explained it in the long metre ; and 2 
xlv, 7. with John iii. 34. approves it, 


35 


PS ALM xxIII. Short Metre. 


| I HE Lord my ſhepherd i ie, 
T I ſhall be well ſupply'd ; 


Since he js mine, and I am his, 
What can I want beſide ? 


2 He leads me to the place 
Where heav'nly paflure grows, 
Where living waters gently paſs, 

And full ſalvation flows, | 


3 If e'er J goaſtray, | - 
He doth my ſoul reclaim, 
And guides me in his own right war, 
For his moſt holy name. 


4 While he affords his aid, 
I cannot yield to fear; 


” # pv 


Tho? I ſhould walk thro death's dark made, 


My ſhepherd's with me there. 


* In ſpite of all my foes 
Thou doſt my table ſpread, 
My cup with bleſſings 3 
And joy exalts my head. 


6 The bounties of thy love, 
Shall crown my following days; 
Nor from thy houſe will J remove, 


Nor ceaſe to ſpeak thy praiſe, 


l * 2 
1 * N „ . > ; * ee Hy © 0 
. * 
— a * by * 4 — _—— - — 0 v 
p n & « 3 ** . 0 re — — ” 0 er * ns h 
* „„ n „e * 328 o 2 1 __ ' x - gm, 5, 2 * Er = b OE * > 6&5 47) OTE. ** — WS ** * _ ade 'V a at * 
8 Co 4 SF, how b AX ef 3 2 * 3 2 * g ret ws Rog =. <0 Crd Gee RL , al e W * . = 10 . * 2 en REL. «4s 
4 2 - RE © 7 : a — y * 3 £ 1 . - 8 N . « Us 1 
rt 2 ane * wy 8 * „ : a K , a 5 ISA «41 SY 


e e 1 — 
. 2 r a rg 


n 
phage nd re —_ 
Rees 2; — * 


33 
- 1 


+= 
A £ i 
— 1 * b b -* 
7 * Fn 2 * 4 Re FA, oe, 2 7 
2 "ESSE Ks." * I | : ; : 
, fy bat 1 . a 833 8 6 wal 425 +8 
\ 1 J 2 * 2 3 4 4 1 RET” » 
* a 7 the * 5 28 bw IP - 4 8 8 


* r 
4 * 


56 PSA LM XXIV. 
PSA L u XXIV. Common Metre, 


Dwelling with God. 


' 'T HE earth for ever is the Lord's, 
7 With Adam's num” rous race; 
He rais'd its arches o'er the floods, 
And built it on the ſeas. 


2 But-who among the ſons of men, 
May viſit thine abode ? | 
He that has hands from miſchief , 
Whoſe heart is right with God. 


This is the man may riſe and take 

The bleſſings of his grace: 
This is the lot of thoſe that ſeek 
The God of Jacob's face. 


4 Now let our ſouls immortal pow 16, of 
To meet the Lord prepare; 

Lift up their everlaſting doors, 
The King of glory's near. 


5 The King of glory ! who Is) tell 
The wonders of his might ? 
He rules the nations ; but to dwell 
With ſaints, is his delight. | 


Ps aL mM XXIV. Long metre. 


er bal the building on the ſeas, 
And gave it for their dwelling- place. 


Thy palace, Lord, above the 
Who ſhall aſcend that bleff . 
2 N ſo near his maker, God? 


Saints dwell in Heawen : or, Chriſt's Aſcenſor. 


1 77 * : S ſpacious earth is all the Lord's, 
zen, ad worms, and beaſts, and birds 


2 But there's a brighter world * 
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PS ALM XXV. 
3 He that abhors and feare to ſin, 2 
W hoſe heart is pure, whoſe hands areclean ; 
Him ſhall the Lord the Saviour bleſs, - _ \ 
And clothe his ſoul with righteouſneſs. 
4 Theſe are the men, the piovs race, 
That ſeek the God of Jacob's face: 
Theſe ſhall enjoy the bliſsful fight, 
And dwell in everlaſting light. 


„eie ; 
Rejoice, ye ſhining worlds on high, 
Behold the King of glory nigh! 
Who can this King of glory be? 

The mighty Lord, the Saviour's he. 
6 Ye heav'nly gates, your leaves diſplay, 

To make the Lord the Saviour way:? 

Laden with ſpoils from earth and hel! 

The conqu'ror comes with God to dwell. 

7 Raisd from the dead he goes before, 

He opens heav*ns eternal door, 

To give his ſaints a bleſt abode, 

Near their Redeemer and their God. 

If this pſalm yas written at the aſcent of the ark of God 
into Zion, the city of David, it is not unnatural to apply 
it to the preſence of Chriſt with his church in worſhip, as 
in the common metre; or, to the aſcenſion of Cbri to 
beaven, as in this metre. In this, and other parts of the 
plalm, I have endgavoured to make the connexion plain 
and eaſy, which is very obſcure in the text. | 


Ps alLm XXV. 1-11. The Firft Part. 
Waiting for Pardon and Direction. 
17 Lift my ſoul to God, s 
My truſt is in his name; P 
Let not my foes, that ſeek my blood. 
Still triumph in my ſhame. A 
2353-14 
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58 PSALM XXV. 
2 Sin, and the pow'rs of he II 
Perſuade me to deſpair; 
Lord, make me know thy cov'nant well, 
That I may ſcape the ſnare. 
From the firſt dawning light, 
»Till the dark ev*ning riſe, Wy 
For 0 ſalvation, Lord, I wait 
With ever-longing eyes. | 
Remember all thy grace, 
And lead me in thy truth; 
Forgive the ſins of riper days, 
And follies of my youth. 
The Lord is juſt and kind; 
+ _ I meck ſhall learn his ways : 
And ev'ry humble ſinner find 
Aue methods of his grace. 
6 For his own goodneſs-ſake, 
He ſaves my ſoul from ſhame-: 
He pardons (tho my guilt be great) 
hro' my Redeemer's name. 
Ps ALM XXV. 12, 14, 10,13. Second Part, 
Divine Infliruftion. 
WI HERE ſhall the man be found, 
That fears to offend his Cod, 
That loves the goſpel's jo Joyful found, 
And tremhles at ther 
2 The Lord hall make him know 
The ſecrets of His heart, 
The wond erb bf his co nant ſhow, 
And. all his love impart. | 
The dealings of his hand 
Are truth and mercy ſtill, 
With ſuch as to his a lend. 5 
And love 0 da his wẽ²' il! 2 
Nie | * Thei 


"FA LM XY. -- 50 
Their ſouls ſhall dwell at eaſe 
Before their maker's face ; 


Their ſeed ſhall taſte their promiles.- 
In their extenſive grace. 


PSALM XXV. 15—22z. 3d Part, Short Metre, 
Diſtreſs of Soul: or, Backſliding. and Deſertion. 
IN E eyes and my defire © 
M Are ever to the Lord 
1love to plead his promiſes, 
And reſt upon his word, 
2 Turn, turn thee to my ſoul ; 
Bring thy falvation near; 
When will thy hand releaſe my feet 
Out of the deadly ſnare ? 
3 When ſhall the ſov'reign grace 
Of my forgiving God, 
Reftore me from thoſe dang'rous ways 
My wand'ring feet have trod! 
4 The tumult of my thoughts, 
Doth but enlarge my woe : 
. My ſpirit languiſhes, my heart 
elde and low. 
ith ev'ry morning light 
l My ſorrow new begins; | 
Look on my anguiſh and my pain, 
And pardon all my fins, 
| Paus E. 
6 Behold the hoſts of hell? 
| How cruel is their hate! 
Againſt my life they riſe, and join 
heir fury with deeeir. 
7 O keep my ſoul from death, 
Nor put my hope to ſhame,. EY 


. 


PS ALM XXVI. 
For I have plac'd my only truſt 
In my Redeemer's name; | 
838 With humble faith J wait, e , 
To ſee thy face again ; wes | 
Of Mel it ſhall neer be ſaid, | 
| „ He ſought the Lord in vain,” 


Ps aLM XXVI. Long Metre. - 
Self. Examination: or, Evidences of Grate. 12 

1 I DGE me, O Lord, and prove my ways, 
And try my reins, and try my heart; 4 
My faith upon thy promiſe ſtays, 

Nor from thy law my feet depart. ( 

2 I hate to walk, I hate to fit, | 5 
With men of vanity and lies; 51 
The ſcoffer and the hypocrite, - 

Are the abhorrence of mine eyes, 1 

3 Amongſt thy ſaints will I appear | | 
With hands well waſl'd in innocence ; | 
But when I ſtand before thy bar, Ps 
The blood of Chrift is my defence. 

4 1 love thy habitation, Lord, ln 16 
The temple where thine honours dwell] ; 

There ſhall I hear thy holy ward, MV 
Anu there thy works of wonder tell, 

5 Let not my ſoul be join'd at laſt, 2L 
With men of treach'ry'and blood, 
Since I my days on earth have paſt | G 

Among the ſaints, and near my Gd. 


Ps ALM XXVII. 1-6. 1/ Part, Com. Metre. 3 Sh 
The Church is our Delight and Safety. 
T HE Lordiof glory is my light, M 
And my ſalvation too: 80 N 
| i 


tre, 


> od 


Shall hear thy meſſages of love, 


ha. * 1 
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| PS ALM XXVII. 6 
God is my ftrength ; nor will I fear 
What all my foes can do. 
2 One privilege my heart deſires: 
O grant mean abode, 
Among the churches of thy ſaints, 
The temples of my God. 
3 There ſhall:T offer my requeſts, 
And ſee thy beauty ſtill; 


And there enquire thy will. 
4 When troubles riſe, and ſtorms appear, 
There may his children hide: 
God has a ſtrong pavilion, where 


* 


He makes my ſoul abideQ. 
5 Now ſhall my head be lifted: high 
Above my foes around, 
And ſongs of joy and victory, 
Within thy temple ſound. 


Psa.m XXVII. 8,9, 13, 14. 24 Part. C. M. 
| Prayer and Hope. . 
I 800 N as I heard my Father ſay, 
Le children ſeek my grace 
My 75 7 reply'd without delay, 
l ſeet my Father's face.” 
2 Let not thy face be hid from me, - 
Nor frown my foul away; 
God of my life, I fly to thee 
In a diltrefling day. 
3 Should friends and kindred near and dear, 
Leave me to want, or die, 
My God would make my life his care 
And all my need ſupply. Ps. 
” ” 4 My 


62 8 AL. M XXIX. 
4 My fainting fleſh had dy'd with * 
Had not my foul believ'd; 


To ſee thy grace provide relief $i+ 
Nor was my hope deceiy?d.. 


Wait on the Lord, ye trembling ſaints, 
And keep your courage up 3 

He'll raiſe your ſpirit when it faints, 
And far exceeds your hope. 


The 28th pſalm has ſcarce any thing new, but what 18 v 
PO? in other plalms. PF; 


Prapu XXIX, Long Metre. 1 
Storm and Thunder. | 1 b 
1 CVE to the Lord, ye ſons of fame, W 


Give to the Lord renown and pow'r; ; Hi 
Aſcribe due honours to his name, 


And his eternal might adore. ts Th 
2 The Lord proclaims his pow'r aloud, Th 
Over the ocean and the land; ; ” | 
His voice divides the wat'ry cloud, PsaL 
And lightnings blaze at his command. 
3 He ſpeaks, and tempeſt, hail, and wind, FI. 


Lay the wide foreſts bare around ; 
The fearful hart, and frighted hind, 
Leap at the terror of the found. 
4 To Lebangn he turns his voice, 
And, lo! the ſtately cedars break; 
The mountains tremble at the noiſe, 
The valleys roar, the deſarts quake. 
* Lord fits ſov'reign on the flood; 
he thund'rer reigns for ever king: 
But makes his church his bleſt abode, 
Where we his awful glories ſing. 


HS ALM XXX, 63 


6 In JE language there, the Lord, 
The 1 s of his grace imparts; * 
Ainid the raging ſtorm, his word 

Speaks peace and courage to ourhearts, 


p 54 LM XXX. Firft Pars. Long Metre, I 
Sickneſi healed, and Sorrow removed” 
2] WILL extol thee, Lord, on high, 
At thy command diſeaſes fly; 
Who but a God can ſpeak and ſave, 
From the dark borders of the grave? 
2 121 to the Lord, ye ſaints of his, 
tell how large his goodneſs is: 
Let all your pow'rs rejoice and bleſs, 
While you record his holineſs, © 
3 His anger but a moment ſtays; 
His löve is life, and length of days; ; 
Tho! grief and tears the night employ , 
The morning ſtar reſtores the j joy. 


PSALM XXX. ver. 6, Second Part. Long Met: 
Health, Sickneſs, and Recevery.. | 


| FIRM was my health, my day was bright, 
* And N 'twould ne'er be night; 
Fondly I fajd within my heart, b 
*© Pleaſure and peace Hall us er depart.” 

But I forgot thine arm was ſtrong, - | 
Which made my mountain ſtand ſo long; : 
Soon as thy face began to hide, | 
My health was gone, my comforts dy d. 
I cry'd aloud to thee, my God, HER 
* What canſt thou profit by my blood ? _ . WAL 
Deep in the duſt can I declare » BK 

2 T by truth, or ang thy PIO there * 


een 


N P'S ALU. 


© Hear me, O God of grace, I ſaid, 
* And bring me from among the W 
"oY Word rebuk'd the pains I felt, 


Thy pard'ning love remov'd my guilt. 6 
5 My groans and tears, and forms of woe, 7 
Are turnꝰ d to joy and praiſes now ,; 

I throw my ſackcloth on the ground, 0 

And eaſe and gladneſs gird me round, 7 

6 My tongue, the glory of my frame, 
Shall ne'er be filent of thy name; 1 
Thy pravis ſhall ſound thro? earth and 55 n, 
For fickneſs heal'd, and fins forgiv'n. Ps x 
PSsALM XXXI. 5, 13=19, 22, 23. Firſt Part, 4 
Doeliverance from Death. AM 
1] NT O thine hand, O God of uch, | 
My ſpirit I commit; Th 
Thou haſt redeem'd my foul from gen, L N 
And fav'd me from the pit. Ha 
2 The pallions of my hope and fear, GH 
| Maintain'd a doubt ul ſtrife, P, A 
While. ſorrow, pain, and fin conſpir'd 5 
To take away my life. Ame 
3 * My times are in thine hand,” I cry'd, | w 
% J I draw near the duſt . Whi 
Thou art the refuge where I hide, W Fo 
The God in whom I truſt. Slanc 
4 O make thy reconciled face Sei 
Upon thy ſervant ſhine, Ito t 
And ſave me for thy 3 . An 

1 For I'm entirely thine. 

8 PAUs E. How x 
: 5 {*Twas in my haſte, my ſpirit ſaid, Befc 
8 Ws OY 4 die, The ly 


66 14 And 


P'S ALM XXII. 65 


« 7 am cut off before thine eren; 
But thou haſt heard my ery.] 
6 Thy goodneſs, how divinely free! 
How wond'rous is thy grace! 
To thoſe that fear thy majeſty, 
And truſt thy promiſes, 
O love the Lord, all ye his ſaints, | 
And ſing his praiſes loud; 
He'll bend his ear to your complaints, 
And recompence the proud. 


psaLMXXXI. 7-13, 1821. Second Part. 
Deliverance from $ lander and Reproach. 
1 MY heart rejoices in thy name, 
My God, my help, my truſt; 
Thou haſt prefervid my face from Wy 
Mine honour from the duſt, | 
7 My 24 is ſpent with grief,” Ieryd, 
years cotzſum d in groans; 
1 My j rength decays, mine eyes are dry Mo 
And ſirroau waſtes my bones.” | 
Among mine enemies, my name 
Was a mere proverb grown; 
While to my neighbours, I became 
Forgotten and unknown. 
Slander and fear on ev'ry ſide, 

Seiz'd and beſet me round; 14 
Ito the throne of grace apply'd . l 
And ſpeedy reſcue found. * . 

P.a4v yin; 
How great deliv'rance thou haſt wrought. 
Before the ſons of Men! 
The lying lips to Gilence brought. 
1a And mage bnely boaſtings vain 1 — 2 
6 Thy 


4. 


66 PS ALM XXXII. 
: 6 Thy children from'the ſtrife of tongues, 
| 5 Shall thy pavilion hide; | 

Guard them from infamy and wrongs, 
And cruſh the ſons of pride. 


7 Within thy ſecret preſence, Lord, 
Let me for ever dwell; 
No fenced city, wall'd and . 

Secures a ſaint ſo well. = 


I have much tranſpoſed” the parts of this SUE that [ 
might unite the verſes, of the ſame ſenſe and ſubject nearer 
together, and contract them into two divine hymns. 


G M 4 2 . 4 
or given of din upon Conſe on. 

28685 ſouls are they, 4 
9 ſins are cover'd © er! 5 
4. bleſt, to whom the Lord 5 
Imputes their guilt no more! | 


2 They mourn their follies paſt, + 
And keep their hearts with care: 


Their lips and lives without deceit, 6 
Shall prove their faith ſincere. Z 
While I conceal'd my guilt, . 
I felt the feſt'ring wound; 

Till I confeſs'd my ſins to thee, | p 
And ready pardon found. Rep 

4 Let ſinners learn to pray, ; 
Let ſaints keep near the throne; I E 

Our help, in times of deep diſtreſs, 

Is found in God alone. V 
PSALM XXXII. Common . A 

F ret Pardon, and fincere Obedience: or, Confe/M 2 BI 
and Forgiveneſs. 1m 

APPY the Man to whom his God H. 

No more imputes his fins Ar 


er 


97 ef: 2 Bleſt i is the man to whom the Lord 


dd 


3 His ſpirit hates deceit and lies, 


6 This ſhall invite thy ſaints to pray; 


pos ALM XXXIL. 
But waſn'd in the redeemer's blood, 
Hath made his garments clean! 

2 Happy, beyond expreſſion, he 
W hoſe debts are thus diſcharg'd ; 


And from the guilty bondage free, 
He feels his foul enlarg*d-! | 


His words are all fincere ; © 
He guards his heart, he guards his eyes 
Io keep his conſcience clear. 
4 While I my inward guilt ſu reſt, 
No quiet could 1 aud: * 
Thy wrath lay burning in my breaſt, 
And rack*d my tortur'd mind. 
5 Then I confeſs'd my troubled thoughts, 
My ſecret ſins reveal'd; 
Thy pard'ning grace Aa my faults, 
Thy grace my pardon ſeal' d. 


When like a raging flood ; 
Temptations riſe, our ſtrength: ang lay, W 
Js a forgiving God. G = 
Ps ALM XXXII. Fir Part. Rad Mane. | 
Repentauce and Free Pardon: or, Fuflification 
and Sandtiſication. 
1 BY LES Ts the Man, forever bleſs'd, 
Whoſe guilt is pardon'd' 'by his God, 
Whoſe fins with ſorrow: are canfeſs'd, 
And cover'd with his Saviour's blood. 


e not his i iniquities: 
Audnore no merit of reward, 
not on Works, but grace ei | 
3 From 


68 


PSAL M XXXII. 


3 From guile his heart and lips are free; | 


His humble joy, his holy fear, 
With deep repentance well agree, | 
And join to prove his faith ſincere, 1 


4 How gloriqus 4s that righteouſneſs 
That 5 bed cancels all his ſins! 

While a bright evidence of grace, 
Thro' his whole life appears and ſhines, 1 2 
Theſe two firſt verſes of this pſalm being cited by the 

apoſtle in the 4th chapter of Romans, to ſhew the freedom 

ot our pardon and juſtification by grace without works, I 

have, in this verfiqi of it, enlarged the ſenſe, by mention 


of the blood of Chri,, and faith and repentance ; and be- 3 


cauſe the pſalmiſt adds, A {pirit. in which is nc guile, I 
have inſerted that fincere obedience, Which is a ſcriptural 
evidence of our faith and juſtification. . * | 


PSALM XXXII. Second Part. Long Metre. 
A guilty Conſcience eaſed by Confeſſion and Pardon, : 
I W HILE I keep filence, and conceal 
My heavy guilt within my heart, & 1 
_ What tarments doth wy conſcience feel ! | 25 
What agonies of inward ſmart! F 
2 I ſpread my fins before the Lord, * 
And all my ſecret faults confeſ:; 16 F 


Thy goſpel f eaks a pard'ning word, 


Thine holy ſpirit ſeals the grace. | H 

3 For this ſhalbev'ry humble ſoul, 
Make ſwift addreſſes to thy feats p 
When floods of huge temptations roll, SA 
There ſhall they find a bleſt retreat. 


4 How ſafe beneath thy wings Ilie, 1 B 
When days grow es and ſtorms appear 
And when I Walk, thy watchful eye = W 
Shall guide me ſafe from ev'ry m_ BR! ö | 
r N . M. | 
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PSALM XXXIll 6h 
PsALM XXXII. Fin Part. Com. Metre. 


Works of Creation and Providence. * 

K RE 1057 E, ye righteous, in the Lord, Pl 
: his work belongs to you; _ -, 
Sing of his-name, his ways, his word, Af 


ow holy, juſt, and true 
2 His mercy and his righteouſneſs, | 
Let heav'n and earth proclaim ; 1 
His works of nature, and of grace, 5 
Reveal his wond'rous name. 


, in 1 
1 + & _ « „ * - 4 ab 
P 
N rr 


3 His wiſdom and almighty word, Bid 
The heav'nly arches ſpread : —_— 
And, by the ſpirit of the Lord, VM 

Their ſhining hoſts were made. 1 
He bid the liquid waters flow _ Bu 
To their appointed deep ; - 1 
The flowing ſeas their limits know, 9 
And their own ſtation keep. 238 
Ve tenants of the ſpacious earth, 1 
With fear before him ſtand: 4 Y 


He ſpake, and nature took its birth, 
And reſts on his command. 

6 He ſcorns the angry nations rage, 
And breaks their vain deſigns: 
His counſel ſtands thro? ev'ry age, 

And in full glory ſhines. 


Psarm XXXIII. Second Part. Com. Metre. 
Creatures wain, and God All-ſufficient. © 
I B LEST is the Nation, where the Lord 
Hath fix'd his gracious throne; | 
Where he reveals his heav'nly word, 
And calls their tribes his own. 
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70 PS ALM XXXIII. 
2 His eye, with infinite ſurvey, 
Does the whole world deheld 2 


He form'd us all of equal clay, 
And knows our feeble mould. 


3 Kings are not reſcu'd by the force 


Of armies, from the grave; 


Nor ſpeed nor courage of an horſe, 


Can the bold rider ſave. 


4 Vain is the ſtrength of beaſts or men, 
Too hope for ſafety thence: 
But holy ſouls from God obtain, 
A ſtrong and ſure defence. | 


5 God is their fear, and God their truſt, 
When plagues or famine ſpread ; 
His watchful eye ſecures the juſt, 
Among ten thouſand dead. 
6 Lord, let our hearts in thee rejoice, 
And bleſs us from thy throne; 
For we have made thy word our choice, 
And truſt thy grace alone. | 


Ps ALM XXXIII. As the 113th Plalm.1// Part. 
. Works of Greation and Providence, 
I YE holy fouls in God rejoice, 
_ = Your maker's praiſe becomes your voice; 
Great is your theme, your ſongs be new : 
Sing of his name, his word, his ways, 
His works of nature, and of grace, 
How wiſe and holy, juſtand true ! 
2 Juſtice and truth he ever loves, 
And the whiole earth his goodneſs proves, 
His word the heav'nly arches:ſpread : 


How wide they ſhine from north to ſouth, 


And by the ſpirit of his mouth, 
Were all the ſtarry armies made. 


3 He 


Tr ERS Of 


PSAL M XXXIHI. 71 
3 He gathers the wide flowing ſeas, 
('1 hoſe wat'ry treaſures know their place) 
In the vaſt ſtorehouſe of the deep: 
He ſpake, and gave all-nature birth, 
And fires and ſeas, and heav'n and earth, 
His everlaſting orders keep: 5 


4 Let mortals tremble, and adore 
A God of ſuch reſiſtleſs pow'r, 

Nor dare indulge their feeble rage: | 
Vain are your thoughts, and weak your hands, 
But his eternal counſel ſtands, 5 
And rules the world from age to age. 


pPsaLMXXXIII. As the 113th Pfalm, 24 Part. 
Creatures vain, and God All-ſufficient, 
I Oo Happy nafion, where the Lord 


Reveals the treaſure of his word, 
And builds his church, his earthly throne! 
Nis eye the heathen world ſurveys, _ 


He form'd their hearts, he knows their ways, 
But God their maker is unknown. 


2 Let.kings rely upon their hoſt, 
And of his ſtrength the champion boaſt ; 
In vain they boaſt, in vain rely: | 
In vain we truſt the brutal force, 
Or ſpeed, or courage of a hore, 
To guard his rider, or to fly. 


3 The eye of thy compaſſion, Lord, 
Doth more ſecure defence afford, 

When death or dangers threat*ning ſtand : 
Thy watchful eye preſerves the juſt, = 
Who make thy name their fear and truſt, 
When wars or famine waſte the land. 


= 4 1 


72 FS A EN XXXIV: - 
4 In ſickneſs or the bloody field, 
Thou vur phyſician, thou our ſhield, 
Send us ſalvation from thy throne : 
We wait to ſee thy goodneſs ſhine ; 
Let us rejoice in help divine, 
For all our hope is God alone. 


PsaLM XXXIV. F Part. Long Metre. 
God's Care of the Saints: or, Deliverance by 
: | Prayer. | 
3 ORD, I will bleſs thee all my days, | 
Thy praiſe ſhall dwell upon my tongue; 3 
My ſoul Hall glory in thy grace, * 
While ſaints rejoice to hear the ſong 
2 Come, magnify the Lord with me; 
Come, let us all exalt his name: 4 
I ſought th' eternal God, and he 
Has not expos'd my hape to ſhame. 
I told him all my ſecret grief, ! 
. My ſecret groaning reach'd his ears ; C2 
He gave my inward pains relief, F 
And calm'd the tumult of my fears. | J 
4 To him the poor lift up their eyes, T 


Their faces feel the heav'nly ſhine ; 


an F n 


A beam of mercy from the ſkies,” PS a. 
Fills them with light and joy divine. P; 
5 His holy angels pitch their tenz JF ]* 
' Around the men that ſerve the Lord: 
O fear and love him, all his ſaints, fe 
Taſte of his grace and truſt his word, < 
6 The wild young lions, pinch'd with pain : Sin 
And hunger, roar thro” all the wood; H 
But none ſhall ſeek the Lord in vain, Nor 
Not waht ſupplies of real good. | N 
"wt 2 | PSALM 
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P'S ALM XXXIV. 73 
PALM XXXIV. 11=22. 24 Part. Long. Met. 
Religious Education: or, Inflruftions of Piety. 


I (CHildren in years and knowledge young, 


Your parents hope, your parents joy, - 
Attend the' counſels of my tongue, 1 
Let pious thoughts your minds employ. 


2 If you defire a length of days, | 
And peace to crown your mortal ſtate, 
Reſtrain your feet from impious ways, 
Your lips from ſlander and deceit.” 

3 The eyes of God regard his ſaints, 

is ears are open to their cries ; 

He ſets his frowning face againſt 

The ſons of violence and lyes. 


4 To humble ſouls, and broken hearts, 
God with his grace is ever nigh; 
Pardon and hope his love imparts, 
When men in deep contrition lie, 


He tells their tears, he counts their groans, 
His Son redeems their ſouls from death; 
His Spirit heals their broken bones, 
They in his praiſe employ their breath. 


* 


PsaLM XXXIV. 110. 1½ Part. Com. Met. 


Prayer and Praiſe for eminent Deliverance 

I JE L bleſs the Lord from day to day ; 
How good are all his ways ! 

Ye humble fouls that uſe to pray, 
Come, help my lips to praiſe. 
2 Sing to the honour of his name, 

How a poor ſufferer cry'd, | 

Nor was his hope expos'd to ſhame, 

Nor was his {uit deny'd. 
| 5 


4 1 told the Lord my fore diſtreſs 


5 [© finners, come and talle his love, 


2 Depart from miſchief, practiſe love, 


35 PSALM xxx. 
3 When threat'n ing ſorrows round me ſtood, 
And endleſs fears aroſe, 
Like the loud billaws of a flood, 
Redoubling all my woes. 


Wich heavy groans and tears; 
He gave my ſharpeſt tormeats eaſe, 
And filenc' all my fears. | 


Pavss. 


Come, learn his pleaſant ways ; 
And let your own experience prove . 
The ſweetneſs of his grace. #=: 
6 He bids his angels pitch their tents, 
Round where his children dwell ; 6 
What iIts their heav'nly care prevents, 
. Noearthly tongue can tell.]J ' © 
7 [O love the Lord, ye ſaints of his! 
lis eye regards the juſt: 2 
How richly bleit their portion is, P 
Who make the Lord their trut! P, 
8 Voung lions pinch'd with hunger roar, | 


And famiſ in the wood ; 15 
But God ſupplies his holy poor, | 
With ev'ry needful good.] / 


PsaLMXXXIV. 11—22. 24 Part. Com. Met. 2 
. Exhortations to Peace and Holineſs. | 

1 0 ME, children, learn to fear the Lord; B 

And that your days be long, 

Let not a falſe or fpiteful . 
Be found upon your tongue. 


Purſue the works of peace; . 
. | 0 


_ 


W 


EY 3 His eyes awake to guard the juſt, 


7 S ALM XXXV. 
So ſhall the Lord ways approve, 
"Ads ſet your pes ps * 


His ears attend their cry ; | 
When broken ſpirits dwell in duſt, 
The God of grace is nigh. | 

4 What tho? the ſorrows here they taſte 

Are ſharp and tedious too, 

The Lord, who ſaves them all at laſt, 

Is their ſapporter now. \ 

5 Evil ſhall ſmite the wicked dead; 

But God ſecures his own, | 
Prevents the miſchief when they flide, 
Or heals the broken bone, 

6 When deſolation, like a flood, 
O'er the proud ſinner rolls, 
Saints find a refuge in their God, 
For he redeem'd their ſouls. 


Ps ALM XXXV, t—g. / Part. Com. Met. 


Prayer and Faith of perſecuted Saints: or, In- 
pfrecations mixed with Charity. 
1' AT OW plead my cauſe, Almighty God 
| N With all the ſons of ſtrife F F . 
And fight againſt the men of blood, 
3 _ againſt my, life. 8 : 
2. Draw out thy ſpear, and ſtop their w 
” Like thin even wo 
But to my ſoul in mercy ſay, 

Jem thy Saviour, God. , 
They plant their ſnares to catch my feet 
a And nets of miſchief ſpread; e 

Plunge the deſtroyers in the pit 
That their own hands have made. 


"IM. _ . 4 Let 


] 


_ 


56 PSALM XXXV. 


4 Let fogs and darkneſs hide their way, 
And ſlipp'ry be their ground; 
Thy wrath ſhall make their lives a prey, 
And all their rage confound; 


5 They fly like chaff before the wind, ? 
'_ _ Before thine angry breath; © 


The angel of the Lord behind, : "* 4 


Purſues them down to death. 


6 They love the road that leads to hell; 

Then let the rebels dier: 
Whoſe malice is implacable 
Againſt the Lord on high. 


7 But if thou haſt a choſen few; 


Amongſt that impious race; | 
Divide them from the bloody crew, 
By thy ſurpaſling grace. + + | 


8 Then will I raiſe my tuneful voice, 
To make thy wonders known: 
In their ſalvation I'Il rejoice, 

And bleſs thee for my own, .: 


Stan. 6. Among the imprecations chat David uſes 


againſt his adverſaries in this pſalm, I have endeavoured to 


turn the edge of ſome of them away. from perſonal enemies 


againſt the implacable enemies of God in the world. 
Star. 7. 8. Agreeably to the ſpiritof the goſpel I have here 


further mollified theſe imprecations by à charitable diſ- 


tinction and petition for their ſouls, which ſpirit of evan- 
gelic charity appears fo conſpicuous in the 12thy 13th, and 
14th verſes of the pſalm, that 1 could not forbear to form 


them into a ſhort diſtin hymn, enlarging on that glorious 
character of a chriſtian, Love lo our enemies, commanded. 


ſo particularly, and ſo divinely exetnplified by Chi himſeiſ. 
. Hig wt! : 
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PS ALM XXXV. 77 
PiA XXXV. v. 12, 13, 14. 24 Part. C. M. 
"Lowe to Enemies: or, The Love of Chriſt to, 
| Sinners typified in David. 
I BEHOLD the love, the gen'rous love, 
That holy David ſhows : 


Hark how bis Abos F bowels move, 
To his afflicted foes 


2 When they are ſick, his foul complains, 8 
And ſeems to feel the ſmart; 5 hi 
„The f. N of the goſpel reigns, | | $10 
melts his pious heart. = 


3 ob did his flowing tears condole, RE 
As for a brother dead! rp „„ 

And faſting mortify'd his ſoul, ff "A 

While for their life he pray © 41M 


* * 
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4 'They groan'd, and curſt him on their bed; mW 
Yet ſtill he pleads and mourns; 2" 
And double bleſſings on his head, | 

The righteous God returns. 


O glorious type of heav'nly grace! 
is Thus Chrift the Lord appears: 
| While ſinners curſe, the Saviour prays, © 
| And pities them with tears. = 


6 He, the true David, 1/ePs king, 
Bleſt and belov'd of God, 
To ſave us rebels dead in fin; i 


Paid his own deareſt blood. 


© See the notes on the firſt part of this pſalm. Stan. 1. 
Wa OY the * is a ſcriptural metaphor, Iſa. 
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78 PSALM XXXVL 
P86 at M XXXVI, 59. Long Metre. 


| 0 The Perfetions and Providence of God : or, Ge- 


neral Providence and Special Grace. 
1 18 H in the heav'ns, eternal God! 
= Thy goodneſs in fall glory ſhines ; 
Thy truth ſhall break thro? ev'ry cloud 
That vails and darkens thy defigns. 


2 For ever firm thy juſtice ſtands, | 
As mountains their foundations keep; 
Wiſe are the wonders of thy hand; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 
3 Thy providence is kind and large, 
Both men and beaſt thy bounty ihare 
The whole creation is thy charge, 
But ſaints are thy peculiar care. 
4 wy God ! how excellent thy grace, 
hence all our hope and comfort ſprings! 
he ſons of Adam in diſtreſs, 
Fly to the ſhadow of thy wings. K 
5 From the proviſions of any Ayn 1 
We ſnall be ted with ſweet repaſt; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings ſalvation to our taſte. 


6 Life, like a fountain rich and free, | 
Springs from the preſence of my Lord; 
And in thy light our ſouls ſhall fee | 
The glories promis'd in thy word; 


PsALM XXXVI. Fur. 1, 2, 3, 6, 7,9. C. Met. 
Pr adtieal Atheiſm expaſed : or, The Being and 
doe —— 4 of God afferted. _ bo 
I W ILE men grow bold in wicked ways, 
5 And yet a God they own, M 
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PSALM XXXVI, 72 
My heart within me often ſays, 
Their thoughts believe there's none.“ 


2 Their thoughts and ways at once declare, 

(Whate'er their lips profeſs) EE 
God hath no wrath tor them to ſear, 

Nor will they ſeek his grace.” 

3 What ſtrange ſelf-flatt'ry blinds their eyes! 
But there's a pale ning RE... | 1 
When they ſhall ſee with fore lurprize, | . 


N n * 2 — by 3 
8 Wo 1 q "Ap 
. 5 


The terrors of thy power. 


4 Thy juſtice ſhall maintain its throne, 
Tho' mountains melt away; 
Thy judgment? are a world unknown, " 
A deep unfathom'd fea, | tis 
5 Above theſe heav'ns created rounds, tht 
Thy mercies, Lord, extend: | 1 
Thy trutk out- lives the narrow bounds, + 
Where time aud nature end. i 
6 Safety to man thy goodneſs brings, 
Nor overlooks the beaſt ; 


Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings, ; 7 = 
Thy children chuſe to reſt. | 1 | 


7 [From thee, when creature ſtreams run low, 
Aad mortal comforts die, | 
Tessa of liſe ſhall flo ,, 
And raiſe our pleaſures hig. 


3 Tho' all created light decay. 
And death cloſe up our eyes, 
Thy preſence makes eternal dax 
Where clouds can never riſe. ER 


> PSALM XXXxVL 


or, Practical Atheiſm expoſed. 


WH E N man grows bold in ſin, 
My heart within me cries, 


Nor fear before his eyes.“ 

He walks a while conceal'd, 

n a ſelf-fatt'ring dream, 

Till his dark crimes at once reveal'd, 
Expoſe his hateful name.] 


His heart is falſe and foul, 
His words are ſmooth and fair; 5 
Wiſdom is baniſh'd from his ſoul, 
3 And leaves no goodneſs there. 
41 He plots upon his bed, 

be ew miſchiefs to fulfl; 


To practiſe all that's ill. 


5 But there's a dreadful God, 
Tho? men renounce his fear; . 

His juſtice hid behind the cloud, 

Shall one great day appear. 


6 His truth tranſcends the ſæy; 
In heav'n his mercies dwell ; 
Deep as the, ſea his judgments lie, 
His anger burns to hell. 


How excellent is love! 


O never let my ſoul remove 
From pm his wings ! 


Ps arm XXXVI. 17. Short Metre. 
The Wickedne/s of Man, and the Majeſty of God. 


% He hath no faith of God within, 


He ſets his heart, his hand, his bead, 5 


Whence all our ſafety ſprings: - 


4 : 1 PS ALM 


+4”, 


PDS AUM XXXVI. on 
PSALMXXXVII. 115, % Part, Com. Met, 
The Cure of Envy, Fretſulngſi, and Unbelief : or, 


the Rewards of the Righteous and the wicked :. 


or, the World's Hatred, and the Saint Pa- 
- Fience, | hee 
1 W 1IY ſhould I vex my ſoul and fret 
To ſee the wicked riſe ? 5 
Or envy ſinners waxing great 
By violence and hes ? | 
z As flow'ry graſs cut down at noon, 
Before the evening fades, 
So ſhall their glories vaniſh ſoon 
In everlaſting ſhades. 
3 Then let me make the Lord my truſt, 
And practiſe all that's mou * 
So I ſhall dwell among the juſt, 
And he'll provide me food. 
4 I to my God my ways commi 
0 1 And 2 wank 232 N . . 
y hand, which guides my doubtful feet, 
Shall my deſires fulfil. oy | + She 
5 Mine innocence ſhalt thou diſplay, 
And make thy judgments known, 
Fair as the light of dawning day, 
And glorious as the noon. 
6 The meek at laſt the earth poſſeſs, 
And are the heirs of heav*'n : 
True riches with abundant peace, 
To humble ſouls are given; 


ED 1 fs. > 4 hh 
7 Reſt in. the-Lord and keep his way, 
Nor let your anger riſe, 
Tho' providence thould-long delay 
To puniſh haughty vice N 
5 8 8 Let 


®: PS ALM XXXVI. 
8 Let ſinners join to break your peace, 
And plot, and rage, and foam ; - 
The Lord derides them, for he ſees. 
Their day of vengeance come. 


9 They have drawn out their threat' ning ſword, 

: Have bent the murd'rous bow, | 

To ſlay the men that fear the Lord, 
And bring the righteous low. | 


10 My God ſhall break ther bows, and burn 
Their perſecuting darts; 4122 l 
Shall their own ſwords againſt them turn, 
And pain ſurprize their hearts. | 
I havg'turned the divine inſtructions at the beginning of 
this —_ into the form of holy purpoſes, as more affecting 
and lively, 7008, yi | 


Ps8aLm XXXVII. 16, 21, 26—3 1. 24 Part. 
Charity to the Poor: or, Religion in Words and 2 
| 1% Deas.” on 
1 W HY do the wealthy wicked boaſt, 
| And grow prophanely bold ? ß, 
The meaneſt nee ofthe jult, 5 
Excels the ſinner's gold, 


2 The wicked borrows of his friends, 
But ne'er defigns to paß: 
The faint is merciful and lends, x 4) 


Nor turns the poor away. 

3 His alms with lib'ral heart he gives 

Amongſt the ſons of need; | 

His mem'ry to long ages lives, 7 

And bleſſed is his ſeed, _ | 5 

4 His lips abhor to talk prophane 

To ſlander or defraud * 2 Hi 

| E ** | 3s 


* 


n 


His ** bee 1 to men, 
What he has learnt of God. 1 0 
5 The law and goſpel of the Lord. 
Deep in his heart ab idem 
Led by the ſpirit and the word, 4 
His feet ſhall never ſlide. 
6 When ſinners fall, the righteous ſtand, 
 Preſerv'd from every ſnare; * 
+ They ſhall poſſeſs the promis'd land, „ 
And dwell for ever Here, | 


Ps a LM XXXVII. 2337. 34 Part. C. N 


The Way and End of the Righteous and the N. icked. 
1 M Y God, » the ſteps of pious men | 
Are order'd by thy will; +» 4 4 
' Tho? they ſhould fall; they riſe again, 
Thy hands ſupports them ſtill. 
ö 2 The Lord delights to ſee their ways, 
Their virtues he approves: _ 
He'll ne'er deprive them of his grace, 
Nor leave the men he loves. 
3 The heav'nly heritage is theirs, 
Their portion and their home: 
He ſeeds them now, and makes them heirs | 
O blefings long to come. 
4 Wait on the Lord, ye fons of men, 
Nor fear when tyrants frown ; 
Ye ſhall confeſs their pride was vain, 
When juſtice caſts them down. 
PAUSE. 
5 The haughty ſinner. have I ſeen, _ 
Not fearing man nor Gon, | 
Like a tall bay- tree fair and green, 
Spreading his arms abroad, 2336 
D 6 2 And 


* 


= PAL MOXXAVIT. 
= 6 And lo, ke vaniſh'& from the ground, 
| Deſtroy'd by hands unſeen ; 
Nor root, nor branch; nor leaf was found, 
Where all that pride had been. 
7 But mark the man of righteouſneſs, 
His ſey' ral ſteps attend; f 
True pleaſure runs thro? all his ways, 
And peaceful is his eng. 
This lorig pſalm abounds with uſeful. inſtructions, and 
encouragements to piety, but the verſes are very much un- 


* 


2 :nodcrate length, and with fome connexion of the fenfe. 


PSALM XXXVIII. Common Metre. 
Guilt of Conſerence and Relief: or, Repentance 
and Prayer far Pardon and Health. 
1 AMIDST thy wrath remember love; 
Reſtore thy ſervant, Lord ; . 
Nor let a father's chaſt' ning prove 
Like an avenger's ſword. 


2 Thine arrows ſtick within my heart, 
My fleſh is ſorely preſt ; 
Between the ſorrow and the ſmart, 
My ſpirit finds no reſt. | 
3 My ſins a heavy load appear, 
And o'er my head are gone; 
Too heavy they for me to bear, 
Too hard for me t' atone. 
4 My thoughts are like a troubled ſea, 
4 My head ſtill bending down ; 
* And I go mourning all the day, 
= Beneath wy Father's frown. 5 
_ 9 - 5 Lord, 
| 1 


connected, and independent: therefore I have contracted 
and tranſpoſed them fo as to reduce them to three hymns of 


ÞP'$ALM xXxXxix. 
5 Lord, I am weak and broken ſore; 
None of my-pow'rs are whole; 
The inward anguiſh makes me roer, 
The anguiſh of my foul, 
6 All my defire to thee is known, 
Thine eye counts ev'ry tear; 
And ev'ry Leb and ev'ry groan, 
Is notic'd by thine ear. 
7 Thou art my God, my only hope _ 
wo ny mw hear m Wo, 
od will bear my Ipirit up, 
When Satan bids me die. 4 
8 [My foot is ever apt to ſlide, 
My foes rejoice to ſee't; : 
They raiſe their pleaſure and their pride, 
When they ſupplant my ſeet. 
9 But I'll confeſs my puile to thee, 
| And grieve for all my ſin ; 
I'll mourn how weak my graces be, 
And beg ſupport divine. 
10 My God, forgive my follies 1 
And be for ever nig; * 
O Lord of my ſalvation haſte, 
Before thy ſervant die.] 


PsALM XXXIX. 1—z. 1/ Part. Com. Metre. 
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Vatelfulnęſi over 8 2 or, Prudence and f 1 

1THus I reſolv'd before the Lord, | 1 | 
** Now will I watch my tongue, vm 

*«« Leſt I let ſlip one finful word, 


1 
1 IS 
_ +4 OY 
N | : 
4 127 
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** Or do my neighbout wrong,” . 
| 975 | » A 


1 


| To] s A L. . XXXIX. 
12 And if Lm e' er conſtrain'd to ſtay 
With men of lives profane, 
I'Il ſer a double pu uard that day, 
Nor let my talk be vain. 
3 I'll ſcarce, allow my lips to ſpeak - 
'The pious thoughts I fee 5 
Leſt ſcoffers ſhould th? occafion rake, 
To mock my holy zeal. . 
4 Yet if ſome proper hour appear, 
P11 not be over-aw'd, 
But let che ſcoffin finoers hear, 
That I can ſpeak for God, 


| 1 I have not confined myſelf here to the ſenſe of the 
pfalmiſt, but have taken occaſion. from the three firſt verſcs 
_ wilt a ſhort hymn on the government of the tongue. 
3 Peau XXXIX. J. 24 Part. Com. Metre. 2 
1 The Vanity of Man as mortal. 
FI TEACH me the meaſure of my days, 
\ Thou maker of my frame ! WS 
I would ſurvey life's narrow ſpace, 3 
And learn how frail I am. SHE Cr 
2A ſpan is all that we can boaſt, - 
| An inch or two of time; BY, 
Man is but vanity. and duſt, , . «+ 4 
In all his flower and prime. | 
See the vain race of mortals —_—— 
1 ſhadows o'er the 2 1 þ 


They rage and ſtrive, deſire and love, $7 
But all the noiſe is vain. 
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* Some walk in honour” gaudy ſhow, - £2 « 
Some dig for golden ore 
9 N25 ton or heirs, they know. , 61 
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of ad ſtrait are ſeeg no more. 
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PSALM XXXIX. - 
5 What mould I wiſh, or wait for then, 
From creatures, earth, and duſt ? 
They make our expectations vain, 
And diſappoint our truſt. 
6 Now I forbid my carnal hope, ** 
= My fond deſires recal ; 
I give my mortal int reſt up 
And make my God my "all. 


Pa ak XXXIX. g=13- 34 Part. Com. N 
Sick-bed Devotion? or, Pleading without repining. 
1 GOP of my life, look * down 1 
Behold the pains I 4 RN 
But I am dymb before thy throne, | '*M 
Nor dare diſpute thy will. „ i 
2 Diſeaſes are thy ſervants, Lord. 5 
They come at thy command: 1 
I'll not attempt a murm'ring word, =—_ 
Againſt thy chaſt ning hang. 
3 Yet I may plead with humble cries, 
Remo thy ſharp rebukes un 5 
My ſtrength vx "th my ſpirit i 
Ihro' thy repeated ſtrokes. | 
4 Cruſh'd as a moth heneath thy hand, 
We moulder. 70 the duſt; 
Our feeble pow'rs can ne'er withſtand, 
And all our beauty's loſt... 
5 [This mortal life decays apace, 
How ſoon the bubble s broke! 
Adam and all his num*rous men, 
Are vanity and ſmoke. 
6 I'm but a ſojourner below, 
| ; As all my ws; ; were; 


PSAIM XL. 
ay I be well prepar'd to go, 
When I the fummons hear. 


17 But if my life be ſpar'd a-while, 
2 my laſt remove, 


Thy om ſhall be my buſineſs Kill, 
PII declare thy love. | 
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A Song of Deliverance from great Pires. 
EY Waited patient for the Lord, 
He bow'd to hear my cry : 


\Þ He ſaw me reſting on his word, 
4 And brouzht 4 nigh. 
He rais'd me from a horrid pit, 
| Where 22 — long I lay; 
And from s releas d my feet 
| Deep bon "7 mary clays 


- __—_— — TY - Wir Mg rn — 
„ n 
* 


by » 
— 
* 1 I 


3 Firm on. a rock he made me band, 
And taught my en tongue, 
To praiſe the dere of his hand. 
In a new than . 
4 P1! ſpread hie works of grace abroad; 
The ſaints with joy mall Rear, 
And ſie ners letru to make my God, 
T Their only hope and fer. 
| 5 How many are thy thoughts of love 7 9255 
| Thy mercies, Lord, how great! 
We have not words nor hours eavugh, 
| Their numbers to repeat. 
6 When I'm afflicted, poor and low, 
| And light and peace depart, EC. 
My God Þecholds my heavy —_—— 
And bears me on his heart. ein Ua 44> 
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PSsALM XL. 1,2, 3, f. 17 1/ Pari. C. Metre. 
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PSALM: XL. 39, 
PSsALM XL: 6—9. a Second Part. Con. Metre. 1 
| The Incarnation and ſacrifice of Chrift. Ws 
1 TFas faith the Lord, Your work is vain, 

*© Give your burnt-of rings oer; 
In dying goats, and bullocks ſlain, 
% My ſoul delights no more. 


2 Then ſpake the Saviour, Lo, I'm here, 
| % My God to do thy will; 
„„ Whate'er thy ſacred books declare, 
Thy ſervant ſhall fulfil, 


3 ©© Thy law is ever in my fight, 
el keep it near my heart; 
% Mine ears are open'd with delight 
To what thy lips impart.“ 
4 And ſee, the bleſt Redeemer comes 
Th' eternal Son appears! | 
And, at th” appointed time afſſumes- 
The body Gad prepares. 


5 Much he reveal'd his Father's grace, 
And much his truth he ſhew'd, 
And preach'd the way of righteoufnel(s, 
Where great aſſemblies ſtood. 
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6 His Father's honour touch'd his heart, 
| He pity' d finners cries, _ 
And, to fulfil-a Sayiour's part, 1 
Was made a facrifice, | 1 

; wy | + 

| PAN 22. | 1 

No blood of beaſts on altars ſhed, 


Could waſh the conſcience clean, 
But the rich ſacrifice he paid, 
Atones for all our fin. 
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4 With love and duty in his eyes) 


ball bruiſe the Jerpent's Bead. | 


PSALM XL. 


Then was the great ſalvation ſpread, ., 


And'Satar'; Kingdom ſhook ; 
Thus, by the woman' promis d ſeed, 
be ſerpent's bead was broke. 


I Devi had written this palm in the days of the goſpel, 
WW forely he would have given a much more expreſs and parti- 
cular account of the ſacrifice of Chrif, as he hath done of 
| his preaching, ver. 9, 10, and enlarged as Paul does in 


Heb, x. 4. &c. where this pfalm iy cited! I have done no 


more, therefore, in this paraphraſe, chan what I am per- 


ſuaded the plalmiſt himſelf would have done in the time of 


| chriſtianity, 


The ſcriptures which I have uſed here on this qccaſian, are 
Heb. x. 4. It is not pole the blood of bulls and of goats 
ſhould take away fin: Ver. 5, Abody Baß thou prepared 


we. [John vii. 18. I ſeek the glory of bim that ſent 


„ Heb. x. 25, He appeared to put away fin by the ſa- 

eviffice of himſelf. Gent 15. The fee ＋ * "a 

PSALu XL. 5—10. Long Metre. 
Cbriſt our 296 7.5 a6 


1 TH E wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought, 


\ 


Should I attempt the long detail, 
My ſpeech would faint, my numbers fail. 
2 No blood of beaſts on altars ſpilt, - 
.. Can'cleanſe the ſouls of men from guilt ; 
But thou has ſet before our eyes, 
An all-ſufficient ſacrifice, 2 


Lo! thine eternal Son appears! 


Exceed qur praife, ſurmountour thought; 


To thy deſires he bows his cars; 


Aſſumes a body well prepar'd, | 
And well performs a work ſo hard. 


„ Behold 1 come (the Saviour cries, 
a « I come 


£ 
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1 


p S ALM XII. on” 

come to bear the heavy load! 

Of ſins, and do thy will, my God. 

5 is written in thy great decree, 

Tis in thy book foretold of me, 

«© I muſt fulfil the Savieur's part; 

And 16! thy law is in my heart. 
6 Ill magnify thy holy law, 
And rebels to obedzence draw, 
Whes on my croſs I'm lifted high, 
Or to my crown above the ſæy: 

7 ** The ſpirit ſhall deſcend and ſhow 


Wat thou haſt done, and what Ido; 
„The wond'ring world ſhall learn thy grace, 
Thy wiſdom, and thy righteouſneſs,” 
beg fore of the ſcriptures mentioned under the former 
metre,” I have here made uſe of theſe alſo. 1 Job ni. 45 = 
The Son of Cad was manifeſted, xc. 1 Pet. ii. 24. He 
bare our fin. Wa. li. 91: He will magnify the laws! 
and make it honourable. John xii. 32. 1f 1 be < ag? ups |} 
Twill draw all men unto me. John xvi, 14. ſpirit 
ſhall receive of mine, and fhew it unto you. N 


Ps ALM XLI. 1, 2, 3, Long Metre. Mm 
Charity to the Poor : or, Pity to the Aided. ü 
1B LES' is the man whoſe bowels move, 
And melt with pity to the poor; = 
Whoſe ſoul, by ſympathizing love, _— 
Feels what his fellow ſaints endure. =: 
2 His heart contrives, for their relief, 
More good than his own hands can do; 
He, in the time of gen'ral grief, 
Shall find the Lord has bowels too. 
His ſoul ſhall live ſecure on earth, 


With ſecret bleſſings on his head, 


When 


* P S ALM XLII. 


When drought, and peſtilence; and dearth, 
Around him multiply their. dead. 
4 Or if he.languiſh on his couch, 
God will pronounce his fins forgiv'n; 
| Will ſave him with a healing touch, 
Or take his willing ſoul to heav'n. 
| The ten laſt verſes of this pſalm are of quite another 
ſubjeQ, relating to David's perſonal enemies, which being 
ſo frequently 2 I have often omitted. © 
The poſitive bleſſings of long /ife, health; recovery, and 
ſecurity, in the midit of dangers, being ſo much promiſed 
in che 0/d Tefament, and fo little in the New); I have given 
ga aturn at the end of this hymn, to diſcourage a too confident 
—_ exp<tation of theſe" temporal things, and led the ſoul to 
heavenly hopes, more agreeable to the goſpel. 


Peau XIII. g. Firf Part. Com. Met. 


* 


FX From public Worſhip. 
_—_ 1 W IT H earneſt longings of the mind, 
34 w_—_— My God; to thee I look WEED. 
So pants the hunted hart to find, 
= And taſte the cooling brook. 
2 When ſhall 1 fee thy courts of grace, 
£4 And meet my God again 
So long an abſence from thy face, 
be My heartendures with pain. 
3 Temptations vex my weary ſoul, 
= And tears are my repaſt; |, 
The foe inſults without controul, 
« And where's your God at lat? 
»Tis with a mournful pleaſure, now, 
I think on ancient days: N 
Then to thy houſe did numbers go, 
And all our work was praiſe.  _ 
8 3 5 But 


| 8 Deſertion and Hope: or, Complaint of Abſence | 
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PSALM XLII. 93 
5 But why, my ſoul, ſunk down ſo far 
Beneath this heavy load ? 

Why do my thoughts indulge deſpair, 
And fin againſt my God F i - | 

6 Hare in the Lord, whoſe mighty hand | 
Can all thy woes remove: SOT AMS 

For | ſhall yet before him ſtand, + 
And fing reſtoring love. | 


Psar.m XLII. 6-11. 24 Part. Long Metre. 
Melancholy Thaughts reproved : or, Hope in 
Roo | $4; 144 Affiifion, | | 
1 MY! ſpirit ſinles within me, Lord, 
But I will call thy name to mind, 
And times of paſt diſtreſs record, 
When I have found my God was kind. 
2 Huge troubles, with tumultuous noiſe, 
Swell like a ſea and round me ſpread ;; _ 
Thy water-ſpouts drown all my joys, 


i 


”> 
— 


And riſing waves roll o'er my head. 


3 Vet will the Lord command his love, 
When I addreſs his chrone by day; . 
Nor in the:night his grace remove; 


The night ſhall hear me ſing and pray. ' ' + BW 


4 Pl caſt myſelf before his feet; 
And ſay, ** My God, my heav/nly rock 
Why doth thy love ſo long forget 
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The ſoul that groansbeneath thy ſtroce? 


s I'll chide my heart that ſinks ſo low, 0 eũ 
_ * Why ſhould my foul indulge her grief ? - 
Hope in the Lord, and praiſe kim too; 
He is my reſt; my ſure relief, 
. Thy words ſhall my beſt thoughts . 
1 | $ 


6 Thy light and and ha guide we RN; "3 þ N 
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__ PS AL M XLIV. 
And lead me to thy heav'nly hill, 
My God, my moſtexceeding joy! 

The 43d pſalm is fo near a-kin to this, that I have 

emitted it, only borrowing the zd and 4th yerſes. to con- 

clude this hymn.” , Ez ts” "i 

P8aLM XLIV. 1, 2, 3, 8, 15-26. C. Met. 

| The Church's Complaint in Perſecution. 

4 ORD, we have heard thy works of old, 

Thy works of pow'r and grace; 

When to our ears our fathers told 
The wonders. of their days. 952 

2 How thou didſt build thy churches here, 

And make thy: golpel known ; 
Amongſt them did thine arm appear, 
Thy light and glory ſhone. a 
3 In God they boaſted all the day; 
And in achearful throng, b 
Did thouſands meet to praiſe and pray 
= And grace Was all their ſong 
1 But now our ſouls are ſeiz d with ſhame, 
= Confuſion fills our face, : 
7 To hear the enemy blaſpheme, 
And fools reproach thy grace. 
5 Yet have we not forgot our God, 
Nor falſely dealt with heav'n; 
Nor have our ſteps declin'd the road 
= Of duty thou haſt giv'n: 
— 6 Tho' dragons all around us roar | 
1 With their deſtructive breath, , 
And thine own hand has bruis'd us ſore, 
Hard by the gates of death. 
| FAU Ss E. 2 
We are expos'd all day to die, 
As martyrs for thy cauſe; _ 
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PSALM XLV. 
As ſheep for ſlaughter bound we lie, 
By ſharp and bloody laws. : 
8 Awake, ariſe, Almighty Lord! 
ly ſleeps thy wonted grace? 
Why ſhould we look like men abhorr'd, 
Or baniſh'd from thy face? 
Wilt thou for ever caſt us off, 
And ſtill neglect our cries ? 
For ever hide thine heav'nly love 
From our afflicted eyes! | 
10 Down to the duſt our ſoul is bow'd, 
And dies upon the ground; 
Riſe for our help, rebuke the proud, 
And all their pow'rs confound. 


11 Redeem us from perpetual ſhame, 
Our Saviour and our God; 
We plead the honours of thy name, 
'The merits of thy blood. 


PS ALM XLV. Firft Part. Short Metre. 
The Glory of Chriſt, the Succeſs of the Goſpel, and 
_ ..._. the Gentile Church. . 
* MY Saviour and my King, _ 
62 5 Thy beauties are divine; | . _—_ 
Thy lips with bleſſings overflow; - = 
* And ev'ry grace is thine. .  - 
2 Now make thy glory known ; —_—_— 
. Grwdon thy dreadful ſword, 7588 
And ride in majeſty to ſpread 1 


The conqueſts of thy word. |) i 
Strike thro? thy ſtubborn fes yi 
Or melt their hearts Yobey ; . i 
While juſtice, meekneſs, grace, and truth, | 
' Attend thy glorious way. WET 
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T be perſonal Glories and Government of Chriſt. 
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PSALM XIV. 
Thy laws, O God, are right; 
Thy throne ſhall ever ftand: 

And thy victorious poſpel proves 
A ſceptrein thy hand, _ | | 
s [Thy Father and thy God, | 3 
HFlath without meaſure ſhed 
His ſpirit, like a joyful _— 
T*anoint thy ſacre head.] 5 N 
6 [| Behold, atthy right hand, 4 
he Gentile church is ſeen, | 

Like a fair bride in rich attire, 
And princes guard the queen. ] ; 
Fair bride, receive his love: 5 
Forget thy father's houſe ; 

Forſake thy pods, thy idol- gods, 
And pay thy Lord thy vows. 

8 O let thy God and King, * P 
Thy ſweeteſt thoughts employ! ! 7 
Thy children ſhall his honours fing £ 
In palaces of joy. 8 
This pſalm is a deſcription of the perſonal glories of 

Chrift, and the ſucceſs of his goſpel ; and probably it refers 

to the Centile church, becauſe ſhe is bid to forget ber fa- 


ther's houſe ; all under the of Solomon s marriage to 
Pharaoh's daughter. 1 5 * 


Stan. 5. John iii. 34. God giveth not the ſpirit by 
meaſure unto bim. | 


PsaLM XLV. 1/ Part, Common Metre- 5 


95 
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I I LL ſpeak the honours of my King; 
His form divinely fair ; | 
None of the ſons of mortal race be 4 
May with the Lord compare. 
1 | 4 2 Sweet 


FF 


f 
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eet 


2 Sweet is thy ſpeech, and heav'nly grace 
Upon thy hps is nec; 4 
Thy God, with bleſſings infinite, 
|  Hath erown'd thy ſacred head. 
3 Girl on thy ſword, victorious prince! 
Ride with majeſtic ſway: _ 
Thy terrors ſhall ſtrike thro” thy foes, 
And make the world obey. 
4 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands; 
hy word of grace ſhall prove, 
A peaceful ſceptre in thy hands, 
Io rule the ſaints by love. 
5 Juſtice and truth attend thee ſtill, 
But mercy is thy choice; | 
And God, thy God, thy ſoul ſhall fill, 
With moſt peculiar joys. 


pSs ATM XLV. i Part. Long Metre. 


The Glory of Chriſt, and Power of the Goſpel. 


1 N O W be my heart inſpir'd to ſing 
The glorious of my Saviour-King, 
7 the Lord; how heav'nly fair 
is form! how bright his heauties are! 
2 O' er all the ſons of humaꝝ race 
He ſhines with k ſuperiot grace; 
Love from his lips divinely flows, 
And bleſſings all his ſtate compoſe. 
Dreſs thee in arms, moſt mighty Lord ! 
Gird on the terror of thy ſword ! 75 
In majeſty and glory ride, E 
With truth and meekneſs at thy fide. 
4 Thine anger, like à pointed dart, 
Shall pierce the foes of ſtubborn heart; 


2 * * 
n 
r 


— * N * * — 8 4 
4 i Sis - 2 = 
. g ob _ — 
v© — 1 8 . . _ £- 8 — 1 1 —_ 
42 2 E * % n 2 e 
F n 8 
- * 8 hb EE” 4 3 * 
© . n r « be! E r Cad b p 
_ TS by *Y x * * * 


— 21 n ws * 
r 


CY 4 * I " 4 
* r d — 3 — ſe 2 n — 3 n I 22 \% 
be dy AED * 2 — * * o - = — 
x A 0 * 4 b * 5 — 2 12 2 =" 
15 . - on Lina, —— 2 4 9 * - +» SM ave — - - "a os 
7 1 6 2 4 2 4 be " — — 4 — a 2 Cn = - N * = 
1 > 138 1 FR ** by —— ts 4 — 2 _ — 2 1 = 5 — 1 = > ua S= _- 7 rl by 
Ss. Aw; 3 E #24 ated FOEW 8 E „ 7: en 2 een e Phe pA, Fn, 9 CF. 
«LY * 8 * . os * - F LY i 2 5 5 . K g 4 Ly 3 2 0 8 e K 1 a. __ Plot . 2 9 
oy 3 Faves SOS EO Ns. La r 1 r 8 -N 
- 2 8 . g 0 4 
J 1 N _ - „ 
2 | l 
i 3 : 14 
mi = g = 
_— _—_— - 
mY by 


1 
it 
4 
TH 
E - 
"3 
if, 
IH 
19 
= 
1 


. * 
= ROT . 
1 
5 1 —— 
1 


S 
_ 
r_ NR A 5 8 


P 


ad 3 2 n < 0 * s s N —_— 7 1 
s dee e ee oa 9 «6 $64 7 r 4 r 
= * 


e ee 
— * bY” 


4 


* 1 91 


Ws eee 
= lets 


98 PS ALM XLV. 

Or words of mercy kind and ſweet, 

Shall melt the rebels at thy feet. 
5 Thy throne, O God, for ever ſtands; 
Grace is the ſceptre in thy hands 
Thy laws and works are juſt and right; 
» TJuftice and grace are thy delight. 

6 God, thine own God, has richly ſhed 
His dil of gladneſs on thy head. , 


And, with his facred ſpirit, bleſt © © 


His firſt- born ſon above the reſt. 


> TOR WAS 


Psa1m XLV. Second Pare: Long Metre, 


Chriſt and his Church: or, The myſtical Marriage. 


THE King of ſaints, how fair his face, 


Adorn'd with majeſty and grace! 
He comes with bleſſings from above, 
And wins the nations to his love. 
2 At his right-hand our eyes behold, - 
The Queen array'd in pureſt gold: 


The world admires her heav'nly dreſs; "Ws 


Her robe of joy and righteouſneſs. - 


3 He forms her beauties like his own; 
He calls and ſeats her near his throne: - 
Fair ſtranger, let thine heart forget 
The idols of thy native ſtage: 5 

4 So ſhall the King the more rejoice 
In thee, the fav'rite of his choice; 

Let him be lov'd, and yet ador'd, 
For he's thy Maker and thy Lord. © 


5 O happy hour, when thou ſhalt riſe 
To his fair palace in the ſkies, - 


And all thy ſons (a num'rous train | ö 


Each like a prince in glory reig. 
0 N „Let 
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PS ALM XLVI. 


s Let endleſs honours crown his head; 
Let ev'ry age his praiſes ſpread; 
While we, with chearful ſongs ove, 
The condeſcenſions of his love. _ _ _ » + 


See the notes on the ſhort metre. 


Ps aL m XLVI. Firſt, Part. Leng Metre, | 8 
The Church's ' Safety and Triumph r —— 


| Deſolationt. 
3 807 is the refuge of his ſaints, | 

When ſtorms of ſharp:diſtreſs invade ; ; 
Ere we can offer our complaints 
Behold him preſent with th * ; 


2 Let mountains from their ſrats be hurl'd 
1 to the deep, and buried Were; 3 1 
Convulſions ſhake the ſolid world, : 
Our faith ſhall never yield to fear. 


3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar, 
In ſacred peace our ſouls abide; 
While ev'ry nation, ev'ry ſhore, . 
Trembles, and dreads the ſwelling tide, 
4 There is a ſtream, whoſe-gentle flow, 
Supplies the city of our God: 
Life, love, and joy ſtill gliding thro', 
And wat'ring our divine abode. 


5 That ſacred ſtream, thine holy word, 
That all our raging fear controuls; 
Sweet peace thy promiſes afford, 
And give new ſtrength to fainting ſouls, 
þ Sion enjoys her Monarch's love, 
Secure againſt a threat*ning hour; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on _ rom Fs arm'd with pow Wo 
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60D fights for his Church, 
1 LET Sion in her King rejoice, 


Tho' tyranta age, and kingdoms riſe 3 


He utters his almighty voice, 

The nations mett, che tumult dies. 
3:Tke-Lord:of bid vor" Jess foughts == 

And Jacob's God is ſtill our aid; 


Behold the works his hands has wrought! 


What deſolations he has made! 
From ſea to ſea, thre? all the ſhores, 
He makes the noiſe of battle ceaſe: 


When from on high his thunder rours, 


He awes the trembling world to peace. 
4 He breaks the bow, he cuts the ſpear; 
Chariots he burns with heav'nly flame; 
Keep ſilence all the earth and hear, 
| The ſound and glory of his name. | 
5 „Ze ſtill, and learn that I am God, 
I' be exalted o'er the lands; | 
J will be known and fear'd abroad; 
| © But ſtill my throne in Sion ſtands.“ 
6 O Lord of hoſts, Almighty King! 
While we ſo near thy preſence dwell, 
Our faith ſhall fit ſecure and ſing, 
Defiance to the gates of hell. 


Ps ALM XLVII. Common Metre, 1 


4 Chrilt Aſcending and Reigning 
11 O For a ſhout of ſacred joy 
| To God the ſov'reign King 

Let ev'ry land their tongues employ, 

And hymns of triumph ſing. 
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PSALM XLVIN.. 101 
2 Jeſus, our God, aſcends on high! 2 
His heav'nly guards around, 
Attend him riſing thro” the ſky, - 


With trumper's joyful ſound. 


3 While angels ſhot and praiſe their King, 
Let mortals learn their ſtrains; -- 
Let all the earth his honours fing ; 
O'er all the earth he reigns. 


4 Rehearſe his praiſe with awe profound; 
Let knowledge lead the ſong; 
Nor mock him with a ſolemn found, 
Upon a thoughtleſs tongue. 


5 In rel ſtood his ancient throne ; 
He lov'd that choſen race : | 
But nog bs calls the world his own, 
And Heathens taſte his grace. 


6 The Britißb iſlands are the Lord's, 
There Abraham s God 1s known ; 
While pow'rs and princes, ſhields and ſworde, 
Submit before his throne;. ... ; 


The aſcent of Chrift into Heaven is typified-in-this pſalm, 
by the ark brought up to Zion, 2 Sam vi. 15. And the 


kingdom of Cbriſt among the Gentiles, is here repreſented 


by David's victory over the nations, wer. 3. I have choſen 


to omit the type, and do honour to my aſcending and reign- 


Fog Saviour in more expreſs language. 


PS ALM XLVIII. 1—8. 7 Part. Short Met. 
The Church is the Honour and Safety of a Nation. 


] (GREAT i is the Lord our Gd, 
And let his praiſe be great; 
He makes his churches his abode, -—- 
His moſt delightful ſeat. | 
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102 PSALM LI. 
Theſe temples of his grace, 7 
How beautiful they ſtand ! | 


The honours of our native Place, 
And bulwarks of our lan 


3 .In Sion God is known 
A refuge in diſtreſs; 
How bright has his ſalvation ſhone 
Thro' all her palaces! - 


When kings againſt her join'd, 

And ſaw the Lord was _— 
In wild, confuſion of the mind, 

They fled with haſty fear. 


When navies tall and proud, 

Attempt to ſpoil our peace, 
He ſends his tempeſt roaring 
And ſinks them in che ſeas. 


6 Oft have our fathers told, 
Our eyes have often (cen, | 
How well our God ſecures the fold, 
Where his own ſheep have been. 
7 Inev'ry new diftreſs, p 
We'll to his houſe repair; 6 & 
We'll think upon his wond”rous grace, Pride a 
And ſeek deliy*rance there, 117 


PsaLM XLVIII. 10-14. 24 Part. S. Met. To 
The Beauty of 8 Church? "of ; Goſpel W. or/o10 
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3. Are world declares thy praiſe; an 
Thy 1 —5 O Lord, before thy throne, O 

L Aga ſongs of honour rare. Not a 


2 With His 


PSALM XLIX. 
2 With joy let ub ſtand 
On $:on's chofen Hill; 


Proclaims the wonders of thy hand, 
And counſels of thy wil © 


Let ſtrangers walk around 
The city where we dwell ; | | 
Compaſs and view 'thine holy ound 
And mark the building well. | 
4 The orders of thy houſe, 
The worſhip of thy court, 
The chearful ſongs, the ſolemn raws, 
And make a fair report. 


How decent, and how wie! 
1 — glorious 5 4 HE 8. 
on mp that charms hs 
/ Ry — with gold. 
6 The Gcd we worſhip: now, 
Will guide us till we die, 
Will be our God while. here below, 
And ours above. — nd eit 2 


Ps a L 4 XLIX. 6-14. 1/ Part. C. Met. 


Pride and Death: or, the# avityaf Lifeand Riches, 
WHY doth the man of riches grow 
o inſolence and pride, 
To ſee his wealth and honours flow, 
, ich every riſing tide ?- 
Why doth he treat the with ſcorn, 
il ty of the ſelf- | 3g, th | 
And bond, tho? his fleſh was born 
better duſt than they ?] ! 
Not all his treaſures can procure 
His foul a ſhort reprieve, 
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104 PS ALM XIIX; 
Redeem from death one guilty ones; 
Or make his brother live, © ... 


4 Life is a bleſſing can't be Lots 
'The ranſom is too hi 05 
Juſtice will ne'er be brib'd wh gold, | 
That man may never die. 


5 He ſees the brutiſh and the wiſe, 
The tim'rous and the brave, 
Quit their poſſeſſions, cloſe their es, 
And haſten to the grave. 


6 Vet tis his inward thought and — 
5% My houſe ſhall ever ſtand; 
And that my name may long abide, 
I'll give it to my land.? 


r. 


7 Vain are his thoughts, his hopes are 6b. 


How ſoon his mem*ry dies! 
His name is written in the duſt, 
Where his own carcaſs lies. 


'Pavsse. 
8 This is the folly: of their way; 
And yet their ſons as vain, 
Approve the words their fathers fay, 
And act their works again. 


9 Men void of wiſdom and of grace, 4 
If honour raiſe them high, | 
Live like the beaſt, a thoughtleſs race, 
And like the beaſt they die. 


10 [Laid in the grave like filly ſheep, ' 1 


Death feeds upon them there, | 
Till the laſt trumpet break their we 
In terror and deſpair. 


PSA DUM XLIX 16g 


PSALM XLIX. wer. 14. 15. 24 Part. C. Mer: 
Death and the Ergen. 
1 You E 205 of pride that hate the Juſt, 


d trample on the poor, 12 
W en 3 has brought you down to duſt, 
our pomp ſhall zie no more. 
2 The laſt great day ſhall change the Kene 3. : 
When will that hour appear? 
When ſhall the juſt revive and reign, 
O'er all that ſcorn'd them here? | 
; God will my naked foul receive, | 
When fep'rate from the fleſh; + 
And break the priſon of the grave, 
To raiſe my bones afreſh. ; 
4 Heav” n is my everlaſting home: 
The inheritance is ſure; 
Let men of pride their rage reſume, 
But Pl] repine no more. TT 4 


Ps ALM XLIX. Long Metre. 9 505 
The rich Sinner's Death, and the Saint” s * | 


redn, 
1 WHY do the proud inſult the poor, 
And boaſt the large eſtates they have ? 
How vain are riches to ſecure _ | 
Their haughty owners from the grave! 1 
: They can't redeem one hour from death. _— 
With all-the wealth in which they truſt ; 1 
Nor give a dying brother breath, 
When God commands him down to auf, 
3 There the dark earth, and diſmal ſhade, 
Shall claſp their naked bodies round; 
That fleſh ſo delicately fed, | 
Lies cold, and moulders in the ground. 
4 Like 


$- 


106 PSALM: L. 
4 Like thoughtleGs ſheep the Goner d.. 
Laid in the grave for worms ta cat; 


The ſaints mall in the morning riſe, 6 * 
And find che oppreſſor at their feet. 
5 His honours periſh in the duſt, * 


And pomp and beauty, birth and blood: 


That * day exalts the juſt . 
To fall dominion o'er the proud. ao 
6 My Saviour ſhall my life reſtore, | 
And raiſe me from my dark abade : Xs 6 
My fleſh and faul ſhall part na mare ; 4 
But dwell for ever near my God. eg 


Psatm L. 1=6. Firfl Part. Common Metre. 2 <<] 
The Laſt Judgment : or, the Saints rewarded. 


1 T H E Lord, the Judge, before his throne, : 
Bids the whole earth draw nigh : 


The nations near the riſing ſun, 35 5 

And near the weſtern &y. 1 3 

2 No more ſhall bold blaſphemers ſay, | 5 
„% Juagment ui ne er begin; 5 

No more abuſe his long delay, | 14 7 


To impudence and ſin. 5 © i 
3 Thron'd on a cloud our God ſhall come, 4 


Bright flames prepare his way 
Thunder and darkneſs, fire and ftorm, 


Lead on the dreadful day. 


4 Heav'n from above his call ſhall hear, 

Attending angels come; 3 
And earth and hell ſhall know, and fear, 

His juſtice and their doom. | 


5 But 8 my faints (he cries) 


That made their peace with God "7 


- ns C 
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«© By the Redeemer's ſacrice, 
And feaFd it with his blood. 
6 © Their faith and works brought forth tolight, 
«© Shall make the world confeſs, 
My ſentence of reward is right, 
% And heav'n adore my grace. 


PsaLM L. 8, 10, 11, 14, 15, 23. 24 Part. C. M. 
Obedience is better than Sacrifice. 
1 THv s ſaith the Lord, The ſpacious fields, 
«« And flocks and herds, are mine; 
© O'er all the cattle of the hills, 
«« I claim a right divine. 
2 I aſk no ſheep for ſacrifice, _ 
Nor bullocks burnt with fire; 
* To hope and love, to pray and praiſe, 
F Is all that I require. 

3 ©* Call npon me when trouble's near, 
My hand ſhall ſet thee free ; 
Then ſhall thy thankful lips declare, 

The honour due to me. 
4 The man that offers humble praiſe, 


He glorißes me beſt : _ 
* And thoſe, that tread my holy ways, 
Shall my ſalvation taſte.” 


PsALM L. 1,5, 8, 16, 21, 22. 34 Part. C. M. 
ye Judgment of Hypoerites. 

I W HE N Cb, iſ to judgment ſhall deſcend, 

And faints ſurround their Lord, 


He calls the nations to attend; 99 
And hear his awful word. | 


2 Not for the want of bullocks ſlain 
* Will 1 the world reprove; —__ © 
| | | Altars 


"== P'S A LM III | 


Altars andrrites; and forms are vain, . 
Without the fire of love.. 


3 © And what have hypocrites to do, 
Po bring We acrifſice? *. Boa 
They call my ſtatutes juſt and true, 
© Bat deal in theft and lies. 
Could you expect to ſcape my fight 
PE M And fin without Eeritrpul 1, e 
But I ſhall bring your crimes to light, 
Wich anguiſh in your fqul.” 
5 Conſider, ye that ſlight the Lord, 
Before his wrath appear ; 
If once you fall beneath his ſword, 
T here' no deliv'rer there. 


Pp SALM b. Long Metre. 


| Hypocriſy expuſed. ; 
Sf wn Lord, the Judge, his churches warns, 
Let hypocrites attend and fear, © . 
Who place their hopes in rites and forms, 


But make not faith nor love their care. 


2 Vile wretches dare rehearſe his name 
With 11 7. of falſhood and deceit; 

A friend or brother they defame, | 
And ſooth and flatter thofe they hate. 


3 They watch to do their neighbours wrong, 


Yet dare to ſeek their maker's face; 
They take his cov'nant on their tongue, 
But break his laws, abuſe his grace. 


4 To heav'n they lift their hands en, 
* Defid with luſt, defil'd with blood ; 

By night they practiſe ev'ry ſin, 

By day their mouths draw near to God. 


G "Fg 


_— 
Fo 2 23 . 


terrif 
ed twe 
tion al 
Introdi 


5 And while his judgments long delay, 


ODD 
RY N 


P R ee 109” 


They grow ſecure aud fin the more; 
They think he {[zeps as well as they, 
And put far off. the dreadful hour. 
6 O dreadful hour 1 when God draws near; 
And ſets their crimes before their eyes 
His wrath their guilty fouls ſhall tear, 


F * 


And no deliv'rer dare to rife. _ bbs ch 
This pſalm having a plain reference. to the laft judgment 


I have in the firſt part omitted ever thing that might ob- f 


* 


ſcure the ſenſe of it. | ; 

The latter part of this pſalm being deſigned to expoſe and © 
terrify all formal worſhippers and bypoerites, I have ſorm- 
ed two or three ums on that ſubject, with ſome tranſpoſi- 
tion and paraphraſe of the verſes; but I have kept the fame 
introduction ſtill, by repeating the firſt verſe of the pſalm. 


PsatrmL To a new tune. 
The Laſt Tudgment. ' 


: 1 


I HE Lord, the Sov'reign, ſends his ſummons fort 
1 Calls the Saut nations, and awakes the North; 
From Eaft to Het the. founding orders ſpread, © 
Thro' diſtant worlds, and regions of the dead: 
No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay 
His vengeance ſleeps no more: behold the day! _ 

2 Behold ! the Judge deſcends; his guards are nigh ; 
Tempeſt and tire attend him down the fk) : 
Heay'n, earth, and hell draw near; let all things come, 
To hear his juſtice, and the ſinner s doom © 


„ ® % 


© Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant lands. 5 
© Behold, my cov nant ſtands ſot ever good. 
* Seal'd by th eternal ſacrifice in blood, * 
And fign'd with all their names; the Greek, the 
That paid the ancient — * or the new. 1 

* There's no diſtinction kiere ; come, ſpread their thrones, © 
Aud near me ſcat my fav'rites and my ſons, * 


But gather firſt my ſaints (the Judge commands) 8 
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Wim - PSALM I: 


<1, their Almighty Saviour, and their God, 
I am their judge: ye heav'ns proclaim abroad 


My juſt eternal ſentence, and declare 


Thoſe awful truths that ſinners dread to hear ; 
« Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire : | 
1 doom the painted hypocrite to fife. 


© Not for the want of goats or bullocks ſlain 

« Do I condemn thee; bulls and goats are vain, 
Without the flames of love. In vain the ſtore 

Of brutal off rings that were mine before; 

« Mine are the tamer beaſts and ſavage breed ; 

« Flocks, herds, and fields, and foreſts where they feed. 


If I were hungry, would I afk thee food ? 


When did I thirſt, or drink thy bullocks blood ? 
« Can be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 


Thy folemn chatt'rings and fantaſtic vows ? 

Are my eyes charm'd thy veſtments to behold, 

« Glaring in Gems, and gay in woven gold F | 
© Uathinking wretch ! how eould'ſt thou hope to pleaſe 
© A God, a ſpirit, with ſuch toys as theſe? 

While with my grace and ſtatutes on thy tongue, 
Thou lov'ſt deceit, and doft thy brother wrong 

© In vain to- pious forms thy zeal pretends ; 

© Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen friends. 


3 silent I waited with long-ſuffering love; 


© But didꝰſt thou hope that I ſhould ne'er reprove ? 
And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought within, 
That God the righteous would indulge thy fin ? 
« Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll, 
And thy own crimes affright thy guilty ſoul." 


9 Sinners, awake betimes 3 ye fools, be wiſe 2 


Awake before this dreadful morning riſe: 7am 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works amend ; 
Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; - 


Leſt like a lion his laſt vengeance tear | 
Your trembling ſouls, and no deliv'rer near. 


In this etre, as in ſome of the former, L have taken evi- 


dent occaſion from this 2/a/m, to repreſent the La Fudg- 
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ment, | 
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ment, and have therefore left out thoſe verſes that ſeem to 
interrupt that ſenſe, | | 
Stan. 3. All the ſaints have made a covenant with 


Cd by ſacrifice (as in the text) and, as it were, ſet their 


names to God's covenant of grace, ratified by the ſacrifice 
of Chriſt of eternal virtue; though the Ferws did it in the 
ancient forms of worſhip, and the Gentiles in the new. 

Stan. 6. 7. As the Jewiſh formal worſhippers contented 
themſelves with burrit-offerings, c. and truited in them; ſo 
hypocrites in Chriflanity build- their hopes upon outward 


forms, gay ceremonies, rigid auſterities, fanciful yows, c. | 1 | 


P%ALM L. To the old proper tune. 


The Laſt Judgment. ü 

1 FPHE Cod of glory ſends his ſummons forth, 

1 Calls the South nations, and awakes the North 
From Eaft to e the ſov'reign order f 7 

-  'Thro' dittant worlds and regions of the dead. 

The trumpet ſounds ; bell trembles ; heamen reyoices 2 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with chearful voices, 

2 No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay: 
His vengeance ſleeps no more: behald the day! 
Behold ! the Judge deſcends ; his guards are nigh ; 
Tempeſt and fire attend him down the ſky. 

Whin GOD appears, all nature ſhall adore him; 
While finners tremble, ſaints rejoice before bim. 

3 © Heav'n, earth, and hell, draw near: let all things 
Jo hear my juſtice, and the finner's doom: 

But gather firſt my ſaints (the Judge commands) 

Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant lands. | 
When Chrift returns, wake every chearful paſſiony 
And ſpout, ye ſaints, he comes for your ſalvation... 

4 Behold, my cov*nant ſtands for ever good, | 
« Seal'd by th” eternal ſacrifice in blood. 
And ſign d with all their names: the Greek, the eto 
I hat pail the ancient worſhip or the new.” 

There's no diſtinction here, join all your voices, 

And raiſe your heads, ye ſaintr, for heaven. ripicet, 
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PSALM I. 

I, their Almighty Saviour, and their God, | 
I am their judge: ye heav'ns proclaim abroad 
My juſteternal ſeutence, and declare | 

* Thoſe awful truths that ſinners dread to hear; 


Sinners in Zion, tremble and retire : 


] doom the painted hypocrite to fite. 9 
Not for the want of goats or bullocks ſlain 

« Do I condemn thee; bulls and goats are vain, 
Without the flames of love. In vain the ſtore 
Of brutal off rings that were mine before ; 


Mine are the tamer beaſts and ſavage breed; 


6 Flocks, herds, and fields, and foreſts where they feed. 


© If I were hungry, would I afk thee food ? 
When did I thirſt, or drink thy bullocks blood ? 


Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 
Thy folemn chatt'rings and fantaſtic vows ? 


4 Are my eyes charm'd thy veſtments to behold, _ 


«© Glaring in Gems, and gay in woven gold F 
© Unthinking wretch ! how could'{ thou hope to pleaſe 
© A God, a ſpirit, with ſuch toys as theſe ? 

While with my grace and ſtatutes on thy tongue, 
Thou lov'ſt deceit, and doft thy brother wrong ! 

© In vain to pious forms thy zeal pretends; 

© Thieves and adult'rers are thy choſen friends. 


© Silent I waited with long-ſuffering love; 


' © But did'ſ thou hope that I'ſhould ne'er reprove ? 


And cheriſh ſuch an impious thought within, 
© That God the righteous would indulge thy fin ? 
© Behold my terrors now ; my thunders roll, 


And thy own crimes affright thy guilty ſoul.“ 


+ 


dent occaſion from this 2ſa/m, to repreſent the LA Fudg - 


Sinners, awake betimes ; ye fools, be wile z 
Awake before this dreadful morning rife : wy 
Change your vain thoughts, your crooked works amend ; 


Fly to the Saviour, make the Judge your friend; 


Leſt like a lion his laſt vengeance tear | 
Your trembling ſouls, and no deliv*rer near. 


In this metre, as in ſome of the former, I have taken eri - 


men, 
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Interrupt that ſenſe, x 


Stan. 3. All the ſaints have made a covenant with 
Ged by ſacrifice (as in the text). and, as it were, ſet their 


names to God's. covenant of grace, ratified by the ſacrifice 
of Chriſt of eternal virtue; though the Fewws did it in the 
ancient forms of worſhup, and the Gentiles in the new. 


Stan. 6. 7. As the Jewiſh formal worſhippers contented 


themſelves with buriit-offerings, &. and truibed in them; ſo 


hypocrites in Chrifianity build their hopes upon outward  , 
ets gay ceremonies, dad ende, if vows, ae. 


PSATLMu L. To the old proper tune. 
| The Laſt Judgment. 2 
z 12 God of glory ſends his ſummons forth, - 
* Calls the South nations, and awakes the Vorth; 
From Eaſ to M the ſov'reign order ſpread,. ' 
IT hro* diitant worlds and regions of the dead. 
The trumpet ſounds ; bell trembles ; heawent regoices 1 
Lift up your heads, ye ſaints, with chearfud voices. 
2 No more ſhall atheiſts mock his long delay: 
His vengeance ſleeps no more: behald the day! 
Behold ! the Judge deſcends ; his guards are nigh ; 
Toma and fire attend him down the ſky. 
tn GOD appears, all nature ſhall adore bim; 
While finners tremble, ſaints rejoice before him. 
3 © Heav'n, earth, and hell, draw near: let all things come, 
Jo hear my juſtice, and the finner's doom: 
But gather firſt my ſaints (the Judge commands) 
Bring them, ye angels, from their diſtant lands. | 
When Chriſt returns, wake every chearful paſſion 
And ſbaut, ye ſaints, he comes for your Jatvanione.. 
4 Behold, my cov*nant ſtands for ever good. 
« Seal'd by th” eternal ſacrifice in blood. | 
« Andſign's with all their names: the Greek, the Yew ! 
© T hat pail the ancient worſhip or the new.” 
There's no diſtin&ion here, join all your voices, ; 
And raiſe your heads, ye ſaints, for heaven. rejoicet. 
281 | E 2 
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ment, and haye therefore left out thoſe verſes that ſeem to 


W 112” P. SiA BE M4, 
| 5 Here (faith the Hord) ye angels, ſpread-their aum 


And near me ſeat my fav'rites and my ſo 7 
Come, amy-redeem'd;.poſſeſs: the: joys prepar'd- - 4 
© E':re time began; tis yout dine reward. „ TIE 
ben Chilſi returns, «wake c ueryoheuννũ wales 0+ 
W nn Ye: ſaints, begomer fo Jour alba n., 1 
1 P 4 Us 4 the, Firſt, 8 5 
== e Saviour, I thi Almighty. Gedi an 
12 17 oy yo — r * om 
F's eral ſentence | 
0 + Thoſe wo ws, ha that —— r to ear.“ 


Ahpears, ail ſpa ebm; 
| 22515 22 Ine rs FOR; . 3 2 be Bees fl 
Stand forth, thou bold blaſphemer, and ptofane, 
No feel my wrathy nor call my threat'nings vin - 5 
Thou H rite, once dreſt in ſaint's attire, . 
I doom the painted hypocrite to fire. en 
2525 udg ment p roteeds; bell trembles 5 head Weiten: 


7 Sole heads, ye Jaints, with aach würres. 

s Not for the want of goats or bullöckg lain , Zin 

Dol condemn thee ; bulls and goats are yain 

« Without the flames of love : in vain the ſtore 

Of brutal off rings that were mine before 
Earth is the Lofd's, all nature hall adore him $5. 
While ſin ners treml6; ſaints rejcice before him...” 


Fg © If ] were hungry, x would I aſk thee food ? c 

When did 1 thirſt, or drink thy bullock's blood? , 

Mine ape the gamer beaſts ; and [vage breed, M 

* Flocks, herd, and fields; and*-foreſts where they Fele 05 5 
All is tb Lerd'r, be rules the widetreation;. f 

Order 5 formers VEngeaure, andThe Jalncs Solution, .. K 

. Can I be flatter'd with thy cringing bows, 8 20 oh 

4 * y ſolemn chatt rings and fantaſtic vows ? 3 of 

e My eyes e my veſtments to behold,, © of 

6 «<G aring-in gens, and gay in De gold P or 

GOD is the judge's 9 N95 1 a fair, ER... 5 7 f 2 

Can A 5 1 N bis f Vengeane | Lat 3 ws 


9.7 & - = , rid 


OP SAELM:E. 

2 ach eh, | 

ors”, wretch I how'tould?it thou hope to pleaſe | 
* A_ God ghtpirit, with ſuch toys as theſe ? | 

: e with my gracę and: ſtatutes on thy tongue, 

d lov ft deceit, and doft thy brother wrong d. | 
| 15 meut proteeds ;" bett"1r:1916 7c $ heaven rejoices 5 Wl 

| up your beads, ye hutt, with chearful voices, a 


1 
% + 
i > 
1 g 3 
J * 
. 


12 In vain do piu forms thy zeal pretends 5 © tf 
Thieves and adult vers ar threhoſen friends + | - 
While the falſe flat; rer SE te uns, #1: 
His harden'd ſoul djvine inſtrüction hates.“ 


- 


| e of hearts, no fair gigi, 
| 


Can fliben the pally when llt Wrrance riſes, 

13 Silent I waited Wich engt fuff ing love n _— 
But didi hen hope tht Loud nere feprove ? 1 
And cheriſh ſuck ani mpibus thought Wirhin, 1 
© That the All-hely would indulge thy 4809 - - $8 


See GOD appears, all nations join t'adore * 8 4 
Fudgment procteds; und firmers fall before m. 
14 Behold my terrors no; my thunders fl, 
And thy ow crimes affright thy gelt fou! mm 
No. Rke n hon alf m vengeance tern 1 
„ Fhy dleeding heart, and no deliw rer near. 
Lern bell tremblasʒ bea ven rejoices 3; 
it up your beads, .ye ſaints, 'with cbeerful vices. 
| -. EPI?HONEM As, 3 
© Sinners, awake betimies ; ye fools, be wiſe; 
Awake before this dreadful morning riſe -— _ _—_— 
Change your vain thoughts, you? crooked: works amend, 


2 
S 
r 


Fl to the Saviour, make the judge yout fend.“ 16 
, en join the ſaints, wake every cheer jul: palin; = 
Wien Chrift returns, he comes for pour {a vation. i 1 
If the firmer beroit metre do not fit che old proper tune _ 


of the fiftieth pſalm, for want of Youb!erbymes at the end 
of every ſtanza, I have here altered the form 0 At much, 

order io fit it exactly to the „%% proper tine; adding a 
chorus, or, as ſome Call it, the 5 #de7! of the H, betwixt 
+ every four lines. 'T hope it will not be'gifp1eaftng to the 
more muſical part of my readers, to be enter tained wit ſuch 


ds OY 4 => _ = J 2 - 2 22 
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114 P SALM . «oy 


Pann LI. Fin Part. Long Metre. . - 


A Penitent pleading for Pardon. 
18 HE W pity, Lord, O Lord, forgive; 

Det a repenting rebel live 

Are not thy mercies large and free? 


May not a ſinner truſt in thee? .. 


2 My crimes are great, but don't ſurpaſs ' 
| The pow'r and glory of thy grace 
Great God! thy nature hath no bound, 
So let thy pard'ning love be found. 


3 O wath my ſoul from ev'ry ſin, 
And make my guilty conſcience clean; 
Here on my heart the burden lies, 
| And paſt offences pain mine eyes. 
F 4 My lips with ſhame my ſins confeſs, 
” Againſt thy Law, 6 pr thy grace; 
Lord, ſhould thy ju 
I am condemn'd, but thou art clear. 


5 Should ſudden 2 ſeize my breath, 
t | 


juſt in death 


I muſt pronounce | 
And if my ſoul was ſent to hell, 
Thy righteous law approves it well. 


6 Yet ſave a trembling ſinner, Lord 


' Whoſe hope ſtill hov'ring round thy word, 
Would light on ſome ſweet promiſe there, 


Some ſure ſupport againſt deſpair. 


F P{salm LI. Second Part. Long Metre. 


FE Original and Actual Sin confeſſed. 
==! LY RD 1 am vile, conceiv'd in ſin; 
And born unholy and unclean ; 


| þ from the man, whoſe gailty fall, 5 


Corrupts his race, and taints us 


gment grow ſevere, 


«a * 


2 > 2 2.8. 


T 
2 Soon as we draw our infant breath, 
The ſeeds of wot jet up for death : 
8 


Thy law demands a perfect heart; 
But we're defil'd in ev'ry part. 

3 | Great God! create my heart anew, 
And form my (pint pure and true; 
O make me wiſe, betimes to ſpy 
My danger, and my — 


4 Behold, I fall before thy face; 

My only refuge is thy grace: 

No outward forms can make me clean ; 
The leproſy lies deep within, a 
5 No bleeding bird, nor bleeding beaſt, 

Nor hyſſop- branch, nor ſprinkling prieſt, 

Nor running brook, nor flood, nor ſea, 

Can waſh the diſmal Rain away. 


6 Jeſus, my God, thy blood alone 
Iath pow'r ſufficient to atone ; | 
Thy blood can make me white as ſnow ; 
No Jewwif types could cleanſe me ſo. 


7 While guilt diſturbs and breaks my peace, 
Nor fleſh, nor ſoul hath reſt or eaſe; 
Lord, let me hear thy pard' ning voice, 
And make my broken bones rejoice. 


Stan. 4, 5. Since the pſalmiſt ſeems to refer to the 
branch of hyſſop, ſprinkling the blaad of the bird, and the 
running water, Levit. xiv. 51; I have here enlarged upon 
the inſufficiency of all thoſe rites, for the cleanſing of fin, 
which is the /eproſy of the ſoul. 


Stan. 6. Such a glorious occaſion of introducing- the 
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blood of a Saviour, could not be omitted here, awith juſtice 


to David, or to Chriſt his Son. ; 
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. 8 A LN II. 


PSALM LL Third Part. Long Metre. 
7 e reflared ; or, Repentance and 


aith in the Blood of Chriſt. 


1 
O Tho' all my crimes before thee lie, 
Behold them not with angry look; 
But blot their mem'ry from thy.book, 
2 Create my nature pure within, 
And form my ſoul averſe to ſin : 
Let thy good fpirit neter depart, 
Nor hide thy preſence from my heart, 
3 1 cannot live without thy light; 
Caſt out and baniſh'd from thy ſight: 
Thine holy joys, my God, reſtore, 
And guard me, that I fall no more. 
4 Tho! I have griev'd thy ſpirit, Lord, 
His help and comfort ſtill afford: 


And let a wretch come near thy throne, | 


To plead the merits of thy ſon. 
5 A broken heart, my God, my King! 
Is all the ſacrifice I bring 
The God of grace will ne'er deſpiſe, 


| A broken heart for ſacrifice, _ © 
6 My ſoul lies humbled in the duſt ; 


And owns thy dreadful ſentence juſt; * 


Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
And ſave the ſoul condemn'd to die. 

7 Then will J teach the world thy ways; 
Sinners ſhall learn thy ſov'reign grace: 
III lead them to my Saviour's blood, 
And they ſhalt praiſe a pard' ning God. 

8 O may thy love inſpire my tongue! 

Salvation ſhall be all my ſong; 


THOU. who. hear' when finners cry! 


And 


PSALM II. 117 
And all my pow'rs ſhall join to bleſs ” 
The Lord, my ſtrength, and righteouſneſs. 


The 17th verſe, concerning the ſacrifice of a broken 
heart, I have here tranſpoſed, to make an eaſier connexion. 


Psaln LI. 3==13. Firſt Part. Com. Metre. 
Original and Aftual Sin confeſſed and pardoned, 
1 LORD, I would ſpread my ſore diſtreſs, 
And pailt before thine eyes ; 
Againſt thy laws, againſ thy grace, 
How high my crimes ariſe! 

2 Should'ſ thou condemn my ſoul to hell, 
And cruſh my fleſh to duſt; We. 
Heav'n would approve the vengeance well, 

And earth muſt own it jult. | 

3 1 from the ſtock of Adam came, 

Unholy and unclean : | 
All my original is ſhame, 
And all my nature fin *. 
4 Born in a world of guilt, I drew 
Contagion with my breath ; 
And as my days advanc'd, I grew 
A juſter prey for death. | 
5 Cleanſe me, O Lord, and chear my ſoul, 
With thy for 8 love: . 
O make my broken ſpirit whole, 
And bid my pains remove. 

6 Let not thy ſpirit quite depart, 

Nor drive me from thy face ; f 
Create anew my vicious heart, 
And fill it with thy grace. 


or it may be read, My nature prone to fin. | 
| E 7 Then 


ow PSALM LUT. 


28 


* L M LI. 14—17. 24 Pore. Common Metre, 


 Repentance and Faith in the Blood of Chriſt, 
1O GOD. of mercy; hear my call, | 
My load of guilt remove; K. 
Break down this ſeparating wall, 
hat bars me from thy love. 
2 Sire me the preſence of thy grace, 
Then my ſrejoieing tongue, | | 
Shall ſpeak aloud thy righteouſneſs, 
And make thy praiſe my ſong. 
3 No blood of goats, nor heifer ſlain, 
For ſin could eerratone; 
The death of Chri/t.ſhall ill remain, 
Sufficient and alone. 
4 An ſoul oppreſs'd with ſin's deſert, 
My God will ne'er deſpiſe ; _ 
An humble groan, a broken Rent, 
Is our beſt; ſacrifice, - Ree Wes 


PS A L u LIII. 4—6. . Metre, ; 
 Hiftary and Deliverarice from Perſecution, 7 
1 ARE all the foes of Son fools,” * | 

Who thus devour her ſaints ? 
Do they not know her Saviour's rules, 5 

| And pities hes complaint? 
2 They ſhall be ſeiz'd with fad ſurprize ; 3 3 

| For God's avenging arm, | 
Scatters the bones of them that riſe; 


v9 do his children harm. 


- 
E 


3 In 


In 


PS AL-M- £EV% 
3 In vaintheſons'of Satan boaſt, * 
Of armies in ar | 
When, God has firſt diſpers'd cheir hoſt, 
They fall an eaſy' prey. + 


4 O for a word from Zios's King, 


Her tives to reſtore 1 1 


Jacob with all the tribes mall ſing, 
And Judab weep no more. 


The firſt part of this Palm is the fame with the amn. 


PsALM LV. s, 16-178, 22. C. Metre. 
Support for the aſficted und rinpted Saul. 


I O82, my refuge, hear my cries, 
Behotd my flowing tears; 
For earth and hell my hart deviſe, 
And triumph in my fears. 


2 Their rage is levell'd at my life, 
My foul with guilt they load; 


And fill my thoughts with inward. ſtti fe, - 


To ſhake my hope in God. 


3 Wü inward pain my heart- bios ſound, 


T groan 1 every breath: | 
Horror and fear beſet me rou ad,. 
Amongſt the ſhades of death. 


x Owere bike a feath#"4*46ve, 
And innocence had wings; ” 


"Ted fly, and make-a long remove, | 
From all theſe reſtleſs things 


5 Let me to ſome wild deſart go, 

And find a peaceful home; 

Where ſtorms of malice never blow, 
Temptations never come. 
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Tm PSALM.IV. - 


6 Vain hopes, and vain inventions all, 
To 'ſcape the rage of helll 
The mighty God, on whom I call, 


Can ſave me here as well. 


JJ 
7 By morning light III ſeek his face, 
At noon repeat my er:; . 
The night ſhall hear me aſk his grace, 
Nor will he long deny. EE, 
8 God ſhall preſerve my ſou! from fear, 
= — _ N * 
Ten thouſand angels muſt a Pp 
Tf he te their aid. Wnt. 5 
9 I caſtmy burdens on the Lord, 
The Lord ſuſtains them all; 
in og. reſts upon his word, 
That ſaints ſhall never fall. 
10 My higheſt hopes ſhall not be vain; | 
% lips ſhall ſpread his praiſe; 
While cruel and deceitful men, 
Scarce live out half their days. 
1 have left out ſome whole pſalms, and ſeveral parts of 


others that tend to fill the mind with overwhelming jor - 
row, or ſharp reſentment ; neither of which are ſo well 


ſuited to the ſpirit of the 2 and, therefore, the particu- 


lar complaints of againſt Achitophel, here are en- 
tirely omitted. | 45 2 


PsaLM. LV. v. 15,16, 17, 19, 22. S. Met. 


| Dangerous Proſperity: or, Daily Devotion en- 
. couraged. 

I LE T finners take their courſe, 

Th And chuſe the road to death; 

But, in the worſhip of my God, 

I'll ſpend my daily breath, 


PSALM LVI. 
2 My thoughts addreſs his throne, 


hen morning brings the lightz 
I ſeek his bleſſing ow. peat, - 


And pay my vows at night. 


3 A wilt 7 my cries, 
eterna 


God! 0 
Wie inners periſh in ſurprize, 
Beneath thine angry rod. 


4 Becauſe they dwell at caſe, 
And no {ad changes feel; 


They neither fear, nor truſt thy name, 
Nor learn to do thy will. 

5 But I with all m my cares, 

Will lean upon the Lord; 

I'll caſt m my burdens on his arm, 

And reſt upon his word. 
6 His arm ſhall well ſuſtain, 

The children of his love: 


The ground on which their ſafety flands, 
No earthly pow'r can move. 


PSALNM LVI. Common Metre. 


Deliverance from en and Falſhood 
Gods e his th Wo 


le, in Anſewer to Faith 
_ and Prayer. 


r 
8 reſſors c 
Behold how envious 


ners t 
To vex and break my peace x 

2 The ſons of violence and lies, 
Join to devour me, Lord; 


But, as my hourl 2 riſe, 
* refuge is t wg word 
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_— PSALM LV, , 


3 La God, mot holy, jul and true, 
1 have rr my ttuſt;: 
Nor will;l fear what fleſh can do, 
The Offspring of the duſt. 
4 They wreſt my words to miſchief ſtill, 
Charge me with unknown faults; 
Miichief.doth all their councils fill, 
And malice all their thoughts: 
Shall they eſcape without thy frown ? 
Muſt their devices ſtand 2 
O caſt the haughty ſinner down, 
And det him: know thy hand! 


PAUSE. 


6 God counts the ſorrows of his ſaints, 
| Their groans affect his ears go 0 
Thou hat a boak for my complaints, | 
A bottle for my tears, + 194 | 
When to thy throne I raiſe my cry, 
4 The wieked fear and fee; 
So ſwift is prayer to. reach the ey, 
So near is God to me. Weg | 


* 


1 have repos'd my trot na 
Nor will ! — what man can FI 
The offspring of the duſt. 
9 Thy ſolemn vows are on me, N 
Thow ſhalt receive my praiſe; 9 
PI! fing“ Sab Faithful in thy s 
Hoa righteous all thy ways " 
10 They haſt ſecur'd my ſoul from death; 
O ſet thy pris/ner free: 
That heart and handy ind: kfwand breath, 
May be employ'd for rn n a 


PSALM 


. 
5 * 
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C 9 
PSALM. LVIII. 1:3 
Ps84aL Mm LVII. Long Metre. 1 
Praiſe far Protection, Grace, and Truth, 
I M Y God; in whom are all the ſprings, 
Of boundleſs love, and-grace-unknown; 
Hide me beneath thy ſpreading wings, 
Till the dark cloud is overblown, _ 
2 Up to the heav'ns I ſend my cry, 
The Lord will my defires perform; 
He ſends his angels from the Fra o 
And faves me from the threat' ning ſtorm. 
3 Be thou exalted, Q my God mi 
Above the heav'ns, where angels dwell; 
Thy pow'r on earth, be known abr gad, 
And ſand to land thy wonders tell. 
4 My heart is fx d; my ſo2g ſhall raiſe 
Immortal honours to thy name 
Awake my tongue, to {ound hig pratſe; 
My tongue! the glory of my frame. f 
High o'er the earth; his mercy reigns, _ 1 
And. reaches to the utmoſt K 7 _ 
His truth to endleſs years remains, 
When lower worlds qiſſolve and die. _, 
6 Be thou exalted, O'my God! .. -. - 
Above the heav” 85, Were angels dell; 
Thy pow'r on earth, be known abroad, 
And land to land thy wonders tell. 
Ps aL M LVHI. As the 113th Pfalm. 
* 1.0 1 Warning to Magziftrates _, 
f JUL ES, who-rule the world by laws, 
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Will ye deſpiſe the righteous cauſe, 
When th” injur'd poor before you ftands ? 
Dare ye condemn the righteous poor, 
And let rich finners *ſcape ſecure, 
While gold and greatneſs bribe your hands? 
E 8 | 2 Have 


12: PSALM LVIE. 
2 Have ye forgbt, or never knew, | 
That God will judge the judges too ? 


High in the heav'ns his juſtice reigns; 
Yet you invade the rights of God, , 
And ſend your bold decrees abroad, 


To bind the conſcience in your chains. 


3 A poiſon'd arrow is your tongue, 
The arrow ſharp, the poiſon ſtrong, = 
And death-attends where'er it wounds: 
You hear no counſels, cries, or tears ; 
So the deaf adder ſtops her ears, 
Apzainſt the pow'r of charming ſounds, - 


4 Break out their teeth, eternal God ! : 
Thoſe teeth of lions, dy'd in blood; 
And cruſh the ſerpents in the duſt : 
As empty chaff when whirlwinds riſe, 4 
Before the ſweeping tempeſt flies; | | 
So let their hopes and names be loſt. 


5 Th almighty thunders from the ſky, 5 
Their grandeur melts, their titles die, 5 
As hills of ſnow diffolve and run; 
Or ſnails that periſh in their ſlime, 
Or births that come before their time; ; 
Vain births, that never ſee the ſun. 6 
6 Thos ſhall the vengeance of the Lord, 
Safety and joy to ſaints afford; 
And all that hear, ſhall-join and ſay, 
© Sure there's a God, that rules on high; 
A God that hears his children cry; a 
«© And will their ſafferings well repay.“ 


a P8AL 4 


P'S 1 te LxI. 


re W * 


Psalu LX. Ig, 1612, Com, lebe. 
On a Day .of Humiliation for Diſappeintmints in 


: Logo, haſt thou <aſt the. nation off * 
Muſt we for ever mourn? 
Wilt thou indulge immortal wrath od 
Shall mercy ne'er returns? 
2 The terror of one fon of thine, 
Melts all our ſtrength away * 10 
Like men that totter,drunk ward wine, 
We tremble in diſmay. x,. 
3 Great Britain ſhakes beneath. as ſtr 3s * 
And dreads thy chreat' ning hand; 


+ O- heal the ifland then haſt broke; 


Confirm the wav'ring land. 


4 Lift up a banner in the field, 
For thoſe that fear thy name; 
Save thy beloved with thy a 
And put our foes to ſhame. 


5 Go with our armies to the geht, 
Like a confed*rate God; 
In vain confed'rate pow'rs "unite, 
Againſt thy lifted rod. 
6 Our troops mall gain a wide renown, 
By thine aſſiſting hand; . ©. 
*Tis God that treads the mighty down, 
And makes the feeble Rand. b 


Ps aL M LXI, 4. 4 * weF Metre, 


| A n „Geb rc Cod. £1 
1 W HEN de 4 with ries, 
My heart within me 5. 
Helpleſs Lo far from all relief, 
To Heay* n T lift mine eyes, 


+4 


Eg 2 O lead 


26  PSALM_.LXIL 
2 O lead me to the rack, öMN 
That's high above my head. 
And make the covert of thy wings, 
My ſhelter and my ſnade. 
3 Within thy preſence, Lord, 
Joe AA 
Thou art the tow*r of my defence, 
The refuge where Ihide. 
4 Thou giveſt me the lot, 
Of thoſe that fear thy name; 
If endleſs life be their reward, 
I ſhall poſſeſs the ſame: © 


_  P84LWLXIL: 512. Long Metre. 
| No Truft ia the Creatures: or, Faith in divine 
WS, 8 #2738 o 


, £ . 8 *Grace and Power; „ 
1 M Y ſpirit looks to God alone; 
My rock and refuge is his throne : 
In all my fears, in all my ſtraits k 
My ſoul on his ſalvation waits. 
= 2 Truſt him, ye ſaints, in all your ways, 
Pour out your hearts before his face: 
When helpers fail; and foes invade, 4 
God is our all- ſuſficient aid. ; 
& 3 Falſe are the men of high degree, 
The baſer fort are vanity:;-- = 
Laid in the balance, both appear 3 
Light as a puff of empty ai. | 
4 Make not increaſing gold your truſt, 

Nor ſet your hearts on glitt'ring duſt ; | 
= Why will you grafp the fleeting ſmoke, 6 
. not believe what God has ſpoke ?. 5 
s Once has his awful voice declar'd, 
Oncq and again my ears have heard, 2 41 


$4 LM Lm. 127 
2 Au pow'r is his eternal due; _— 
muſt be fear'd, and truſted too.“ 7, 
6 For ſov'reign pow'r N. not alone, , ( 
' {. Grace is 4 partner of the throne; '  _ *® mi 
Thy grace and juſtite, mighty Lord 3 i 
Shall well divideour laf reward. 9 
Pers LXIII. 1, 2, 7 7 4. 1% Part. 34 Met, 9 
The Morning of Lori . Day. = 
I FARLY, my God, without deldys . 
I haſte to ſeek thy met: "<-> - 4M 
My thirſty ſpirit faints a ey, 9 
ithout thy chearing grace. 1 
2 80 pilgrims on the ſcorching ſand, j | | 
Beneath a burning ſky ;' 1 
Long for a cooling ſtream at hed, _ my 
And they muſt drink or die. as 1 
Pve ſeen thy glory, and thy pow'r, 1 
? 'T a all thy temple ſhines * — | ö 
" M „repeat that heav' nly hour, _- as 
1 es viſion ſo divine! 4 Wo 
4 Not all the bleſſings of a feaſt, 1 
Can pleaſe my ſoul ſo well, 1 


As when thy richer grace I taſte, 
And in thy preſence dwell. 
5 Not life itſelf, with all her joys, 
- Can my beſt g move; 
Or raiſe ſo high my chearful voice, 
As thy 1 e 
6 Thus, till my laſt 3 day, 
I'll bleſs my God, and King; 
Thus will I lift my hands to prays 
- Ang tune my lips to ins. 
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[ PsaLu LXIII. "6—10. 24 Part. Com. Metre. 


Midnight Thoughts recollefed. . 


2 PAS in, the watches of the night, 
I thought. upon thy pow 75 
I kept thy lovely face in ſight, 
Amidſt the darkeſt hour, 
2:My fleſh lay, reſting;ommy bed; 
My ſouharoſe on high; 
My God, my life, my bape oo Lcd, 
"Y Bring 165 e nigh,” ad 
3 My ſpirit labours. up thine bill, | 
And climbs the heav'nly road 
But thy right-hand upholds me da. | 
While I' purſue my Go d. 


4 Thy mercy ſtretches o'er my head, 


The maden, of thy. wings: 
My heart rejoices in thine aid; 
My tongue awakes and Hngs, 8 


5 But the deſtroyers of my Rei, | 


Shall fret and rage in van; 
The tempter ſhall tor ever ceaſe, 
And alk my fins be flain, © 


„ Thy Gord ſhall Ste my foes to death, 


And ſend them down to dwell, 
In the dark caverns of the earth, 
Or to the deeps of hell. 


PSA N EXIT. Long: Aue 


Longing after God: or, The Love of God better 


+ than Life. 
I GRE AT 'God, indulge my hambls claim; 
Thou art my hope, my joy, my reſt: 
'The kale chat compoſe thy name, 
Stan all engag'd to make me bleſt. 
2 Thou 


PS AI. M LXIII. 129 
2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 

Thou art my Father, and my God! 

And I am thine by ſacred ties; | 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant, bought with blood. 
3 With heart and eyes, and lifted hands, 

For thee I long, to thee I look; 

As travellers, in thirſty lands, 

Pant for the cooling water- brook. 

4 With early feet, I love t' appear | 

Among thy ſaints, and ſeek thy face; 

Oft have l ſeen thy glory there, 

And felt the pow'r of ſov'reign grace. 

5 Not fruits, nor wines, that tempt our taſte, 

Nor all the joys our ſenſes know, 

Could make me fo divinely bleſt, 

Or raiſe my chearful paſſions fo. 
6 My life itſelf, without thy love, 

No taſte of pleaſure could afford ; | 

”T would but a tireſome burden prove, 

If I were baniſh'd from the Lord. 

7 Amidſt the wakeful hours of night, 

When buſy cares affl ict my head, | 
One thought of thee gives new delight,. 
And adds refreſhment to my bed. : 

8 I'll lift my hands, Pl raiſe my voice, 

While I have breath to pray or praiſe ; 5 71 

This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, i 


And ſpend the remnant of.my days. mx 
Ps AL. Mu LXIII. Short Metre. 21. 

- * oy Seeking God. | Wk 

x od, permit my tongue nx 
: M This joy, to call thee mine; a 


And let my early cries prevail 
To taſte thy love divine. 


« 


130 "Pp 9 A LM Ext. 


2 My thibtty fainting foul © _ 
Thy merey doth 1 15 plore; | 
Not travellers, in deſert lands, * 
++" an pant for water more. | 57 


Within thy churches, Lord, | 

I long t6 find place; . 
Thy pow'r and glory to ; behold, 

And feel thy quick'ning grace. 


4 For life without thy love, 
No reliſh can afford; 1 
No joy can be compar'd with this, 
To ſerve and pleaſe the, Lord, 


2 $i To thee I'll lift my hands, 
And praiſe thee while L live; 

| Not the rich dainties of a feaſt, 

= Such food or pleaſure give. 


6 In wakeful hours of night, 
Lcall my God to mind; | 
I think how wiſe thy counſels ae. 
And all thy dealings kind. 


Since chou haſt been my help, 

To thee my ſpirit flies; 
| And on chy watchful providence, 
2 My chearful hope relies. 
8 The ſhadow: of thy wings 

My foul in fafety keeps: | 

R I follow where my father leads, 
And he ſupports my Hops. | 

| After I'had finiſhed the, common. wetre of this pſalm, 1 
_ obſcrved ſeveral pious term of tho he i ia Dr. Patrick's 


| = verſion, which” 1 have Copied in 25% metre, though with 
ſome difficulty, betauſe of the enden. | 
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Ps ALM LXV. 1-5. ½ Part. Long Metre. 


” 


6 Public Prayer and Praije. a OD 

I TH E praiſe of Sion waits for thee, 

My God; and praiſe becomes thy houſe; 
There ſhall thy ſaints thy glory ſee, 
And there perform their public vows, 

2 O thou, whoſe mercy bends the ſkies 
To fave, when humble ſinners pray; 
All lands to thee ſhall lift their eyes. 
And iſlands of the Northern ſea; © 

3 Againſt my will my ſins prevail, 

But grace ſhall purge away their ſtain; 
The blood of Ghrift will never fail © 
To waſh my garments-white again. 

4 Bleſt is the man whom thou ſhalt chuſe, 
And give him kind acceſs to thee 
Give him à place within thy houſe, 

To taſte thy love dwinely free. 
| | PU. 

5 Let Babel fear when Sion prays ; 
Babel, prepare for long diſtreſs, 
When Sion's God himſelf arrays 
In terror, and in nghteguſnels, 


6 With dreadful glory, God fulfils : 


What his afflicted faints requeſt ; 

And with almighty wrath reveals - 
His love, to give his churches reſt. 
Then ſhall the flocking nations run 
To Sion's hill, and own their Lord; 

The riſing and the ſetting ſun, 
Shall ſee the Saviour's name ador'd. 


P$8ALM 


ITL IV. 
PsALM LXV. 5-13. 24 Part. Long Metre. 


Divine Providence, in Air, Earth, and Sea: or, 


The God , Nature and Grace. 


I THE God of our ſalvation hears, 
The groans of Sion mix'd with tears; 


Yet when he comes with kind defigns, 
Thro' all the way his terror ſhines. 


2 On him the race of man depends, 


Far as the earth's remoteſt ends; 
Where the Creator's name is known, 
By nature's feeble light alone. 
Sailors, that travel o'er the flood, 
Addreſs their frighted fouls to God; 
When tempeſts rage, and billows roar, 
At dreadful diſtance from the ſhore. 


4 He hids the noiſy tempeſts ceaſe ; 


He calms the raging croud to peace, 
When a tumultuous nation raves, 


Wild as the winds, and loud as waves. 
5 Whole kingdoms, ſhaken by the ſtorm, 


He ſattles in a peaceful form; 
Mountain's eſtabliſh'd by his hand, 
Firm on their old foundations ſtand. 


W 6 Behold ! his enſigus ſweep the ſky, 


New comets blaze, and 8 fly ; 
The Heathen lands, with ſwift ſurprize, 
From the bright horror turn their eyes. 


At his command the morning ray 
Smiles in the Zaft, and leads the day 
He guides the ſun's declining wheels, 
Over the tops of Weftern hills. 


8 Seaſons and times obey bis voice ; 


The ev'ning and the morn rejoice, 


*S 


To 


To ſee the earth made ſoftwith ſhow'rs, - 
Laden with fruit, and dreſt in flow'rs. 
9 *Tis from his wat'ry ſtores on high, 
He gives the thirſty ground ſupply; 
He waiks upon the clouds, and thence 
Doth his enriching drops diſpenſe. 
10 The deſart grows a fraitful field; 
| Abundant food the vallies yield: 
The vallies ſhout with chearful voice, 
And neighb'ring hills repeat their joys. - 
11 The paſtures ſmile in green array ; 
There lambs and larger cattle play; 
The larger cattle and the lamb, _ 
Each in his language ſpeaks thy name. 
12 Thy works pronounce thy pow'r divine; 
O'er ev'ry field thy glories ſhine : 
Thro? ev*ry month thy gifts appear; | 
Great God! thy goodneſs crowns the year. 


PsaLM LXV, Fi Part. Com. Metre, 


A Prayer- bearing God, and the Gentiles called. 


1 PR AISE waits in Sion, Lord, for thee ; 
There ſhall our vows be paid: 5 
Thou haſt an ear when finners pray, 
All fleſh ſhall ſeek thine aid. 
2 Lord, our iniquaties prevail, 
But pard' ning grace is thinez _ 
And thou wilt grant us pow'r and ſkill, 
To conquerev'ry fin. | 
3 Bleft are the men whom thou wilt chuſe 
To bring them near thy face ; 
Give them a dwelling in thine houſe, 
To feaſt upon thy grace. 5 
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F 234 s ALM E. 


In ü what thy church requeſts, 
Thy truth and terror mine 

Ard works of dreadful righteouſueſs 
Falkl thy kind deſign. 

5 Thus ſhall the wond'ring nations ſee. . 
The Lord is good and juſt ; 

And diſtant iflands fly to thee, - 
And make thy name their truſt. 

6 They ors dread thy glirt? ring tokens, Lord, 


hen ſigns in heav'n ap 1 
But they ſhall learn thy. h A * 


And love as well as Ro.” a 


Ps$aLM LXV. Second Part, Com. Metre. 


The Providence of God in Air, Earth, and Sea ; s 

or, The Blaſing of Rain, 

1 A by thy ſtrength the mountaĩds ſtand, 

God of eternal pow'r! - 

The ſea grows: calm at thy command, 
And temgeſts ceaſg to roar... - 

'Thy morning light and ev'ning ſhade, 
Succeflive comforts-brihg 3 

Thy plenteous fruits make harveſt glad, 
Thy flow'rs:adorn the ſpring. | 

3 Seaſons and times, and moons and hours, 
Heav'n, earth, and air are thine; 

When clouds, diſtil in fruitſul ſhow” rs, 
The Author is divine. , 

4 Thoſe wand'ring ciſterns'in the icy, 
Borne-by the winds around, | 

With wat'ry treaſures well ſupply 

The furrows of the ground. 

& The thirſty ridges drink their fill, 

And ranks of corn appear; 


1 PSALM. IXVI. 


Thy ways abound with bleſſings ſtill, 
Thy goodneſs crowns the year. 


A. LXV. Third Part, Com. Metre. | 
The Bl:ſfings of the Spring: or, God gives Rain, 


A-Pſalm for the Huſbandm 


Gf 


an. 


iſits the 777775 ev'ry ſpring, 2 5 


"IN bids the graſs appear, 


15 


72 


OD is the Lord; the heav'nly King, 
Who makes the earth his care; 


2 The clouds, like rivers-rais'd on high, | 


Pour out at thy command, 


Their wat' ry bleſſings from the ky, 


| To chear the thirſty land. 
3 The ſoften'd ridges a> the field, 
Permit- the corn to ſpring ; 
The vallies rich proviſion yield, 
| And the 'poor lab'rers ling, 
4 The little hills on ev'ty fide, 
| Rejaice at fallin 4 rs; 
The meadows dre 
Perfume the air With flow'rs.. - 


| | The barren clods, refreſh'd with rain, 


Promiſe a joyful cro 
The parched grounds 
And raiſe the reaper's hope. 


Li 


d in all ir Sts: 


look. green again, 


6 The various months thy goodneſs crowns 3 


How bounteous are thy ways [ 


'The bleating flocks ſpread o'er the downs, 
And ſhepherds ſhout thy praiſe. 


Ps ALM LXVI. Firft Part. Com. Metre. 
Governing Pazver and Goodneſs: or, Our Graces 


tried by Afiittions. 


81 


Sing with a joyful noiſe ; 


NG, all ye nations, to the Lord, 


| 


* 7 
* 
* ; 
* | f 


1 


1155 PSALM LXVI. 


Wich melody of ſound record, 
1 His honours and your joys. 
| 2 Say to the pow'r that ſhakes the ſky, _ : 
Hos rerrible arcthou?;' 8 
« Sinners before thy preſence fly, 
| Or at thy feet they bow. | 
3 {[Come, ſee the wonders of our God, 3 
E-” Jow glorious are his ways! Shs 

In Moſes hand he puts his rod, 


1 And cleaves the frighted ſeas. | 
= 4 He made the ebbing channel dry, | > 
While el paſs'd the flood; | 
There did the church begin their joy, 
6: And triumph in how . 
\ He rules by his reſiſtleſs might | | 
9 ? Will rebel mortals dare 8 3 
Provoke th' Eternal to the fight, 
6 And tempt that dreadful war ? 
56 O bleſs our God, and never ceaſe; 
1 Ye ſaints fulfil his praiſe : | 


He keeps our life, maintains our peace, 3 7; 
And guides our doubtful wa. 
= 7 Lord, thou haſt prov'd our ſufPring ſouls, 4. 

To make our graces ſhine; 

So ſilver bears the burning coals, 4 
ma The metal to refine. ' ; 
= 3 Thro' wat'ry deeps and fi'ry ways, 2 [ 


We march at thy command; 
Led to poſ 4 
By thine unerring hand. © 
= Palm LXVI. 2 24 Part. Com. Met. 3V 
4 | 3 to God for hearing Prayer. 
EN O W ſhall my folemn vows be paid A 
* ** To that almighty pow'r, ' 


eſs the promis'd place, 


That 


PSA I, MZ EXVIL. 


That heard the/long-requeſts I made, 
In my diftreſsful hour. 
2 My lips and chearful heart prepare, 
To make his'mercies known; | 
Come, ye that fear my God, and hear 
The wonders he has done. | 
3 When on my head huge ſorrows fell, 
I ſought his heav'nly aid; 
He ſav'd my ſinking foul from hell, 
And death's eternal ſhade. 
4 it Ap Jay cover'd in my heart, | 
While 1 5 r employ d my tongue 
The Lord had ſhewn me no regard, 
Nor 1 his praiſes ſung. 
5 But 89 (his name be ever ble) 
Has ſet my ſpitis free; | 
Nor turn 54 K5 rom him my poor requeſt, | 
Nor tarnen his heart from ms Mr 


Ps A L M LXVII. Common Metre. | 18 | 1 

The Nation's Proſperity, and the Church's Increaſe, 4 

1.81 HIN E,; mighty God, on Britain ſnine, 
With beams of heav' aly grace; == 

Rees thy, paw!n thro”. 725 our See 1 4 Wh 

. And ſhew t y ſmiling "ok Wh 
2 Am midſt our iſle exalted bigh; - 1 

o thou our;glory:ftand.; 1. - 1 

And like a wall of guardian eee on 

Surround the fav'rite land.] | 1 2 

3 When ſhall thy name, from ſhore to ſhore, wo 

Sound all the earth abroad, = 

And diſtant nations know. and love, It -2 bo 


Their Saviour and their Gad? 
1 sing 


138 PS ALM LXVIII. 
4. Sing to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 
ing loud with ſolemn voice ; ; 


While Britiþ tongues exalt his en | 
And Britiſb hearts rejoice. 


5 He, the youu Lord, the ſov'reign Judge, 
That ſits enthron d abo ve, 
Wiſely commands the world he made, 

In iuſtice and in love. | 


6 Earth ſhall obey her maker's will, 
And yield a full increaſe; 
Our God will crown his choſen iſle, 
With fruitfulneſs and peace. 


7 God, the Redeemer, ſcatters round 
* > His choiceſt favours here; | 
While the creation's utmoſt bou nd, 
Shall ſee, adore, and fear. | 
"Having tranſlated the ſcene of this pſalm to Great Bri. 
tain, I have borrowed a devout and tical with for the 
happineſs of my native land, from Zec and offered it 
in the ſecond ſtanza, I will be a nb" of fire round 
about, and will be the glory i in the midſt of her. _ 


Peru LXVIII. 16. 3235. 1% Pr. L. M. 
The Vengeance and Compaſſion of God, 


1 1L T God ariſe in all his might, 
: And put the troops of hell to fli pt; ; 
As ſmoke that ſought to cloud the ies, 
_ _ the riſing tempeſt flies. | 
He comes array'd in burning flames; 
uſtice and vengeance are his names: 
hold his Fainting f oes expire, 
Like melting wax _ e fire.] 


3 He rides and thunders thro? the ſky ; 
e name Jehovah — on high: 


Sioz 
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P.S ALM LXVIII. 
Sing to his name, ye ſons of grace: 
Ye ſaints, rejoice before his face. © - {| 
4 The widow and the fatherleſs, 
Fly to his aid in ſharp diſtreſs ! | 
In him the poor and helpleſs find. 
A Judge that's juſt, a Father kind. 

5 He breaks the captives heavy chain, 
And pris*ners fee the light again 
But rebels, that diſpute his will, 
Shall dwell in chains and darkneſs fill, ' 

 PavsE. | 

Kingdoms and thrones to God belong; 
Crown him, ye nations, in your ſong: = 

His wond'rous name and pow'rs rehearſe ; 

His honours ſhall enrich your verſe. : 

7 He ſhakes the heav*ns with loud alarms ; 
How terrible is God in arms! | 

© |} In el are his mercies known, 

: & el is his peculiar throne. : 

4 J Proclaim him King, pronounce him bleſt; 

He's your defence, your joy, your reſt: 
When terrors riſe, and nations faint, 
. God is the ſtrength of ev'ry ſaint. . 


al LXVIII. 17, 18. 24 Part. L. Met. 
Chriſt': Aſcenſion, and the Gift of the Spirit. 
E ORD, when thou didſt aſcend on high, 
Ten thouſand angels filPd the ſky ; 
Thoſe heav*nly guards around thee wait, 
Like chariots that attend thy ſtate. 
Not Sinai's mountain could appear, . 
More glorious when the Lord was there; 
While he pronounc'd his dreadful law, 
And ſtruck the choſen tribes with awe. . 
; A Y 3 How 
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| And ſmite/hita ich a ing wound. 


3 How bright the triumph fone can-tell, I Bug 


When the rebellious pow'rs of hell, Frot 
T hatthouſand ſouls had captive made, Ane 
Were all in chains like captives led. The 
4 Rais'd by his Father to the throne, _ Then 
He ſent the promis'd Spirit doẽo n; form ; 


With gifts and grace for rebel men, 

That God might dwell on earth again. PAL 
The 17th and-48th-verſes: of this pſalm are applied off T 
the Aſcenſion of Chrifh, Eph, iv. g. and the ꝓrouſſed Spin «6 8 


was then given to men, Aci 11,8 3- 


PsaumM LEXVIII. 34 P;29;6;20,21;22; L. M. ]“ LI 
Praiſe for tamporal Bleſſings : or, Common an © ; 
eee rei. «Te 
I WE bleſs. the Lord, the juſt; the good, cc | 
©... Who fills our.heartswath joy and food 6 M. 
Who pours his pleſſings from the ſx ies, 44 3 
And loads our days with rich-ſupplies. Th 
2 He ſends the ſun his cireuit round, 40 
Jocghear the fruits, to warm the ground; . Me 
He bids the clouds, with plentequs rain, 1 
Refreſh the chirſty earth again. 
3 Tis to his eare we owe our breath, KL 
Andall our near eſcapes from:death : A 
' > Safety and health to God belong; 10 
He heals the weak; and guards the ſtrong. . 


8 4 He makes the ſaint and finner prove _ 
The common pleſags of hislove; Fru. 
But the wide diff fence that remains s 


Is endleſs joy, or endleſs pains. ; 
5 The Lord that bruis'd che ſerpent's head, No 
On all the ſerpent's ſeed thalFtread ; 

The ſtubborn ſinner's hope confound, 


63 


ÞP S'ArE MLIX,. 14k: 
But hi right-hand his ſaiats ſhall raiſe, 
From oe deep earth, or deeper ſeas; 
And bring them to his courts above, 
There ſhall they take. his ſpecial love. 


The verſes-marked i in the title afforded me ſeveral hints 
form a divine ſong on tlie ſubject there preſſed. 


LM LXIX. 114. I Part. Com. Metre. | 
| fl The Sufferings of Chrilt for our Salvation, 
1 6 gA VE me, O God the ſwelling Hoods, 
break in upon my, ſoul: _ 
J. J T fink, and ſorrows o'er my head, 
a © Like mighty waters roll. 


I cry, till all my voice be gone oy 
| {© In'tears I waſte-the-day ; | 
od My God! behold my longing eyes, a 
** and ſhorten thy delay. 
« They hate my ſoul without a cauſe, - . 
. And 'ſtill their number growso, 
 F* More than the hairs argund my head, a 
And mighty are my foes. 
I Twas then I paid that dreadful debt, 
That men-could* never pay; 
And gave thofe honqurs td thy lawy* | 
N Which ſinners took away.” * 
hus, in the great Maſfab's name, 
The royal prophet mourns; 
s, he wakes our hearts to grief, 
nd gives us joy by turns. 
: Now ſhall the ſaints rejoice, and IE 
1 in my name; 
For I have borne their heavy load 
Fforrow; Pain, and 88 


WE. 3 5 cc Grief, 


As 
— 


40 


5 B 
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142 PSALM LXIX. | 
7 * Grief, like a garment cloath'd me round, 
* And ſackcloth was my dreſs; =” 


% While I procur'd for naked ſouls 
A robe of righteouſneſs, 


h i t 

8 Amongſt my brethern, and the Jau, 3 

Ike a ſtranger ſtood; _ 6 

* And bore their vile reproach, to bring . 

The Gentiles near to Gd. | 5 

9 I came in ſinful mortals ſtead, 1 

To do my Father's Will! 4% 

„ Yet when | cleans'd my Father's houſe, : 

„ They ſcandahz'd my zeal. | = 

10 ©* My faſtings and my holy groans, $537 

Were made the drunkard's ſong ; ed 

„ But God from his celeſtial throne, © 5 
Heard my complaining tongue. fa 

11 . Heſay'd me from the dreadful deep, 622 
„Nor let my foul be drown'd; 4 

He rais'd and fix d my ſinking feet f 

On well eftabliſh'd ground. af 

12 *Twas in a molt accepted hour, 3 

«© My prayer aroſe on high 5 Mm 

6 And for my ſake, my God ſhall hear 2 OM 

«The dying ſinner's cry.” © - 6 

Stan. 7. I borrow the robe of righteouſneſs from Iz. * 

Hi. 10. ks the garment — — ck 11. f A 

PsaLM LXIX. 14--21,26,29, 32. 24 Part. C. M. oy 

The Paſſion and Exaltation of Chriſt. m5 

IN OW let our lips with holy fear, BS 
And mournful pleaſure ſing, | A 


The ſuff'rings of our great High · Prieſt, 
The ſorrows of our King. 
N — -aHs} 


| PSALM LXIX. 143 

2 He ſinks in floods of deep diſtreſs ; 
1 the waters riſe ! 

While to his heav'nly Father's ear, 

He ſends perpetual cries. . 


Hear me, O Lord! and ſave thy Son, 
Nor hide thy ſhining face; 
Why ſhould thy fav'rite look like one, 
_ Forſaken of thy grace? 


4 With rage they perſecute the man, 
*© That groans beneath thy wound; 
While for a ſacrifice | pour 


My life upon the ground. 


5 © They tread my honour to the duſt, 
* And laugh when I complain ; 

„ Their ſharp inſalting ſlanders add 
* Freſh anguiſh to my pain. 


6 © All my reproach is known to thee, 
„The ſcandal, and the ſhame ; 
* Reproach has broke my bleeding heart, 
And lies defiPd my name. | 


*« look'd for pity, but in vain ; 
My kindred are my grief: 


I aſk my friends for comfort round, 
„ gut meet with no relief. 


$ © With vinegar they mock my thirſt; 
i © They give me gall for food : 
« And ſporting with my dying groans, 
They triumph in my blood. 
9 * Shine in to my diſtre ſſed ſoul, 
„Let thy compaſſion ſave; 


* And though my fleſh fink down to death, 
** Redeem it from the grave. 
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E144: PS AL M UXEX: * 
10 1 ſhall ariſe to praiſe thy name, p 
Srfhall reign in worlds unknown; 
| % And thy ſalvation, O my God. | 

** Shall ſeat me on thy throne? 1 
PSALM LXIX 0 5 hie Past. Com. Metre. 
Chriſl' Obedience and Death : or, God glorified, | 
Hh and Sinners ſaved. 3 Sow 2 
I FATHER, I. ſing thy wond'rous grace, 
1 bleſs my Saviour's name; | 
He bought ſalvation for the poor, 
And bore the ſinners ſhame; 5 3 
2 His deep diſtreſs has rais'd us high, 
Hi , ˙ ß. 
Fulfill'd the Jaw Which mortals broke, 


12 
14 
I 

* 


And finiſh'd all thy will. j | 

His dying groans, his living ſongs, 
i Shall Fester pleaſe my God, £ em "4 
Than harp or trumper's ſolemn ſound, 
Than goats or bullocks blood, 5 ( 


4 This ſhall his humble followers ſee, + 4 
And ſet theit hearts at reſt; ä | 
They by his death draw near to thee, | 
And live for ever bleſt. 5 A 
5 Let heav'n, and all that dwell on high, 
To God their voices raiſe, ,_ 1 5 
Wulle lands and ſeas aſſiſt the ſky, 
5 And join t advance the praiſe. 0 
7 6 Zion is thine, moſt holy God; 1 
Thy Son ſhall. bleſs her gates 24 
And glory. purchas'd byrhis blood, 2 
For thy own el waits. ; | 5 


PSALM 


PSALM LXIX. 


PSAIL M LXIX. 1/ Part, Long Metre, 
Chrilt's Paſfion, and Sinners Salvation. ' 
1 DE E P in our hearts let us record 
. The deeper ſorrows of our Lord; 
Behold ! the rifing billows roll, 
To overwhelm his holy ſoul. | 


2 In long complaints he ſpends his breath, 
While hoſts of hell, and pow'rs of death, 
And all the ſons of malice join, 7 
To execute their curſt deſign. 


3 Yet, gracious God, thy pow'r and love, 
Has made the curſe a bleſſing prove; 
Thoſe dreadful ſuff'rings of thy fon, 
Aton'd for fins which we had done. 
The pangs of our expiring Lord, 

1 The honours of As ener d 
His ſorrows made thy juſtice known, 
And paid for follies not his own. 

5 O! for his ſake, our guilt forgive, 
And let the mourning finner live ; 
The Lord will hear us, in his name, 
Nor ſhall our hope be turn'd to ſhame. 


Ps ALM LXIX, 7, &c. 2d Part. Long Met. 
Chriſt's Sufferings and Zeall. 
1 K I. A'S for thy ſake, eternal God, 
Thy ſon ſuſtain'd that heavy load, 
Of baſe reproach and fore diſgrace, 
And ſhame defil'd his ſacred face. 
2 The Jews, his brethren, and his kin, 
Abus'd the man that check'd their fin : 
While he fulflPd thy holy laws, 
They hate him, but without a cauſe. 
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1 PEALM Linn 
31“ My Father's houſe,” ſaid he, “ was made 
A place for worſhip, not for trade; 
Then ſcatt'ring all their gold and braſs, 
He ſcourg'd the merchants from the place.] 
4 S for the temple of his God | 
:onſum'd his life, expos'd his blood: 
Reproaches at thy glory thrown | 
He felt, and mourn'd them as his own.] 


5 [His friends forſook, his follow'rs fled, 
hile foes and arms ſurround his head; 
They curſe him with a ſland”rous tongue, 
And the falſe judge maintains the wrong.] 


6 His life they load with hateful lies, 
And charge his lips with blaſphemies : 

They nail him to the ſhameful tree; 
There hung the man that dy'd for me. 


7 e with hearts as hard as ſtones, 
nſult his piety and groans; 


Gall was the food they gave him there, 
And mock'd this thirſt with vinegar. ] 


8. But God beheld, and from his throne 
Marks out the men that hate his Son; 
The hand that rais'd- him from the dead, 
Shall pour the veng'ance on their head. 


In both the metres of this pſalm, I have applied it to the 
ſufferings of Chriſt, as the N. T. gives ſufficient reaſon by 
ſeveral citations of this pſalm: from which places I have 
borrowed the particulars of his ſu feringyfor our int, his 
ſcourging the buyers and ſellers out of the temple, his cru- 
cifixion, &e. But I have omitted the dreadful lmprecations 
on his enemics, except what is inſerted in this laſt Stanza, 


in the way of « prediction or threatning. Staxza 5. 1 he 


falſe judge is the high - prieſt, not Pilale. 


* 
x L 4 : 
l ; 
* * NON. NS * 


PALM 


PS ALM LXXI. „1 
PSAL M LXXI. 53-9. ½ Part. C. Met. 
The aged Saints Reflection and Hape. 
4 Y God, my everlaſting hope, 
$ M IT hve upon thy agen! 2 
Thine hands Thed held my childhood up, 
And ſtrengthen'd all my youth. | 
2 My fleſh was faſhion'd by thy pow'r, 
With all theſe limbs of mine; 
And from my mother's painful * 
I've been entirely thine. 
3 Still has m life new wonders feen, 
Repeated-ev*ry year: 
Behold-my days that yet remain, 
I rruſt them to thy care. 
4 Caſt me not off when ſtrength declines, 
When hoary, hairs ariſe; 
And round me let thy glories ſhine, 
V hene'er thy fervant dies. 
Then in the hiſt'ry of my age, 
When men review my days, ; 
They i read thy love in ev'ry page, 
In ev'ry line thy praiſe. 


| Pear LXXI. 15, 14, 16, 23, 22, 24. 24 Part. 
Chrilt ur Suren gib. and Righteouſneſs. 
* M V Saviour, my almighty friend, 
When begin thy. praiſe, 
Where will the growing numbers end 
The numbers of thy grace? 
2 Tp art my everlaſting truſt, 
hy goodneſs I adore ! 
: . ince I knew thy graces firſt, 
I ſpeak thy glories mare. 


5 


4 | 1 My 
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148 PS ALM LXXI. 
3 My feet ſhall travel all the length 
Of the celeſtial road; 


And march with courage in thy frengrh, | 3 
To ſee my father God. 5 ; 


i 


— — 
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Ro i. Ge LES 2 
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4 When Jam fill'd wich ſore diſtreſs | 
For ſome ſurpriſing ſin, <2 
PII piead thy perfect righteouſneſs, 4 
Ard mention none but thine, 
5 How will my lips rejoice to tell 
The vict'ries of my King! 
My ſoul, redeem'd from fin and hell, 
Shall thy ſalvation ſing. 5 5 
6 [My tongue ſhall all the . proclaim 
My Saviour and my God; | 
His death has brought my foes to a 
And drown'd them in his blood. | 6 
7 Awake, awake, my tuneful pow'rs ; 
With this delightful ſong 75 
1! entertain the darkeſt hours, - | 
Nor think the ſeaſon long. ] 5 8 
If theſe verſes of the pſalmiſt do not directly intend, that 
i: God our Saviour is aur righteouſneſs and frrength, as 


Iſa. xiv. 21— 25. yet there is a fair occaſion given in the 
words, for this evangelical turn of thought, WE 8 


psaEu LXXI, 17—21. 34 Part, C. Met. 


The aged Chriſtian's Prayer and Song: or, Ola + 

Age, Death, and the Reſurre&ion, | 

4 I G0 of my childhood and my 8 20 

1 The guide of all my days; 20 

| I have declar'd thy heav'nly truth, ES . 
And told thy wond*rous ways. 

2 Wilt thou forſake my hoary hairs, | 1 

And leave my fainting heart? . 
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PS A L M LXXII. 
Who ſhall ſuſtain my ſinking years, 
If God my ſtren gth depart? 


3 Let me thy power and truth ii 2 


To the ſurviving age; 
And leave a favour of thy name, 
When 1 ſhall quit the ſtage. 
4 The land of filence and of death * 
Attends my next remove; 
O may theſe poor remains of breath, 
oX each the wide world thy love! 
PAUSE. 
5 Thy richtest is deep and hi igh, 
Unſearchable thy deeds ; 
Thy glery ſpreads Weg the ſky, 
And all my praiſe exceeds. 
6 Oft have T heard thy threat'nings roar, . 
And oft endur'd the grief: 
But when thy hand has preſt me ſore, 
Thy grace was my relief. 
7 By long experience have I known 
Thy ſov'reign pow'r to ſave; 
At thy command 1 venture down 
_ Securely to the grave. | 
8 When I he bury'd deep in duſt, 
My fleſh ſhall be thy care; 
Theſe with'ring limbs with thee'I truſt, 
To raiſe them ſtrong and fair. 


So fair a profeſſion and faith of the reſurtection in verſe 
20, J could not omit without injury to the pſalmiſt, and to 


my own deſign. 


Ps aL M LXXIT. Firſt Part. 
The Kingdom of Chriſt, 


Long Metre. 


I = R EAT Goa, whoſe-univerſa] ſway, 
| T he known and unknown worlds obey, 


F 3 


Now 
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150 PSAL M LXXII. 
Now give the kingdom to thy Son, 
Extend his pow'r, exalt his throne. 

2 Thy fceptre well becomes his hands, 

All heav'n ſubmits to his commands; 
His juſtice ſhall avenge the poor, 
And pride and rage prevail no more. 

3 With pow'r he vindicates the juſt, 

And treads th' 17 in the duſt: 
His worſhip and his fear ſhall laſt, 
Till hours, and years, and time be paſt, 

4 As rain on meadows newly mown, 

So ſhall he fend his influence down ; 
His grace on fainting ſouls diſtils, 
Like heav*nly dew on thirſty hills. 
5s The heathen lands that lie beneath 
The ſhades of n death, 
Revive at his firſt dawning light, 
And defarts bloſſom at the fight. 

6 The ſaints ſhall flouriſh in his days, 
Dreſt in the robes of joy and praiſe ; 
Peace, like a river, from his throne, 
Shall flow to nations yet unknown. 


3 PSALM LXXIT. Second Part. Long Metre. 
Chriſt's Kingdom among the Gentiles. 
1 JESUS ſhall reign where'er the fun 
2 Does his ſucceſſive journies run; 
is kingdom ftretch from ſhore to ſhore, 
*Till moons ſhall wax and wane no more. 
2 [Behold the iflands with their kings, 
And Eurgpe her beſt tribute brings; 
From North to South the princes meet, 
To pay their homage at his feet, 
„ 3 There 


N 


8 2 
5 2 


P-S AL M LXXIII. 


151 

3 There Perſia glorious to behold, 1 
There India ſhines in Eaſlern gold; l 1 

And barb'rous nations at his word, i 

Submit and bow, and own their Lord.] 00 

4 For him ſhall endleſs pray'r be made, 4 


And praiſes throng to crown his head ; 
His name like ſweet perfume, ſhall riſe 
With ev'ry morning ſacrifice, | 
5 People and realms of ev'ry tongue, 
Dwell on his love with ſweeteſt ſong; 
And infant voices ſhall proclaim 
Their early bleflings on his name. 
6 Bleſſings abound where'er he reigns; . 
The pris'ner leaps to loſe his chains: 
'The weary find eternal reſt, 
And all the ſons of want are bleſt. 
7 [Where he diſplay's his healing pow'r, Wis 
eath and the curſe are known no more; 
In him the tribes of Azam boaſt, _-—_ 
More bleflings than their father loſt. FS 
8 Let ev'ry creature riſe, and bring 1 
Peculiar honours to our king; 1 
| * deſcend with ſongs again, $4 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. FP 
PsALu LXXIII. Firſt Part. Com. Metre. 
Micted Saints happy, and proſperous Sinners Wall 
curſed. 5 | 
iN OW I'm convinc'd the Lord is kind 
To men of heart ſincere; | | 
Yet once my fooliſh thoughts repin'd, 
And border'd on deſpair. 
I griev'd to ſee the wicked thrive, 
ſpoke with angry breathz _ = 
F 4 «© How il 


152 PS ALM LXXIII. 
Hou pleaſant and profane they live! 
1 peaceful is their death !. 
3 With well- fed fleſu, and haughty eyes 
They lay their eure to 9 4 tg 
05 1 the heav'ns their A ere riſe, | 
bile faints in filence weep. | 
In vain I lift my hands to pray, 
And cleanle my heart in vain 
For T am chaſten'd all the day, 
The night renews my pain, 
5 Vet while my tongue indulg'd complaints, 
l felt my heart reprove;; - 
Sure I ſhall thus offend thy ſaints, 
% And grieve the men I love.?“ 
6 But ſtill I found my doubts too hard, 
The conflict too ſevere; 
Till I retir'd to ſearch thy word, 
bi And learn. thy ſecrets there. 
7 There, as in ſome prophetic glaſs, 
| I ſaw the finners feet, 
High mounted on a ſlipp' ry place, 
HBeſide a fi' ry pit. # 
8 I heard the wretch bels boaſt, 
Till at thy frown he fell; 
His honoyrs in a dream were loſt, 
And he awakes in hell. 
Lord, what an envious fool I was ! ** 
How like a thoughtleſs beaſt! 
Thus to ſu os thy promis'd grace, 
And think the wicked bleſt! _ 
10 Yet I was kept from full deſpair, 
Upheld by pow'r unknown]; 
That blefſed hand that broke the ſnare, 
RAS guide me to * throne, 
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PSAL M LXXIII. | 
Psatrm LXXIII. 2328. 24 Part. C. Met- 
| God our Portion here and hereafter. 
1 G OD my 4 * and my hope, 
My help for ever near, 
Thine arm of mercy held me up, 
When ſinking in deſpair. 
2 Thy counſels, Lord, ſhall guide my feet 
| heck this dark wilderneſs ; 
Thine hand conduct me near thy ſeat, 
To dwell before thy face. 
3 Were I in heav'n without my God, 
*F would be no joy to me: | 
And whilſt this earth is my abode, 
I long for none but thee. 
4 What if the ſprings of life were broke, 
And fleſh and heart ſhould faint! 
God is my ſoul's eternal rock, 
The ſtrength of ev*ry faint. 
5 Behold, the ſianers that remove 
Far from thy preſence die; 
Not all the idol-gods they love, 
Can ſave them when they cry. 
6 But to draw near to thee, my Cod, 
Shall be my ſweet employ; ß; | 
My tongue ſhall ſound thy works abroad, 
And tell the world my joy. 


. 


PALMA LXXIII. 22, 3, 6, 17-20. Long Met. 
The Proſperity of Sinners curſed. 
of ORD, what a thoughtful wreich was I, 
To mourn, and murmer, and repine 
To ſes the wicked plac'd on high, 
In pride and robes of honour ſhine ! 


£6 


4c 


133 


iv 
l 

» i 1 

N 1 
* 
3 Ip 188 

” 
, 
; 


* - — — 


POR 


ws | 
- 
f 
©+& 
ware) 
#f 
43 
" 3»; 
„ 
- 34 
"WE 
. * 


r "7 
* e 
EM Fg wy * „ % 


_ — 
. {4 
n 
*4 88 


2 * 8 
— FP - , * . 0 . me 3 4 
Ie n 0 r 
SET ay r a og ode 
e 4 £ Cade 9 fbres 
le Mea rt. es" 
: — c — 3 
. * 
: e 8 
„ 8 


23 


% N = 
of rr 
r 
ds arſe rg 
<4 ** SI 
7 


— TS 5 
n , 

EIS 3 7 
D 
15 OE 


ict PSALM LXXIII. 


2 But, O, their end, their dreadful end ! 

Thy ſanctu'ry taught me fo: | 

On ſlipp'ry rocks I fee them ſtand, 

And &'ry billows roll below, | | | 

3 Now let them boaſt how tall they riſe, 6 
I never envy them again: 

There they may ſtand with haughty eyes, 

Till they plunge deep in endleſs pain. 

4 Their fancy'd joys, how faſt they flee ! 

Juſt like a dream when man awakes ; 7 
heir ſongs of ſofteſt harmony, 

Are but a preface to their plagues. 

5 Now J eſteem their mirth and wine, 

Too dear to purchaſe with my blood ; : 

Lord, *tis enough thatthou art mine, 

My life, my portion, and my God. 


PS AL. M LXXIII. Short Metre. 
The Myſtery of Providence unfolded, 

I URE there's a righteous God, 9 

Nor is religion vain; | | 

Tho? men of vice may boalt aloud, 

And men of grace complain, Ya 

2 I ſaw the wicked riſe, | 1 

And felt my heart repine; | 

While haughty fools with ſcornful eyes, 

In robes of honour ſhine. 

[Pamper'd with wanton eaſe, 

Their fleſh looks full and fair; 

Their wealth rolls in like flowing ſeas, 

And grows without their care. 

Free from the plagues and pains, 

That pious fonls endure; 

Turo' all their life oppreſſon reigns, 

And racks the humble poor. "2 
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ys - 
Their impious tongues blaſpheme 
The everlaſting God; 


Their malice blalts the good man's name, 
And ſpreads their lies abroad. 


6 But l, with flowing tears, 
Indulg'd my doubts to riſe; 
* Is there a God that ſees or hears 
* The things below the ſkies ?””] 


7 The tumults of my thought | I 
Held me in hard ſuſpenſe, | 0 
Till to thy houſe my feet were brought, ii 
'To learn thy juſtice thence. : 1 = 


8 Thy word with light and pow'r, 3 'Y 
Did my miſtakes amend ; ; 1:48 
I view'd the ſinners life before, | 
But here I learnt their end. | 


On what a ſlipp'ry ſteep, | Pi 
'The thou 11 wretches go; | + 
And O, that dreadful fi'ry deep, __- _ 
That waits their fall below ! - Hi 
10 Lord, at thy feet I bow, 
My bar vj no more repine; 


I call my God my portion now, 
And all my powers are thine. 
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This pfalm is 2 moſt noble compoſure ; the defign and 
model of it is divinely beautiful, and an admirable pattern 
tor a poct to copy. But it being one ſingle ſcheme of 
thought, 1 was ovliged to contract it, that it might be forg 

at once; though the dignity and beauty of the ode ſuners 
much by this means. 
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156  FSAL M LXXIV. 
PsaLM LXXIV. Common Metre. 
The Church pleading with God under fore Per- 
| 83 | 
r WILL God for ever caſt us off? 
His wrath for ever ſmoak 
Againſt the people of his love, 
is little choſen flock ? 


2 Think of the tribes ſo dearly bought 
With their Redeemer's blood; 
Nor let thy Sion be forgot, 
Where once thy glory ſtood. 
3 Lift up thy feet, and march in haſte, 
Aloud our ruin calls; 
See what a wide and fearful waſte 
Is made within thy walls! — 
4 Where once thy churches pray'd and ſung, 
Thy foes profanely roar ; 
Over thy gates their enſigns hang, 
Sad tokens of their power. 


_ Hoy are the ſeats of worſhip broke! 


They tear thy buildings down; 
And he that deals the heavieſt ſtroke, 
Procures the chief renown. 
6 With flames they threaten to deſtroy 
Thy children in their neſt ; | 
* Come, let us burn at ence, they cry, 
Ihe temple and the prigſ. 
7 And ſtill to heighten our diſtreſs, 
Thy preſence is withdrawn; 5 N 
Thy wonted ſigns of pow'r and grace, 
Thy pow'r and grace are gone. 
8 No prophet ſpeaks to calm our woes, 
But all the ſeers mourn; 
8 e There's 


PSALM LXXIV. 157 
There's not a ſoul amongſt us knows 
The time of thy return. 


PAUSE. 


9 How long, eternal God, how long 
Shall men of pride blaſpheme 4 
Shall ſaints be made their endleſs ſong, 
| And bear immortal ſhame ? 
10 Can'ft thou for ever fit and hear 
Thine holy name profan'd ? 
And Mil! chy ee forbear, 
And til withhold thine hand. 
1 W hat ſtrange delrv” rance haſt thou ſhown 
In ages long before 
And now no other God we own, 
No other God adore. 


12 Thou didſt divide the raging ſea, 
By thy reſiſtleſs might, 
To make thy tribes a wone* rous way, 
And then ſecure their flight. 
13 Is not the world of nature thine, 
1 be darkneſs and the day ? 
Didſt not thou bid the morning ſhane, 
And mark the fun his way ? 
14 Hath not thy pow'r form'dev'ry coaſt, 
And ſet the earth its bounds ; ; 
With ſummer's heat, and winter's froſt, | 
In their perpetual rounds ? 
15 And ſhall the fons of carih and duſt 
That ſacred pow'r blaſpheme ? 
Will not thy hand, that torm'd. them firft, 
Avenge thine injur d name 
16 Think on the cov nant thou haſt made, 
And all thy words of love: 
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1 3 He from thy hand receiv'd his crown, 


158 PSALM LXXV. 
Nor let the birds of prey invade, 
And vex thy mourning dove. 
17 Our foes would triumph in our blood, 
And make our hope their jeſt ; 
Plead thy own cauſe, Almighty Cod! 
And give thy children reſt, 


PSALM LXXV. Long Metre. 
Power and Government from God alone. 
Applied to the glorious revolution hy King Villiam, or the 
happy Acceſſion of King George to the Throne. 
I 12 thee, moſt holy, and moſt high, 
To thee we bring our thankful praiſe; 
Thy works declare thy name is nigh, 
Thy works of wonder, and of grace. 


2 Britain was doom'd to he flave; { 
Her frame diflolv'd ; her fears were great; 

When God a new ſupporter gave, 

To bear the pillars of the ſtate, 


And {wore to rule by wholeſome laws; 
His foot ſhall tread th' oppreſſor down, 
His arm defend the righteous cauſe. 


4 Let haughty ſinners fink Rep price. | I 
Nor lift ſo high their ſcornful head; | 
But lay their fooliſh thoughts aſide, 
And own the king that God has made. 


| I Such honours never come by chance, | 4 
Nor do the winds promotion blow ; 
*Tis God the Judge, doth one advance, I, 
"Tis God that lays another low. | 4 
6 No vain pretence to royal birth, Ee | | 5 


Shall fix a tyrant on the throne; | 


6 


r 
God, the great ſov'reign of the earth, 
Will riſe, and make his juſtice known. 


7 | His hand holds out the dreadful cup, 
f venzance mix'd with various plagues, 
To make the wicked drink them up, 
Wring out, and taſte the bitter dregs. 


8 Now ſhall the Lord exalt the juſt; 
And while he tramples on the.proud, 
And lays their glory in the duſt, 

My lips ſhall ſing his praiſe-aloud. ] 


PSA LM LXXVI. Common Metre. N 


Iſrael ſaved and the Aſſyrians defiroyed: or, 
God's Vengeance againſt his Enemies proceeds 
from his Church. 

1 I N Fudah God of old was known; 

His name in J'el great; | 
In Salem ſtood his holy throne, 
And Sion was his feat. | 
2 Among the praiſes of his ſaints, 
_ His dwelling there he choſe; 
There he receiv'd their juſt complaints 
_ Againſt their haughty foes. . 
3 From Zion went his dreadful word, 
And broke the threat'ning ſpear, 
The bow, the arrows, and the ſword, 
And cruſh'd tt 4fjrian war. 
4 What are the earth's wide kingdoms elſe, 
But mighty hills of prey? 
The hill on which Jehovah dwells, 
Is glorious more than they. 
5 *T was Zzor's king that ſtopp'd the hreath, 
Of captains andtheir bands; 
| The 


160 | PSALM LXXVII. 
The men of might ſlept faſt in death, 
And never found their hands, 

56 At thy rebuke, O Jacobs God, ** 
| Both horſe and chariot fell! 
Who knows the terrors of thy rod ! 
Thy veng' anc Who can tell! 
7 What pow'r can ſtand before thy ſight, 
When once thy wrath appears ? 


When heav'n ſhines round with dreadful light, 
The earth hes ſtill and fears, . 


8 When God, in his own ſow'reign ways, 
Comes down to ſave th' oppreſt ; 


The wrath of man ſhall work his praife, 
And he'll reſtrain the reſt. hol 


| 9 [Vow to the Lord, and tribute bring; 
| Ye princes, fear his frown : 
His terrors ſhake the proudeſt king, 
And cuts an army down. 
10 The thunder of his ſharp rebuke, 

Our haughty foes ſhall feel; 
For Jacobs God hath not forſook, 

But dwells in Zion Rill.] _ 


PsALM LXXVII. Fir Part. Com. Met. 
Melancholy q ſaulting, and Hope prevailing, 
1 TO God I cry'd, with mournful voice, 
| 1 I ſought his gracious ear 
In the ſad day, when troubles roſe, 
And fill'd the night with fear. 
2 Sad were my days, and dark my nights, 
My ſoul refus'd relief; N 
Ithought on God, the juſt and wiſe, 
But thought increas'd my grief. 


ne r — w ad... eco 
mot —— — — ͤ Fans ao a >. 
TOE n — 


— =p- 
— cont "Hr ee — 


2 
Gens 


„ ͤ 


—— — 


EC —— — —— —— ——  — — — 


n — —— —— 
— I —— mvUL— —ů— —-—- . — — 
- — —.— 0 — Be” 


n 
— «Ie 
_ 


- * iba * — _ a N 
— —— — — - 
— On” T_T — - — 
— r —— — ney AP _ —— 


3 Still 


10 


N ( TROP 
* 8 ol . N 


— war ATSC ICY 
£ ky „ F 
937 e Ts Du Ra ans 
X G . r TY 23 8 
o Ls = * 
* LH PS K 
— * 


PS ALM LXXVII. 


3 Still I complain'd, and ſtill oppreſt, 
My heart hegan to break; 
My God, thy wrath forbad me reſt, 
And kept my eyes awake. | 


4 My overwhelming ſorrows grew, 
Till I could ſpeak no more; 
Then I within myſelf withdrew, 
And call'd thy judgments o'er. 


I callPd back years, and ancient times, 
When I beheld thy face; 
My ſpirit ſearch'd for ſecret crimes, 
| That might withhold thy grace. 
6 Icall'd thy mercies to my mind, 
Which I enjoy*d before; 
And will the Lord no more be kind ? 
His face appear no more ? | 
7 Will he for ever calt me off ? 
_ His promiſe ever fail? 
Has he forgot his tender love ? 
Shall anger ſtill prevail? 


8 Bur J forbid this hopeleſs thought, 
This dark deſpairipg frame, 


161 


Rememb'ring what thy hand hath wrought; 


Thy hand is ſtill the ſame. 
9 I' think again of all thy ways; 
And talk thy wanders oer: 
Thy wonders of recov'ring grace, 
When fleſh could hope no more. 
10 Grace dwells with juſtice on the throne; 
And men that love thy word, 
Have in thy ſanctuary known 
The counſels of the Lord, © 
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162 PSALM LXXVIL 
Psatm LXXVII. Second Part. Com. Metre, 


Comfort derived from ancient Providences ; or, 
lirae] delivered from Egypt, and brought to 
rr 

11 II awful is thy cha{lning rod!“ 

il (May thy own children ſay) 
he great, the wiſe, the, dreadful God * 
Ho holy is his way!” 

2 TI meditate his works of old; 

The king that reigns above! 1 

P11 hear his ancient wonders told, 

And learn to truſt his love,  * 


3 Long 5 the houſe of Foſedh lie, 
With Egypt's yoke oppreit; 
Long he delay'd to hear their cry, 
Nor gave his people reſt. 


4 The ſons of good old Jacob ſeem'd 
Abandon'd to their foes; | 
But his almighty arm redeem'd 
The nation that he choſe, _ 
1 5 I. el his people, and his ſheep, | 
| Muſt follow where he calls: 8 
He bids them venture through the deep, 
q And made the waves their walls. 
= 5 The watc:s ſaw thee, mighty God! 
| The waters laiw thee come; 
Backward they fled, and frighted ſtood, 
To make thine armies room. 
7 Strange was thy journey through the ſea; ; 
y footſteps, Lord, unknown : 
8 attend the wond rous way, 
That bring» thy mercies down. 
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PSALM LXXVII. 
8 [Thy voice, with terror in the ſound, 
Thro? clouds and darkneſs broke, 


All heav'n in lightning ſhone around, 
And earth with thunder ſhook. | 


9 Thine arrows thro” the ſkies were hurl'd, 
How glorious is the Lord J. 

Sur prize and trembling ſeiz'd the world, 
And his own ſaints ador'd. 


10 He gave them water from the rock; ; 
And ſafe by Moſes hand 

Thro' a dry deſert led his flock, J 

Home to the promis'd land . 15 


Psaru LXXVIIL ½ Part. Com. Met. 


. - Providence of God recorded: or, Pious Education ö El 
and Inſirudion of C Zhildren. 15 
I ET children hear the mighty deeds 1 
13 Wich God perform' d of old; 5 
Which in our el er years we ſaw, 
And which our bbs told, 


2 He bids us make his glories known ; 
His works of pow'r and grace; 

And weil! conv*y his wonders dow n, 
Through ev'ry riſing race. 


3 Our lips ſhall tell them to our ſons, 
e And they again to theirs ; 3 4 
That generations yet unbor N, | 

May teach them to their keirs, 


4 Thus ſhall they learn in Gor alone, 
Their hope lecurely ſtands ; 
That they may ne'er forget his works, 
But practiſe his commands, 
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PS ALM LXXVIN. 24 Part. Com. Met. 


Iſraci's Rebellion and Puniſpment: or, The Sins 
| and Chaſliſements of God's People. 
1 * What a ſtiff rebellious houſe 


as Jacob's ancient race! 
= Falſe = cl, own moſt ſolemn vows, 
{ And to their maker's grace. 
IE They broke the cov'nant of his love, 
And did his laws deſpiſe, 
Forgot the works he wrought to prove, 
is pow'r before their eyes. 


& They ſaw the the plagues on Egypt light, 
| From his avenging hand ; | 


What drcadfu! tokens of his might, 
| Spread o'er the ſtubborn land ! 


They ſaw him cleave the mighty ſea, 
And march in ſafety through, 

With watry walls to guard their way, 
Till they had *ſcap'd the foe. 


A wondrous pillar mark'd the road, 
Compos*d of ſhade and light; 
By day it prov'd a ſhelt'ring cloud, 

A leading fire by night. 


He from the rock their thirſt ſupply'd ; 
The guſhing waters fell, | 
And ran in rivers by their ide, 

| A conſtant miracle. 

Ver they provok'd the Lord moſt dirk, 
And dar'd diſtruſt his hand; 
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PSALM LXXVII. 
$ The Lord with indignation heard, 
And caus'd his wrath to flame ; 
His terrors ever ſtand prepar'd, 

To vindicate his name. 


PS AI. u LXXVIII. 3d Part. Com. Met. 


T he Puniſpment of Luxury and Iutemperance: or, 


 Chaſtiſement and Salvation, 
1 W HEN el fins, the Lord reproves, 
8 And fills their hearts with dread; 
Vet he forgives the men he loves, 
And {ends them heav'nly bread. 
2 He fed them with a lib'ral hand, 
And made his treaſures known: 
* the midnight clouds command, 
To pour proviſion down. 
3 The Manna, like a morning ſhow'r, 
Lay thick around their jeet; 
The corn of heav*n, ſo light, fo pure; 
- As tho' *twere angels meat. 
4 But they in murm'ring language fail, 
Mauna is all our feaſt; ; 
We lothe ths light, this airy bread; 
We muit have fleſh to tafte.?” 
5 Ye ſhall have fleſh, to pleaſe your luſt,”? 
The Lord, in wrath reply'd ; 
And ſent them quails, like ſand, or du, 
Heap'd up from fide to fide. i 
6 He gave them all their own deſire; 
And greedy as they fed, | 
His veng'ance burnt with ſecret fire, 
And ſmote the rebels dead. 
7 When ſome were flain, the reſt return'd, 
And fought the Lord with tears; * 
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ies PSALM: LXXVII 
WW Under the rod, they fear'd and mourn'd, 
But ſoon forgot their fears. 


8 Oft he chaſtis'd, and ſtill forgave, 
Till by his gracious hand, 

The nation he reſolv'd to ſave, 
Poſſeſs'd the promis'd the land. 


PS ALM LXXVIII, 32, Sc. 4th Part. L. M. 
S Backſidirg, and Forgiveneſs: or, Sin puniſhed, 
| | and Saints ſaved. _ | 
1111 GREAT God! how oft did el prove, 
By turns, thine anger and thy love? 
There in a glaſs, our heacts may ſee, 
How fickle and how falſe they be. 
2 How ſoon the faithleſs Jews forgot, ) 
The dreadful wonders God had wrought ! 
Then they provoke him to his face, 
Nor fear his pow'r, nor truſt his grace. 
| The Lord conſum'd their years in pain, 
And made their travels long and vain ; 
= A tedious march through unknown ways, 
4 1 Wore out their ſtrength, and ſpent their days. 
l l 4 Oft when they ſaw their brethren ſlain, 
They mourn'd, and ſought the Lord again; 
Cad him the rock of their abode, 
Their high redeemer, and their God. 
| 5 Their pray'rs and vows before him riſe, 
= As flatt'ring words, or ſolemn lies; 
| While their rebellious tempers prove, 
= Falſe to his cov'nant, and his love. 
Vet did his ſov'reign grace forgive, 
The men who not deſerv'd to live; 
His anger oft away he turn'd, 
Or elſe, with gentle flame it burn d. 
| | 7 He 


PS A L'MW/LXXY. 167 
7 He ſaw their fleſh was weak and frail, | 
He ſaw temptations ſtill prevail; 


The God of Abraham lov'd them fill, 
And led them to his holy hill. 


PSALMLXXX. Long Metre. 
The Church's Prayer under Aflidion: or, The 
Vineyard of God waſted. 
I GREAT Shepherd of thine 1/-acl, 
Who doſt between the Cherubs dwell, 
And ledſt the tribes, thy chofen ſheep, 
Safe through the deſert and the deep. 


2 Thy church is in the deſert now, | 


Shine from on high, and guide us thro? ; 


Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, 
We ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 


3 Great God! whom heav'nly hoſts obey, 
How long ſhall we lament and pray, 
And wait in vain thy kind return ? i 
How long ſhall thy fierce and anger burn? 


4 Inſtead of wine, and cheerful bread, 
Thy ſaints with their own tears are fed ; 
'Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore, 

We ſhall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 


| . 

5 Haſt thou not planted with thy hands 
A lovely vine in heathen lands? 

Did not thy pow'r defend it round, 
And heav'nly dews enrich the ground? 

6 How did the ſpreading branches ſhoot, 
And bleſs'd the nations with the fruit! 
But now, dear Lord, look down and ſee, 

Thy mourning vine, that lovely tree. 


7 Why 


16 PSALM LXXXL 
7 Why is its beauty thus defac'd ? 
Why haſt thou laid her fences waſte f 


Strangers and foes againſt her join, 
Andev'ry beaſt ctevours thy vine. 


8 Return, Almighty God return; I 
Nor let thy bleeding vincyard mourns 

Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore ; 

We thall be ſav'd, and ſigh no more. 


| | Paus R 4 
Lord, when this vine in Cangan grew. 

Thou wert its ſtrength and glory too 

Attack'd in vain by all its toes, 

Till the fair branch of promiſe roſe. 5 


10 Fair branch, ordain'd of old to ſhoot, 

From David's ſtock, from. Jacob's root ; 

Hiarſelf a noble vine, and we 6 
Ze he leſſer branches of the tree. 


1 *Tis thy own Son, and he ſhall ſtan d, 
8 with thy ſtrength, at thy right-hand ; 
Thy firit-born fon adorn'd and ble, 
With pow'r and grace above the relt. 


12 O! for his ſake, attend our ery, 
Shine on thy churches leſt they die; 
Turn us to thee, thy love reſtore: 1 
We ſhall be ſav'd, and figh no more. | 


PSALM LXXXI. 1, 8—426. Short Metre. 


The Warnings of God to his People : or, _— 2 
HBleſings and Puniſpments. 8 | 


I SIN to the Lord aloud, | 
And make a cheerful noiſe ; | 

God! is our ſtrength, our Saviour-God, 3” 

Let el hear his voice. — 


2 From 
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PSALM LXXXII. 
2 Prom vile idolatry © 
7 Preferve my worſhip clean; 


J am the Lord, who ſet thee free, 
„From ſlavery and fin. 


3 Stretch thy defires abroad, 
And I'll ſupply them well; 

* But if ye will refuſe your God, 
elf e' will rebel; ; | 
4 Ill leave them,” faith the Lord, | 

*© To their own luſts a prey; | Mi 
And let them run the dang'rous road, 13 
«© Tis their own choſen way. 1 = 


66 


5 Vet, O! that all my ſaints _ 
Would hearken to my voice! _ ” 
Soon I would eaſe their ſore complaints, TH 

And bid their hearts rejoice, 8 

6 While I deſtroy'd their foes, +, 

i'd richly feed my flock ; . 
* And they ſhould taſte the ſtream that flows 
«© From their eternal rock.“ 


PSALM LXXXII. Long Metre, 
God the ſupreme Governor * or, Magiſtrates 
| „„ . Sparace, | . 
1 AMONG ti aſſemblies of the great, 
: A greater ruler takes his ſeat : 
The God of heav'n, as judge, furveys 
Thoſe Gods on earth, and all their ways, 
2 Why will ye then, frame wicked laws? 
Or why ſupport th” unrighteous cauſe ? 
When will ye once defend the poor, 
That finners vex the ſaints no more? 
3 They know not, Lord, nor will they know, 
Dark are the ways in Which they go: 


Their 
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To PSALM LXXXII. 
Their name of carthly gods is vain, 
For they ſhall fall, and die like men. 

4 Ariſe, O Lord, and let thy Son, 
Poſſeſs his univerſal chrone; = 
And rule the nations with his rod; 
He 1s our judge, and He our God. | 
The laſt verſe of this pſalm may not r ap- 

plied to Chriſt, for he is that God that muſt judge le 


Earth, Palm xcvi. and xcviii. and have the ations for : 
his inheritance, Pſalm ii. 8. | | 


Ps aL M LXXXII. Short Metre. 
A Complaint againſt Perſecutors, 
I AND will the God of grace, ets pA 
Perpetual filence keep ? 5 
The God of juſtice hold his peace, 
And let his veng'ance ſleep? _ 
2 Behold what curſed ſnares, _ 
The men of miſchief ſpread : _ 
The men that hate thy ſaints and thee, 
fn Lift up their threat'ning head, 
= 3 Againſt thy hidden ones, 
#$ Their counſels they employ ; 
And malice with her wackfuleye, 
Purſues them to deſtroy. l : 


4 The noble, and the baſe, 
Into thy paſtures leap; . 
The hon, and the ſtupid aſs, : 
Conſvire to vex thy ſheep. | 3 4 
Come, let us join,”” they cry, 
*© To root them from the ground, 
*© Till not the name of ſaints remain, 


Nor mem'ry ſhall be found.” 5 
| | 6 Awake, 


«7 1 
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PSALM LXXXIV. 
6 Awake, Almighty God, 
And call thy wrath to mind; 


Give them, like foreſts to the fire, 
Or ſtubble to the wind. 


7 Convince their madneſs, Lord, 

And make them ſcek thy name; 

Or elſe their ſtubborn rage confound, 
That they may die in ſhame, £4 


8 Then ſhall the nations know, 
That glorious dreadful word, 
Jehovah is thy name alone | . 
And thou, the ſov'reign Lord. 


PsaLm LXXXIV. Fir Part. Long Metre, 
The Pleaſure of public Worſhip. 
I H OW pleaſant, how divinely fair, 
O Lord of hoſts, thy dwellings are! 
With long defire my ſpirit faints, 
To meet th” aſſemblies of thy ſaints. 


2 My fleſh would reſt in thine abode, 
My panting heart cries out for God ; 
My God! my King! why ſhould 1 be 
So far from all my joys and thee ? ' 
3 The ſparrow chuſes where to reſt, 
And for her young provides her neſt : 
But will my God to fparrows grant 
„That pleaſure, which his children want? 


4 Bleſt are the ſaints who fit on high, 
Around thy throne of majeſty ; 
Thy brighteſt glories ſhine above, 
And all their work is praiſe and love. 


5 Bleſt are the fouls that find a place 
Within the temple of thy grace; = 
| T here 
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-T; PSAL M LXXXIV. 

There they behold thy gentler rays, 

And ſeek thy face, and learn thy praiſe, 

6 Bleſt are the men whoſe hearts are ſet 

To find the way to Zion's gate; 

God is their ftrength, and thro? the road, 

They lean upon their helper God. 

7 Cheerful they walk with growing ſtrength, 
Till all ſhall meet in heav'n at length; 

Till all before thy face appear, | 

And join in nobler worſhip there. 


Psa L 11 LXXXIV. Second Part. Long Metre. 


Sed and his Church: or, Grace and Glory. 

CE REAT God, attend while Zion fings, 
The joy that from thy preſence ſprings ; 

To ſpend one day with thee on ear 

Exeeeds a thouſand days of mirth. 

2 Might IT enjoy the meaneſt place 

Within thy houſe, O God of grace; 

No tents of eaſe, nor thrones of pow'r, 

Should tempt my feet to leave thy door. 

3 God is our ſun, he makes our day; 
God is our ſhield, he guards our way, 
From all th' aſſaults of hell and fin, 

From foes without, and foes within. 

4 All needful grace will God beitow, 

And crown that grace with glory too ! 

He gives us all things, and with-holds 

No real good from upright fouls. 

5 () God, our King, whoſe ſov'reign ſway 
The glorious hoſts of heav'n obey ; 
And devils at thy preſence flee ; 
Zleſt is the man that truſts in thee, 


Ps AL a4 


P.S AL. M LXXXIV, 


PSALM LXXXIV. , 4, 2; 3, 10. 
Paraphras'd in Common Metre. 


Delight in Ordinances of Worſhip or, God _ 


ſent in his Churches. 


I MY ſoul, how lovely is the place 
To which thy God reſorts! 
JTis heav'n to ſee his ſmiling face, 
Tho? in his earthly courts. | 
2 There the great monarch of the ſ:ies, 
His.ſaving pow'r diſplays ; 
And light breaks in upon our eyes, 
With kind and -quick*ning rays. * 


3 With his rich gifts the heav'nly Dove 


Deſcends and fills the place, * 


While Chriſt reveals his wond'rous love, 
And ſheds abroad his grace. 


4 There, mighty God, thy works arcane 
The ſecrets of thy will ; 
And ſtill we ſeek thy mercy there, 
And ling thy praiſes ſtill. 


PAUSE. 
5 My heart and fleſh cry out for thee, | 
While far from thine abode ; ; 
When ſhall I tread thy courts, and leq: 
My Saviour and my God? 


6 The he builds herſelf a neſt, 
ſuffers no remove; 
O 2 me, like the ſparrows, bleſt, 
To dwell but where I love! 
7 To fit one day beneath thine eye, 
And hear thy gracious voice, 
Exceeds a whole eternity, ; 
Employ'd in carnal joys. 


2 
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4 PS ATM LXXXIV. 

$ Lord, at thy threſhold I would wait, 
While Jews is within, 

Rather than fill a throne of ſtate, 
Or live in tents of fin. 

Could I command the ſpacious land, 
And the more boundleſs ſea, 

For one bleſt hour at thy right-hand, 
I'd give them both away. 


PSALM , rae As the 1 Pſalm. g 
Longing for the Houſe of G. | | 
D a be worlds 24 1 

A 


How pleaſant and how fair 
The dwellings of thy love, 
'Thy earthly temples are ! 

To thine abode 

My heart aſpires, 

With warm deſires | 
To ſee my God. | | 6 ( 
2 The ſparrow for her young ( 
With pleaſure ſeeks a neſt ; J 
And wand'ring ſwallows long \ 
To find their wonted teſt: 

My ſpirit faints 

With equal zeal, 

To riſe and dwell _ 

Among thy ſaints. | 0 
3 O happy ſouls that pray, 5 7 : 

Where God appoints to hear ] 
O happy men that pay, | 11 
Their conſtant ſervice there! 

They praiſe thee fill; - 

And happy they, 

That love the way 

To Zion's hill ! 3 

F 4 They 
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PSALM LXXXIV9o ws 
4 They go from ſtrength to ſtrength, 


Taro” this dark vale of tears, 
»Till each arrives at length, 
*Till each in heav'n appears: 

O glorious ſeat, 

When God our King 

Shall thither bring. 

Our willing feet ! 


| n 
5 To ſpend one ſacred day 

Where God and ſaints abide, 
Aﬀords diviner joy, 
Than thouſand days beſide ; 

Where God reſorts, 

T love it more 

To keep the door 

Than ſhine in courts. 


6 God is our ſun and ſhield, 
Our light and our defence; 
With gifts his hands are fill'd, 
We draw our bleſſings thence : 
_ He ſhall beſtow 

On Jacob's race 
Peculiar grace 
And glory too. 


J The Lord his e Lewes s 
His hand no good with-holds 


From thoſe his heart approves, - 


From pure and pious fouls ; 
Thrice happy he, 

O God of hoſts, 
Whoſe ſpirit truſts 
Alone in thee ! 
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PS A L M. EXXXV; 


PSALMLXXXV. 1—8. 1/t Part. 3 i Met: 


N. ating for an Anſwer to Prayer: or, Deliver- 
 ance"begun and completed. 
I ], ORD, thou haft call'd thy grace to mind, 
Thou haſt revers'd our heavy doom; 
So God forgave when Ir  finn'd, 
And brought his wand'ring captives home, 
2 Thou haſt begun to ſet us free, 
And made thy fierceſt wrath abate ; 
Now let our hearts be turn'd to thee, 
And thy ſalvation be complete. 
3 Revive our dying graces, Lord, 
And let thy ſaints in thee rejoice ; | 
Make known thy truth, fulfil thy word : - 
We wait for praiſe to tune our voice. 
4 We wait to hear what God will ſay; 
He'll ſpeak, and give his people peace : 
But let them run no more aſtray, 
Leſt his returning wrath increaſe. 


PSALM LXXXV. 9, &c. 2d Part. L. Met. 
a Salvation by Chriſt. * 
1 SAlvatien is for ever nigh, 
The ſouls that fear and truſt the Lord; 
And grace Soong From on high, 
Freſh hopes of glory ſhall afford. 
2 Mercy and truth on earthare met, 
Since Chriſt the Lord came down from heav' n; 
By his obedience ſo complete. 
Juſtice is pleas'd, and peace is given. 
3 Now truth and honour ſhall abound, 
Religion dwell on earth again; 
And heav*nly influence bleſs the ground, 
In our Redeemer's gentle reign. * 
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PSAL M LXXXVII. 
4 His righteouſneſs is gone before, 
To give us free acceis to God; 
Our wand'ring feet ſhall ſtray no more, 
But mark his ſteps, and keep the road. 
If ſome readers ſhould. ſuppoſe the Engliſh verſe here to 


miſtake the Fſebrew ſenſe, yet perhaps theſe evangelical - 


alluſions, to the words of the Few: pſalmiſt, may be as 
agrceable and uſeful to the Chrifiar worſhipper. 


PsalLM LXXXVI. 8—13. Com. Metre. 
A general Song of Praiſe to God. 
I A M O NG the princes, earthly gods, 
There's none hath pow'r divine; 
Nor is their nature, mighty Lord! 
Nor are their works like thine. 
2 The nations thou haſt made ſhall bring 
Their off*rings round thy throne: _ 
For thou alone doſt wond'rous things, 
For thou art God alone. n 
3 Lord, I would walk with holy feet: 
Teach me thine heav'nly ways; 
And my poor ſcatter'd thoughts unite, 
In God my Father's praiſddGG. 
4 Great is'thy mercy, and my tongue 
Shall thoſe ſweet wonders tell, 
How by thy grace my finking ſoul 
| Roſe from the deeps of hell. 
Ps aL Mm LXXXVII. Long Metre. 
The Church the Birth-place of the Saints: or, Jews 
and Gentiles united in the Chriſtian Church. 
! * OD in his earthly temple lays 
Foundations for his heav*nly praiſe : 


He likes the tents of Jacob well, 
But ſtill in Zion loves to dwell, - 
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178 PS ALM LXXXIX. 

2 His mercy viſits ev'ry houſe | 
That pay their night and morning vows ;. 
But makes a more delightful ſtay 

Where churches meet to praiſe and pray. 


3 What glories were deſerib'd of old ? 
What wonders are of Zios told ? 
Thou city of our God below, 
Thy fame ſhall Tyre and Egypt know. 
Egypt and Tyre, and Greek and Few, 
5 IH there begin their lives anew : 
Angels and men ſhall join to ſing, 
Tue hill where living waters {pring. 
5s When God makes up his laſt account, 
Of natives in his holy mount, 
*Twill be an hcnour to appear, | 
As one new-born, or novrith'd there ! 


I have explained the ſecond verſe at large, and tranſpoſed 
the laſt. Far Srgers and players en inflruments, I have 
introduced angels with men. 


PsaLm LXXXIX. 1/f Part. Long Metre. 


The Covenant made with Chriſt: or, the tru 
| David. 


1 POR ever ſhall my ſong record, 
The truth and mercy of the Lord 

Mercy and truth for ever ſtand, 

Like heav'n, eſtabliſhed by his hand. 
2 Thus, to his Son, he ſware, and ſaid, 
With thee my cov*nant firſt is made; 

In thee, ſhall dying finners live, 

Glory and grace are thine to give. 


*Be thou my prophet, thou my prieſt; 
Thy children ſhall be ever bleſt ; 
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PSALM LXXXIx. 179 

Thou art my choſen king; thy throne 
Shall ſtand eternal, hike my own. 

4 ©© There's none of all my ſons above, 

©© So much my image, or my love; 

© Celeſtial pow'rs thy ſubjects are; = 

Then what can earth to thee compare? .- 

5 David, my ſervaunt whom I choſe = 

4 Sarg my flock, to cruſn SEO: | 8 

* And rais'd him to the Jeaviſh throne, =_ 

Was but a ſhadow of my ſon.” 

6 Now let the church rejoice and ſing, 18 

Jeſus her Saviour and her King; —_— 

Angels his heav*nly wonders ſhow, _ 

And faints declare his works below. = 

PALM LXXXIX. / Part. Com. Metre 

The Failhſulngſi of God. | 1 

ed 11 MY never-cealſing ſon ſhall ſhow = 


are The mercies of the Lord; 8 
And make ſucceeding ages know, 
- How faithful is his word. | 
1 2 The ſacred truths his lips pronounce, 
Fit 


Shall firm as heav'n endure : 
And if he ſpeak a promiſe once, 
Th” eternal grace is ſure. 


3 How long the race of David held 
The promis'd Jeauiſh throne ! 
But there's a nobler cov'nant ſeal'd 

To David's greater Son. 


4 His ſeed for ever ſhall poſſeſs 
A throne above the ſkies; 
The meaneſt ſubjeR of his grace, 
Shall to that glory riſe. 


2 5 Lord 


180. PS AL M EXXXIX.. + 
5 Lord God of hoſts! thy wond'rous ways 
Are ſung by ſaints above; 


And faints on earth their honours raiſe, 
To thine unchanging love. 


Palm LXXXIX. 7, Ec. 2d Part. C. M. 
The Power and Maj 7%, of God : or, Reverential 
or ſhip. | 
I ITH rev*rence let the ſaints appear, 
W. And bow before the Lord; 15 
His hi gh commands with rew'rence hear, 
| And tremble at his word. 
2 How terrible thy glories be! 
_— How bright thine armies ſhine ! 
_ Where is the pow'r that vies with thee ? 
1138 Or truth compar'd with thine ? 
3 The bigs te Pole, and Southern, reſt 
By bro dag hand; 
PSK and day, from Eaſt to Weſt, 
Move round at thy command. 


4 Thy words the raging winds controul, 

And rule the boiſt' rous deep; | 

Thou mak'ſt the ſleeping billows roll, 
The rolling billows ſleep. 


5 Heav'n, earth, and air, and ſea are thine, 
And the dark world of hell; 
85 did thine arm in veng ance ſhine, 
When Egypt durit rebel ! 
6 Juſtice and judgment are thy throne, 
Yet wondrous is thy grace; 
While truth and mercy join'd in one, 
Invite us near thy face. 


I have here tranſpoſed the verſes a little, to make the 
COnREXIN! a * 
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PSALM LXXXIX. =: 


brite LXXXIX, 15, Se. 34 Part. C. M. 
A bleſſed Goſpel, © 
1 BLEST : are the fouls that hear and know 
The goſpel's joyful ſound; 
Peace ſhall attend the path they. go, 
4 And light their ſteps ſurround. 
2 Their ; joy ſhall bear their ſpirits up, 
Thro' their Redeemer's name! 
His righteouſneſs exalts their hope, 
Nor Satan dares condemn. 
35 The Lord, our glory and defence, 
Strength and ſalvation gives: 
* 1/el, thy King for ever reigns, 
* hy God for ever lives. 


Ps alu LXXXIX. 19, &c. 4% Part. 0. M. 


Chriſt's Mediatorial Kingdom: or, His t 
and human Nature. 
t HEAR what the Lord in viſion ſaid, 
| And made his mercy known: 
Sinners, behold your help is laid, 
On my Almighty Son. 
ce Behold the man my wiſdom lo 
Among your mortal race; 85 
« His head my holy vil o 'erflows, | 
** The ſpirit of r 
High ſhall he reign on s thtone, 
3 ©* High ſhall h Dawid thtor 
** My people's better king; . . 
«© My 171 ſhall beat his rivals down, 
** And ſtill new ſubjects bring. | 
© My truth ſhall guard him in his way, 
= © With mercy by his fide,. 
he *© While in my name thro? earth and ſea, 
He ſhall in as 8 ride,” = = 
iy $ cf Me 


if: PSALM LXXXIX. 
5 Me for his Father and his God, 


 *© He ſhall forever own; 
« Call me his rock, his high abode ; 
And VI! ſupport my Son. 
6 ©* My firſt- born Son array'd in grace, 
« At my right-hand ſhall ſit; | 
% Beneath him angels know their place, 
Aud monarchs at his feet. Be 
7 My cov'nant ſtands for ever faſt, 
My promiſes are ſtrong; a 
Firm as the heav'ns his throne ſhall laſt, 
His ſeed endure as long. 5 


PsAaLEM LXXXIX. zo, &c. 5th Part. C. M. 


The Covenant of Grace unchangeable: or, Aﬀiick 


nl E. iios without Rejedtion. 
1 YET (ſaith the. Lord] if David's race, 
_ « 'The children of my ſon, | 


** Should break my laws, abuſe my grace, 


*:And tempt mine anger down: 
2 Their fins I'll viſit with the rod, 
% And make their folly ſmart ; 

But Ill not ceaſe to be their God, 
Nor from my truth depart, | 
3 My cov'nant Iwill ne'er revoke, 5 

4 But keep my grace in mind; | 

And what eternal love hath ſpoke,  _ 
Eternal truth ſhall bind. 


4 Once have I ſworn (I need no more 
And pledg'd my holineſs, _ 
* To ſeal the ſacred promiſe Ture 
To David and his race. 8 
5 The ſun ſhall ſee his offspring riſe, 
« And ſpread from ſea to fea, - : 
To nll! © | | „ Long 
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PSALM LXXXIX. - 18g 
Long as he travels round the ſkies, — 
*« To give the nations day. | 15 
6 Sure as the moon that rules the night, 
* His kingdom ſhall endure, 23 


&« 'Till the fix'd laws of ſhade and light, 
** Shall be obſerv'd no more.” 1 


PsAEMU LAXXIX. 47, Kc. 6th Part. L. M. * 


Mortality and Hope. 
A Funeral Pſalm. 


I RN Emember Lord, our mortal ſtate, 

How frail our life ! how ſhort the date! 
Where is the man that draws his breath 
Safe from diſeaſe, ſecure from death? 

2 Lord, while we ſee whole nations die, 
Our fleſh and ſenſe repine and cry, 
** Muſt death for ever rage and reign? 
Or haſt thou made mankind in vain? 


3 © Where is thy promiſe to the juſt; \ 
« Are not thy ſervants turn'd to dust!“ ; == 
But faith forbids thofe mournful fighs, * _ 
And ſees the ſleeping duſt arije. 

4 That glorious. hour, that dreadful day, 
Wipes the reproach of ſaints away; _— - 
And clears the honour of thy word : ; 2 ul 
Awake, our ſouls! and bleſs che As ii! 


— — e n 
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PSALM L XXXIX 45, xc. Left . 
| As the 113th Pla!m. 
| Life, Death, and the Reſurredtien. . 
þ THINK mighty God, on feeble man! | 


How few his hours! how ſhort his {pan ! 
Short from the cradle to the grave: 


18 | bt 2 | Who 


4 


184 PSALM xc. 


HFaſt thou not promis'd. to thy Son, 
And all his ſeed, a heav*nly crown? 


Who can ſecure his vital breath, -— 
Againſt the bold demands of death?” 
Wich (ill (0 Ry, or power to ſive? 


Lord, ſhall it be for ever ſaid! 

Ihe race of man was only made | 
For ſickneſs, forrow, and the duſt 7” 

Are not thy ſervants day by day 

Sent to their graves, and turn'd to clay ? 
Lord, where's thy kindneſs to the juſt? 


But fleſh and ſenſe indulge deſpair : CIP 
For ever bleſſed be the Lord! "\ Rn, Bi 
That faith can read his holy word, 

And find a reſurtection there. 


For ever bleſſed be the Lord! 1 

Who gives his ſaints a long reward . 
For all their toil, reproach and pain * 

Let all below, and all above, 

Join to proclaim thy wond?rous love, 
And each repeat a loud Amen. | 


Pian XC. Long Mee: Bp > 8 
Man mortal, and God eternal. | 
A mournful Song at à Funeral. 
PF HRO” ev'ry age, eternal God! 
Thou art aur reſt, our ſate abode; 3 p 
High was thy throne ere heav'n was made, 
Or earth thy humble footſtool laid. 


Long hadſt thou reign'd ere time began, 


Or duſt was faſhion'd into man; 


And long thy kingdom ſhall endure; 
When earth and time mall be no more. 


3 But 


PSALM XC. 
3 But man, weak man, is born to die, 
Made up of guilt and vanity: _ ; 
Thy dreadful ſentence, Lord, was juſt, 
Return, ye finners, to your duſt.“ 


4 [A thouſand of our years amount 
Scarce to a day in thy account; 
Like yeſterday's departed light, 
Or the lait watch of ending night. 


| „ 
5 Death, like an overflowing ſtream, 
Sweeps us away; our life's a dream; 
An empty tale; a morning flow'r, 
Cut down and weather'd in an hour.] 
6 [Our age to ſeventy years is ſet ; | 
ow ſhort the term! how frail the ſtate! 


And if to eighty we arrive, 
We rather ſigh and groan than live. 
7 But © how oft thy wrath appears, 

. And cuts off our expected years! 
Thy wrath awakes our humble dread; 
We fear the pow'r that ſtrikes us dead.] 

8 Teach us, O Lord, how frail is man, 
And kindly lengthen out our ſpan,-- 
Till a wife care of. piety | 
Fits us to dig and dwell with thee. - 


Psaum XC. =; Fin Part. Com. Meire. 
He Man Cuil, and God eternal. 
OUR God; our help in ages paſt, 


Our hope for years to come, 
Our ſhelter from the ſtormy blatt, 
And our eternal home: | 


aac — | 2 Under 
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186 PSALM XC. 
2 Under the ſhadow of thy throne 
Thy ſaints have dwelt ſecure ; 


Sufficient is thine arm alone, 
And our defence 1s ſure. 


3 Before the hills in order flood, 

Or earth receiv'd her frame, 
From everlaſting thou art God, 
To endleſs years the ſame. 


4 Thy word commands our fleſh to duft, 
Return, ye ſons of men: 12 
All nations roſe from earth at firſt, 
And turn to earth again. 
5 Athouſand ages in thy ſight 
Are like an evening gone; 
Short as the watch that ends the night, 
Before the riſing ſun. 


6 [The buſy tribes of fleſh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 
Are carry'd downwards by the flood, 
And loſt in following years. 
7 Time, like an ever-rolling ſtream, 
Bears all his-ſons away; 
They, fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the op*ning day. | 
8 Like flow'ry fields the nations ſtand, 
Pleas'd with the morning light: 
The flow'rs beneath the mower's hand, 
Lie with'ring ere *tis night. 
9 Our God, our help in ages paſt, 
Our hope for years to come; 
Be thou our guard while troubles laſt, 
And our eternal home. 


4 Ps8ALM 


PSALM XC. 187 


PsaLM XC. 8, 11, 9, 10, 12. 24 Part. C. M. 


Infirmities and Mortality the Effect of Sin: or, 
Life, old Age, and Preparation for Death. 
1 LCD, if thine eyes ſurvey our faults, 
And juſtice grows ſevere; 
Thy dreadful wrath exceeds our thoughts, 
And burns beyond our fear. | 


2 Thine anger turns our frame to duſt ; 
By one offence to thee, CR - 
Adam, with all his ſons have loſt 
Their immortality. 


3 Life, like a vain amuſement flies ; 
A fzble or a ſong : | 
By ſwift degrees our nature dies, 
or can our joys be long. 


4 Tis but a few whoſe days amount 
To threeſcore years and ten ; 
And all beyond that ſhort account 
Is ſorrow, toil, and pain. 


5 [Our vitals with laborious ſtrife, 
Bear up the crazy load, | 
And drag thoſe poor remains of life 
Along the tireſome road. ] 


6 Almighty God, reveal thy love, 
And not thy wrath alone; 
O let our ſweet experience prove 
'The mercies of thy throne ! 


7 Our ſouls would learn the heav'nly art, 
I' improve the hours we have; 
That we may act the wiſer part, 
And hve beyond the grave. 


* 
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N Breat bi no after Heaven. 
] REFDEN, O God of love, return; 
Earth is a tireſome place: 
How long ſhall we thy children mourn, | 
Our abſence from thy face? 
Let heav'n ſucceed our painful years; 
Let ſin 2 ſorrow ceaſe ; | 
And in proportion-to our tears, 
So make our joys increaſe. 


Thy wonders to thy A er 01 ſhow, 
Make thy own work complete ; 

Then ſhall our fouls thy. glory kuow, 
And own thy love 1s great. 

Then ſhall we ſhine before thy throne - 
In all thy beauty, Lord; 

And the poor ſervice we. have Lene | 
Meet a diyine reward. 


5 Fr AB and Shortneſs of Life, 
what a feeble- piece 
FA woe our mortal frame? 
wo life, how poor-a trifle tis, 
That ſcarce deſerves the name! 
Alas, the brittle clay, | 
That built our body firſt 2 
And ey'ry month, 7 1 ry day, 
144 'Tis mould' ring back to duſt... 
Our moments fly apace, 


4 


Nor will our minutes ſtay; :- g 


got like a flood our haſty days. ©: 
4 Well, 
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PSALM XC. 13, &c, 3d Part. Com. *. 


Psatm XC, g. 10, 12, Short Metre, 
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PSA LIM XCL.* 159 
Well, if our days muſt fly, 

We'll keep their end in fight, 

We'll ſpend them all in wiſdom's way, 
And let them ſpeed their flight. 

5 They'll waft us ſooner o'er 

This life's tempeſtuous ſea : 4 


Soon we ſhall reach the peaceful ſhore 
Of bleſt eternity. Fo | 


PALM XCI. 1-7. / Part. Long Metre, 
Safety in public Diſeaſes and Dangers. 
I HE that hath made his refuge God, 
Shall find a moſt ſecure abode ; 
Shall walk all day beneath his ſhade, 
And there at night ſhall reſt his head. 
2 Then will I ſay, ©* My God, thy pow'r 
Shall be my fortreſs, and my tow'r; 
«« I, that am form'd of feeble duſt, 
Make thine almighty arm my truſt.” 
3 Thrice happy man! thy maker's care, 
Shall keep thee from the fowler's ſnare ; 
 Catan the fowler, who betrays DT 
Unguarded ſouls a thouſand ways. 
4 — as a hen protects her brood © 
rom birds of prey that ſeek their blood, 
Under her feathers; ſo the Lord 
Makes his own arm his people's guard. 
5 If burning beams of noon conſpire 
To dart a peſtilential fire, 
God is their life, his wings are ſpread, 
To ſhield them with an healthful ſhade, 
If vapours with malignant breath 
Riſe thick, and ſcatter midnight-death, 
Hellis ſafe: the poiſon'd air EE. 
rows pure, if 'el's God be there. : 
. —_ Paus. 
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What tho? a thouſand at thy ſide, 


At thy right- hand ten thouſand dy'd, 


Thy God his chaſen people ſaves 


Amongſt the dead, - amidſt the graves, . | 


$ So when he ſent his angel down 


4 


To make his wrath in Egapt kao. wr, 


And ſlew their ſons, his careful eye 


Paſt all the doors of Jacob by. 

9 But if the fire, or plague, or ſword, 
Receive gommiſſion from the Lord, 
To ſtrike his ſaints among the reſt, 


1 | 


Their very pains and deaths are bleſt, 


10 The ſword, the peſtilence, or fire, 
Shall but fulfil their beſt deſire; 
From fins and ſorrows ſet them ſree 


And bring thy children, Lord, to thee, 


See the notes on the 44ſt pſalm, 


PSALM XCI. 9-16. 24 Part. Com. Met. 


Pretefiion from Death, Guard of Angels „Vidtory 


and Deliverance. 
1 VE ſons of men, a feeble race, 
| Expos'd to! ev'ry inare ; 


. 


Come, make the Lord your dwelling-place, 


And try and truſt his care. 
2 No ill thall enter where you dwell ; 
Or it the plague come nigh, 


And ſweep the wicked down to hell, 


*T'will raife his ſaints on high. 


x 3 He'll give his angels charge to keep 


Your feet in all your ways; 


. 


To watch your pillow while you ſleep, 


4 Theip 


And guard your happy days. 


1 


PS ALM Xl. ier 
4 Their hands ſhall bear you, left you fall, 
And daſh againſt the ſtones: 
Are they not ſervants at his call, 
And ſeat t' attend his ſons ? 
5 Adders and lions ye ſhall tread ; 
The tempter's wiles defeat: 
He that hath broke the ſerpent's head, 
Puts bim beneath your feet. 
6 Becaaſe on me they ſet their love, 
46 I'll ſave them, ſaith the Lord; 
*© I'll bear their joyful ſouls above 
** Peftraction and the ſword. | 
7 © My grace ſhall anſwer when they call; 
ln trouble PH benigh: 
My pow'r ſhall help them when they fall, 
And raiſe them when they die. 
8 © Thoſe that on earth my name have known, 
05 I'll honour them in heavin; © 
There my ſalvation ſhall be ſhown, 
, And endleſs life be giv'n. 


P SA L u XCII. Firſt Part. Long Metre. 
| A Palin for the Lord's Day. 
SWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks and üng; 
o ſhew thy love by morning-light, EA 
And talk of all thy truth at night. 
2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, | 
No mortal cares ſhall ſeize my breaſt; 
O may my heart in tone be found, 
Like David's harp of folemn ſound ! 
3 My heart ſhall triumph in my Lord, 
| And bleſs his ww. * bleſs his word 
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=_ 192 os PSALM cli. 
Thy works of grace how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy counſels ! how divine ! 

4 Fools never raiſe thefr thoughts ſo high ; 
Like brutes they live, like brutes they die; 


Like graſs they flouriſh, till thy breath 
Blaſt them in everlaſting death. 


5 But I ſhall ſhare a glorious part, 
When grace hath well refin d my heart; 
And freſh ſupplies of joy are ſhed, | 
Like holy oil, to cheer my head. 


6 Sin (my worſt enemy before) 

Shall vex my eyes and ears no more ; 
My inward foes ſhall all be flain, 
Nor Satan break my peace again. 

7 Then ſhall I ſee, and hear, and know, 
All ] defir'd or wiſh below; 

And ev'ry pow'r find ſweet employ 

In that eternal world of joy. 

Stan. 6. Rejvicing in the deſtruction of our perſona! 
enemies is 0 eee Mics * Pere 
given the 11th verſe of this pſalm another turn. See the 
notes on the third plalm. = | 


| | PsalLm XCII. 12, &c. 2d Part. Long Met, 
=_ The Church is the Garden of God. 
_ 1 L RD, 'tis a pleaſing thing to ſtand 
_ In gardens planted by thine hand ; 
Let me within thy courts be ſeen, 
5 Like a young cedar freſh and green. 
: There grow thy ſaints in faith and love, 


_ Bleſt with thine influence from above: 


Not Lebanon, with all its trees, 


Yields ſuch a comely fight as theſe. | 
| | | | n 


PSALM Xell. 193 
3 The plants of grace ſhall ever live; 
(Nature decays, but grace muſt thrive) 
Time, that doth all things elſe impair, 
Still makes them flourith ſtrong and fair. 
4 Laden with fruits of age, they ſhew 
The Lord 1s holy, juſt, and true; 


None that attend his gates ſhall find 
A God unfaithful, or unkind. 


PsaLMm XCIII. 1ſt Met. As the 100th P/alm, 
The Eternal and Sovereign Gad. 

1 JEHOFLAH reigns: He dwelis in light, 
J Girded with majeſty and might: | 

The world, created by his hands, 

Still on its firſt foundation ſtands. 
2 But ere this ſpacious world was made, 

Or had its firſt foundation laid 

Thy throne eternal ages ſtood, 

Thyſelf the ever-living God. 


3 Like floods the angry nations riſe, 
And aim their rage againſt the ſcies; 
Vain floods that aim their rage ſo high! 
At thy rebuke the billows die. 

4 For ever ſhall thy throne endure ; 

Thy promiſe ſtands for ever ſure ; 
And everlaſting holineſs 
Becomes the dwellings of thy grace. 


P*aLM XCIH. zd Met. As the old goth Pan. 
1TuE Lord of glory reigns: he reiggis on higu; 
ff His robes of ſtate are ſtrength — majeſty: 
This wide creation roſe at his command, 
Built by his word, and ſtabliſh'd by his hand: 
Long flood his throne ere he began creation, 
And his own Godhead is the frm fe undation. 
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194 PSALM XCIL 


2 God is th' eternal King: thy foes in vain 


Raiſe their rebellion to confound thy reign : 
In vain the ſtorms, in vain the floods ariſe, 
And roar, & toſs their waves againk the ſkies : 
Foaming at heav?n they rage with wild com- 
tie, et, ES. 4 QCCAN. 
But heav'ns high arches ſcorn the ſwelling 


3 Ye tempeſts rage no more; ye floods be ſtill, 


And the mad world ſubmiſſive to his will: 


Built on his truth, his church mutt ever ſtand ; 
Firm, are his promiſes, and ſtrong his hand: 


See his own ſons, when they appear before him, 
Bow at his foot-ſtool, and with fear adore him. 


PsaLm XCIIT. zd Met. As the old 122d P/alm, 


5 3 HE Lord FJelevab reigns, 

| And royal ſtate maintains, 

His head with awful, glories crown'd; 
Array'd in.robes of light, | 
Begirt wich ſov'reign might, 

And rays of majeſty around. 


2 dt e, by thy commands 


e world ſecurely ſtands: 
And ſkies and ſtars obey thy word: 
Thy throne was f'd on high, 
Befcre the ſtarry ſky; 2 
Eternal is thy kingdom, Lord. 
In vain the noiſy croud, _ 
Like billows fierce and loud. 
Againil thine empire rage and roar; 
In vain with angry iprie 
Ihe ſurly nations fight, | 
And daſh like waves againf the ſhore, 
| „Let 


* oy 


PSALM xciv. 


Let floods and nations rage, 
And all their pow'rs engage: 
Let ſwelling rides aſſault the tky ; ; 

'The terrors of thy frown - 
Shall beat their madneſs down; 
Thy throne for ever ſtands on high. 


5 Thy promiſes are true, 
Thy grace is ever new; 5 
There fix'd, thy church ſhall ne er remove: 
Thy. ſaints with holy fear 
Shall in thy courts appear, 
And ſing thine everlaſting love, 


Repeat the fourth flanxa to complete the tune. 


Ps ALM XCIV. 1, 2, 7—14. iff Part. C. M. 


Saints chaſtiſed, and Sinners deflrayed; or, * 
Aructi ve Affidtions. . 
10 God, to whom revenge belongs, 
Procldim thy wrath aloud ; 
Let ſov'reign pow'r redreſs our wrong, 
Let juſtice ſmite the proud. 
2 They ſay, The Lord nor fees n nor bears; 
When will the fools be wiſe? 
Can he be deaf who form'd their cars? 
Or blind, who made their eyes ? 
3 He knows their | impious thoughts are rain, 
And they ſhall feel his power; 
His wrath thall pierce their ſouls wich pain, 
In ſome ſurprizing hour. 
4 But if thy ſaints deſerve rebuke, 
Thou haſt a gentler rod; 
Thy providences and thy book, £ 
Shall make them know their God. 


G 8 J blen 


96 PSALM. Kciv. 

5 Bleſt is the man thy hands chaſtiſe, 

And to his duty draw: 8 

Ihy icourges make thy children wiſe, 
When they forget thy law. - | 


6 But God will ne'er caſt off his ſaints, 
Nur his own promile break; 
He pardons his inheritance, 

For their Redeemer's ſake. - 


psalu XCIV. 16—23. 2d Part. C. Met. 


Cod our 44 55 and Comfort: or, Deliverance 
| from Temptation and Perſecution. 


1 HO will ariſe and plead my right 

Againſt my num'rous foes, 
While earth and hell their force unite, 
And all my hopes oppoſe ? 


2 Had not the Lord, my rock, my help, 
Suſtain'd my fainting head, | 
My life had now in filence dwelt, 
My ſoul amongſ the dead. 
3 © Alas! my ſliding feet!“ I cry'd, 
hy promiſe was my prop: 
Thy grace ſtood conſtant by my fide; 
Thy Spirit bore me up. 
4 While multitudes of mournful thoughts 
Within my boſom roll; | i 
Thy boundleſs love forgives my faults, 
; Thy comforts chear my ſoul. 

—_— :- Pow'rs of iniquity may riſe, - 
And frame pernicious laws; 
'But God, my refuge, rules the ſkies; 

He will defend my cauſe, 
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6 Let 


PTA EM XCV. © wy? 
6 Let malice vent her rage aloud, 
Let bold blaſphemers ſcoft; | © 
The Lord our God . the proud, 
And cut the finners off. © | 


Ps aLM XCV. Common Metre. 
A Pſalm before Prayer. . 
I 0 I N G. to the Lord Jebewab's name, 
| And in his ſtrength rejoice; Z 
When his ſalvation is our theme, 
Exalted be our voice. eg 
2 With thanks approach his awful fight, 
And pſalms of honour fing ; | | 
The Lord's a God of boundleſs might, 
The whole creation's King. 
Let Princes hear, let Angels know 
How-mean their natures ſeem ; - 
'T hoſe gods on high, and gods below, 
When once compar'd with him. 


4 Earth, with its caverns dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious hand; | 
He fix'd the ſea what bounds to keep, 
And where the hills muſt ſtand. 
5 Come, and with humble ſouls adore; 
Come, kneel before his face : 
O may the creatures of his pow'r, 
Be children of his grace! 
6 Now is the time: he bends his car, 
And waits for your requeſt ;. | 
Come, leſt he rouze his-wrath, and ſwear, 


«© Ye ſhall not fee my reſt. 


Stan. 3. Angels and Maziftrates are thoſe. DT 
Elobim, or gods, above which the rue God 's fo often 
ex alted, in this book of pſalms. 
: G 9 PS AL N 
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Ps a1 M XCV. Short Metre. 
A P/jalm before Sermon. 
I 'S OM E, ſound his praiſe abroad, 
And hymns of glory fing : | 
Tehowah is the ſov'reign God, 
The univerſal King. | 
2 He form'd the deeps unknown ; 
He gave the ſeas their bound ; 
The wat'ry worlds are all his own; 
And all the ſolid ground. 
Come, worſhip at his throne: 
Come, bow before the Lord; 
We are his works, and not our own; 
He form'd us by his word. 
4 To-day attend his voice, 
Nor dare provoke his rod; 
Come, like the people of his choice, 
And on your gracious God. 
5 But if your ears refuſe 
The language of his grace, 
And hearts grow hard like tubborn Jesus, 
_ [That unbelieving race; 
_—_ 6 The Lord, in vengeance dreſt, 
= : n eg and rye I 
Jou that deſpiſe my promis d reſt, 
* Shall — no os there. 
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PSALMu XCV. 1, 2, 3, 6-11. Long Metre. 
Canaan 1ſt through Unbelief: or, A Warning to 
_ ___  gelaying Sinners. . | 
_ 1 Q OM F, let our voices join to raiſe 
. i A ſacred ſong of ſolemn praiſe ; 
God is a ſov'reign King; rehearſe 
His honour in exalted verſe. 


a Come, 


4 Wel, that ſaw his works of grace, 


_ EO LW-XCVE.: | l 
2 Come, let our ſouls addreſs the Lord, B 
Who fram'd our natures with his word; 


He is our ſhepherd ; we the ſheep 
His mercy choſe, his paſtures keep. 


Come, let us hear his voice to-day, 
The counſels of his love obey ; 

Nor let our harden'd hearts renew 
The ſins and plagues that Vel knew. 


Tempted their Maker to his face; 

A faithleſs unbelieving brood, 

That tir'd the patience of their God. 5 
5 Thus faith the Lord,“ How falſe they prove ! 
Forget my pow'r ; abuſe my love : 

* Since they 27575 my ret, I favear, 

« Their feet ſhall newer enter there.” 

6 [Look back, my ſoul, with holy dread, 

And view. thoſe ancient rebels dead ; 

Attend the offer'd grace to-day, 

Nor loſe the bleſſing by delay. 


7 Seize the kind promiſe, while 1t waits, 
And march to Zion's heav'nly gates: 
Believe, and take the promis'd reſt, 
Obey, and be for ever bleſt.] 


In the 3d and ꝗth chapters to the Hebrews ſeveral verſes 
of this pſalm are cited, and given for a caution to Chriftians, 
I have applied them the fame way in the two laſt ſtanzas. 


PSALM XCVI. 1, 10, &c. Common Metre, 
' Chriſt's firſt and ſecond Coming. 

I 8 ING to the Lord, ye diſtant lands, 

h Ye tribes of ev'ry tongue: 
His new diſcover'd grace demands 


A new and noble fong. | 
2 Say 


299: PS A LIM XCVT. 
2 Siy to the nations, Jeſus reigns, 
God's own Almighty Son; 
His pow'r the ſinking world ſuſtains, 
And grace ſurrounds his throne. 
3 Let heav'n proclaim the joyful day, 
Joy through the earth be ſeen; 
Let cities ſhine in bright array, 
And fields in cheertul green, 
4 Let an unuſual joy ſuprize 
The iſlands of the ſe:: 
Ye mountains fink, ye valleys riſe, 
Prepare the Lord his way. 


5 Behold he comes, he comes to bleſs 
The nations as their God; 
To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And ſend his truth abroad. | 


6 But when his voice ſhall raiſe the dead, 
And bid the world draw near, 
How will the guilty nations dread, 
To ſee their Judge appear 


In this and the two fallawing pſalms, the f coming of 
Chrift into the world, is repreſented in a prophetic ſtyle, 
as though he were coming the ſecond time to the laſt judg- 
meat: but that Chrit's incarnation, his ſetting up his 
. 1 to judge or rule the Gentiles, and the 

igment and diſtruction of the beatben idols, is the true 
W celign of theſe three pſalms, is evident from ſeveral ex- 
pretiions in them; and particularly becauſe /e carth, the 
feelds, the ſea, &c. are called to rejoice ; whereas the final 
judgment of the world is repreſented dreadtul to all nature, 
and to the nations of the earth. See Rev. xvii, and Rev, 
© Xx. 11. and 2 Pet. iii. 7, 10. Yet fince this /aff coming 
has ſomething in it parallel to his , J have in the diſ- 


- 


—_ tcccnt parts of the pfalms referred to both. | 

FS.an. 4. Mountains ſinting, and valleys riſing, i. e. 
pride humbled, and the humble raifed, are the preparations | 
gf Chrick's kingdom, Zukeiit, 4, 5. 
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Psa1 m XCVI. As the 113th Pan. 
The God of the Gentiles. 1 


1 LE T all the earth their voices raiſe 
. +4 To ſing the choiceſt pſalms of praiſe, + 
To ſing and bleſs Jebovab's name: 

His glory let the heathens know, 
His wonders to the nations ſhow, 
And all his ſaving works proclaim. 

2 The heathens know thy glory, Lord; 

The wond'ring nations read thy word; 
In Britain is Zehowah known: 

Our worſhip ſhall no more be paid, 

To gods which mortal hands have made; 
Our Maker is our God alone. | 

3 Hefram'd the globe, he built the ſky, 

He made the ſhining worlds on high, 
And reigns complete in glory there: 

His beams are majeſty and light; 

His beaunes how divinely bright! 

His temple how divinely fair! 

4 Come, the great day, the glorious hour, 
When earth ſhall feel his ſaving pow'r, 
And barb'rous nations fear his name; 
Then ſhall the race of man confeſs 
The beauty of his holineſs, | 

And in his courts his grace proclaim. 


Ps ALM XCVII. 1—;. Firſt Part. L. M. 
Chriſt reigning in heaven, and coming to judgment. 
1 HE reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour reigns! 
. Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains : 

Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 

And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 

- 2 Deep 


202 PS ALM XCVIT. 

2 Deep are his counſels and unknown; 
But grace and rruth ſupport his throne : 
Tho? gloomy clouds his way ſurround, 
Juſtice 1s their eternal ground. ut 

3 In robes of judgment, lo! he comes, 
Shakes the wide earth,andcleaves the tombs; 
Before him burns devouring hire, 

'The mountains melt, the ſeas retire. 

4 His enemies, with ſore diſmay, 

Fly from the fight, and ſhun the day ; 
Then lift your heads, ye ſaints, on high, 

And fing, ſor your redemption's nigh, 
Though the kingdom of Chri/ in the two firſt ſtanzas 
be matter of joy to all nations, yet his coming to judgment 
in the two laſt, is 7 2 to the ſaints. As this pſalm 


introduces Zion and Judab rejoicing, v. 8. ſo Chrift bids 
his apoſtles /ift up heir beads, &c. Luke xxi. 28. 


Psatm XCVII. 6—9. 24 Part. Long Met. 
Chrifl's Iacaruation. 
1 TH E. Lord is come; the heav'ns proclaim 
His birth; the nations learn his name: 
An unknown ſtar directs the road, : 
Of Eaſtern ſages to their God, 

2 All ye bright armies of the ſkies, + 
Go worſhip where the Saviour lies; 
Angels and kings before him bow, 

Thoſe gods on high, and gods below. 
3 Let idols totter to the ground, 5 
And their own worſhippers confound ; 
But Judah ſhout, bui Zion ſing, 
And earth confeſs her ſov'reign King. 
This pſalm foretels the incarnation 7 Chriſt. For the 
words of the 7th verſe, wor/bip him all y 
lated, Heb. i. 6. Let all the angels of God worſhip 2 


e Gods, are tranſ- 


PSALM XCVI.L. 203 
By this divine hint I was directed to compoſe this hymn, 
and to introduce the Gar that ſhone at his birth, as a part of 


the proclamation of him in the n, v. 6. See more, 
Notes on pſalm xcv. Com. Met. x 


PsaLl mM. XCVII. Third Part. Long nile 


Grace and Glory. 


I TH. Almizhty reigns exalted high. 
er all the earth, o'er all the (ky ; 
- Though clouds and darkneſs veil his feet, 
His dwelling is the mercy- ſeat. 
2 O ye that love his holy name, 
Hate ev'ry work of ſin and ſhame : 
He gvards the ſouls of all his friends, 
And from the ſnares of hell defends. 

3 Immortal light, and joys unknown, 
Are for the faints in darkneſs ſown ; 
'Thoſe glorious ſeeds ſhall ſpring and hs, 
And the bright harveſt bleſs our eyes. 

4 Rejoice, ye righteous, and record 
The ſacred honours of the Lord; 
None but the ſoul that feels his grace, 
Can triumph in his holineſs, 


Ps ALM XCVII. 1, 355 —7, 11. = TH als. 


_ Chriſt's Incarnation, and the laſt Judgment. 
I * E iſlands of the Northern fea, 
Rejoice, the Saviour reigns ; 
His word like fire prepares his way, 
And mountains melt to plains. 


2, His preſence ſinks the proudeft hills, 
And makes the vallies rife : 
The humble foul enjoys his ſmiles, 
The haugh ty finner dies. | 
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204 PS AL M XCVIIL. 
3 The heav'ns his rightful pow 'r proclaim ; 
'The idol-gods around | | 
Fill their own worſhippers with ſhame, 
And totter to the ground. 
4 Adoring angels at his birth 
Make the Redeemer known; 
Thus ſhall he come to judge the earth, 
And angels guard his throne. 
5 His foes ſhall tremble at his fight, 
And hills and ſeas retire : 
His children take their unknown flight, 
And leave the world on fire. 
6 The ſeeds of joy and glory ſown 
Por ſaints in darkneſs here, 
Shall riſe and ſpring in worlds unknown, 
And a rich harveit bear. | 
See the notes on pſalm xcvi. 


PsaLu XCVIII. % Part. Common Metre. 
Praiſe for the Goſpel. 
I T0 our Almighty Maker, God, 
New honours be addreſt ; 
His great ſalvation ſhines abroad, 
And makes the nations bleſt. 


2 He ſpake the word to Abram firſt; 
_ His truth fulfils the grace; . 
The Genti/es make his name their truſt, 
Aud learn his righteoufneſs. 


3 Let the whole earth his love proclaim, 
With all her diffrent tongues ;* 
And ſpread the honours of his name 
In melody and ſongs, 


__ pſalm, I have fully expreſſed what I efteem to be the 
rit and chief ſenſe of 4 


che g6th pſalm, «hoſe concluſions are both alike. 


In theſe two hymns, which I have formed out of the 


e holy ſcriptures, both in this and 


\ 


SAL M c M. 25 


PSALM XCVIII. 24 Part. Common Metre. 


The Maſſiabbs Coming and Kingdom. 


1 TOY to the world; the Lord is come! 
Let earth receive her King: ; 
Let ev'ry heart prepare him room, 


2 


And heav'n and nature ſing. 

Joy to the earth; the Saviour reigns! 
Let men their ſongs employ; 

While fields and floods, rocks, hills, & plains, 
Repeat the ſounding joy. 


3 No more let fins and ſorrows grow, 7 


He comes to make his b 


Nor thorns infeſt the — — Ky 
ngs 1 


Far as the curſe is found. 


4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 


And makes the nations prove, 
The glories of his righteouſneſs, 
And wonders of his love. 


PSALMM XCIX. 1/ Part. Short Metre. 


= 


3 


_ Chriſt Kingdom and Majeſty. 
T HE God Jehovah reigns, 


Let all the nations fear ; 


Let finners tremble at his throne, 


And ſaints be humble there. 
{ous the Saviour reigns, 
et earth adore its Lord; | 
Bright cherubs his attendants ſtand, - 
Swift to fulfil his word. | 


In Zion is his throne, 
His honours are divine ; 
His church ſhall make his wonders known, 
For there his glories ſhine. 
| | 4 How 


20 pS ALM .* XCIX; 


How choly is hig name! 
4 155 terrible his praiſe ! ow 
Juſtice and truth, and judgment join, 


Isg all his works of grace. 


As the three foregoing pſalms refer to the incarnation of 
Chrift, and the ſetting up his kingdom among the Ger. 
tiles, becauſe the nations are required to rejoice in all of 


ence to God, as the Cod of the un, God dwelling in 
the ark between the cherubim ; for the peaple or Conti!cs 
are bid to tremble. Vet I have venturcd to tranſlate the 


* - 


hope without offence. © | 


| PS ALM XCIX. Second Pars. Short: Metre, 
a A holy God gwor ſhipped with Reperence. 
| 1 FE * L T'the Lord our God, 
And worſhip at his feet ; 
His nature is all holigeſs, 
And mercy 1s his ſeat. 
2 When Veel was his church, 
When Aaron was his prieſt, 
When Maſes cry'd, when Samue/ pray'd, 
He gave his people reſt. - | 
Oft he forgave their ſins, - 
Nor would deſtroy their race; 
And oft he made his yengeance known; 
When they abus'd his grace, 
4 Exalt the Lord our God, 
* Whoſe grace is ſtill the ſame ; 
Still he's a God of holineſs, 
And jealous for his name, 


* 


3 | P3al M 


them; ſo this pſalm ſeems chiefly ta pay honour and rever- 


ſcene a little down to Chriſtian times and churches, and I 


— „ 


PSALM/C, 2-+ 


PsalM C. Fir Metre. A plain 7 ranſlation, * {31 
2 VI Praiſe ta our Creator. | 1 
I * E nations round the earth, rejoice we 
Before the Lord, your ſov'reign king: 
Serve him with chearful heart and voice, 


* o 


With all your tongues his glory ſing. 


2 The Lord is God: tis he alone 
Doth life, and breath, and being give; 
We are his work, and not our own ; 
The ſheep that on his paſtures live. 


Enter his gates with ſongs of joy, 
p With —— to his courts repair; 
And make it your divine employ, 
To pay your thanks and honours there. 
4 The Lord is good, the Lordsis kind; ' / ! 
Great 1s his grace; his mercy ſure ; 
And the whole race of man ſhall find 
His truth from age to age endure. 


Ps ALM C. Second Metre. A Parapbraſi. 
I 5 IN G to the Lord with joyful voice; 
Let ev'ry land his name adore; = 
The Briti4 iſles ſhall ſend the noite - 9 
Acroſs the Ocean to the ſhore, T2 
2 Nations, attend before his throne 
With ſolemn fear, with facred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone ; 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 
3 His ſov'reien pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men; 
And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 
| 1 | 4 We 
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Almighty maker, to thy name! 


. * 


We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs; 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; | 
And earth with her ten thouſand tongues, 
= Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 
Wide as the world is thy command ! 

= Valt as eternity thy love 

Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling years ſhall ceaſe to move. 


PSALMu CI. Long Metre... ts 

1 | The Magiſtrates Pſalm. pia f 

W 1 ERCY and judgment are my ſong ; * 

i M And ſince they both to thee belong, ” 

My gracious God, my righteous king ! 

= To thee my ſongs and vows I'Il bring. 

: If I am rais'd to bear the ſword, 

I'll take my counſels from thy word; | 

Thy juſtice and thy heav'nly grace, 10 

Shall be the pattern of my ways. 1 0 

Let wiſdom all my actions guide, 4 

And let my God with me reſide; | 

No wicked thing ſhall dwell with me, 2 N 

Wich may provoke thy jealouſy. 

No ſons of ſlander, rage, and ſtrife, F 

= Shall be companions of my life; 

Ihe haughty look, the heart of pride, | 31 

= Within my doors ſhall ne'er abide. - | 

. " ſearch the land, and raiſe the juſt, 

| o poſts of honour, wealth, and truſt ir 4 
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PSALM. CI. 


The men that work thy holy will, 
Shall be my friends and fay'rites ill. ]J 


6 In yain ſhall ſinners hope to riſe, 
By flatt'ring or malicious lies; 
And while the innocent I guard, 
The bold offender ſhan't be ſpar'd. 


The impious crew (that factious band) 
Shall hide their heads or quit the'land ; 
And all that break the public reſt, - 
Where I have pow'r ſhall be ſuppreſt. 

The firſt Sianza repreſents the mercy and judgment 
which the P/a/miſt ſings, as the due qualities of good po- 
vernment, which is the proper ſenſe of them in this pſalm; 
and according to the double character of David in this 
plalm, I have applied the firſt metre to magiſtrates, the ſe- 
cond to houſe-holders, FR : 

The 5th Sanz can be ſung only by the ſuperior rank; 
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of magiſtrates, and not the inferiof, i 
PS ALM CI. Common Metre. * 

A Pſalm for a Maſter of * a Family, '. - 

I 'S F juſtice and of grace I ſing, 

And pay my God my vows ; - 

Thy grace and juſtice, heav'nly king, 

Teach me to rule my houſe, - 


2 Now to my tent, O God, repair, 
And make thy ſervant wiſe; ,. 
Pll ſuffer nothing near me there, ; 
That ſhall offend thy eyes. "1h 65-4 


3 The man that doth his neighbour wrongs 
B! falfhood or by force; "I 
The ſcornful eye, the ſland'rous tongue, Ye 


* 


I'll thruſt them from my doors, no, 
1 1 41˙¹ 
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220 PSALM CI. 
4 VI1ſeek the faithful and the juſt, 1 
And will their help enjo 


'Theſe are the friends that | hal truſt, 61 
The ſervants l'll employ. 


5 The wretch that deals in fly deceit, 5 
l' not endure a night! 
The liar's tongue I'll ever hate, „ 
And baniſh from my ſight. | F 


6 Ill purge my family around, ! 
And make the wicked flee; | 

So ſhall my houſe be ever found 3 8 

A dwelling fit for the. N 


PsALMu CII. 1—13, 20, 21. Firft Part. C. M. 1 
rs A Prayer of the Afflided. 
1. HEAR me, O God, ror hide thy face, 9 
But anſwer, let I die; Fa 
Haſt thou not built a throne of grace, { 
To hear when ſinners cry ? ; 
2 My deys are waſted like the ſmoke - 0 
* . Diffolving in the air; \ 
My ſtrength is dry'd, my heart is broke, i 
And ſinking in deſpair. | 
3 My ſpirits flag, like with'ring graſs, 11 
| Burnt with exceſſive heat; | | 
In ſecret groans my minutes paſs, ! 
And I forget to eat. 
4 As on ſome lonely building's top, 12 
| The ſparrow tells her moan, 
Far from the tents of joy and hope, | | 


] fit and grieve alone. 
My ſoul is like a wilderneſs, 


here beaſts of midnight how ; 


There 
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PSALM CIL ' 2n 
There the ſad raven finds her place, 
And there the ſcreaming owl. 


6 Dark diſmal thoughts and boding fears, 
Dwell in my troubled breaſt; | 
While ſharp reproaches wound my ears, 
Nor give my ſpirit reſt, 


7 My cup is mingled with my woes, 
And tears are my repaſt ; 
3 bread like aſhes grows, 
npleaſant to my taſte. ; 


8 Senſe can afford no real joy 
To fouls that feel thy frown ; A 
Lord, *twas thy hand advanc'd me high 3 
Thy hand hath caſt me down. 


My looks like wither'd leaves appear ; 
, And life's declining light; 
Grows faint as ev/ning ſhadows are, 
That vaniſh into night. 


10 But thou for ever art the ſame, 
© my eternal God! | 
Ages to come ſhall know thy name, 
And ſpread thy works abroad. 


11 Thou wilt ariſe, and ſhew thy face, 
F 9 my 2 mow” 
Beyond th' appointed hour of grace, 
That long expected day. 1 
12 He hears his ſaints, he knows their cry, 
And by myſterious ways, | 
Redeems the pris'ners doom'd to die, 
And fills their tongues with praiſe. 
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212 PSALM CIL 
PSALM CII. 13 —21. 24 Part. Com. Met. 


Praver heard, and Zion reflored. 
I LE Zion and her ſons rejoice; 
| Behold the promis'd hour; 
Her © jp dah heard her mourning voice, 
And come t' exalt his pow*r. 
2 Her duſt and ruins that remain, 
Are precious in our eyes: | 
Thoſe ruins ſhall be built again, 
And all that duſt ſhall _— WW 
3 The Lord will raiſe Jeruſalem, -. 
And ſtand in glory there; 
Nations ſhall bow before his name, 
And kings attend with fear. 
4 He fits a eto on his throne, *© 
With pity in his eyes; bor 
He hears the dying pris'ners groan, 
And ſees their fighs ariſe, - 
5 He frees the ſouls condemn'd to death ; 
And when his ſaints complain, 
It ſhan't be ſaid, © that praying breath - 
«© Was ever ſpent in vain,” '. © 
6 This ſhall be known when we are dead, 
Ang-left on long record; FRO 
That ages yet unborn. may read, - 
And.truſt, and praiſe the Loid. © 
Ps ALM CH. 23—28. 34 Part. Long Metre. 
Man's Mortality, and Chriſt's Eternity: or, 
Saints die, but Chriſt and the Church live. 
I 11. is the Lord our Saviour's hand, 
Weakens our ſtrength amidit the race; 
Diſeaſe and death at his command 
Arreſt us, and cut ſhort our days. 
e. 2 Spare 


* 


FYA FW TIC” © of; 


2 Spare vs, O Lord, aloud we pray, 
Nor let our ſun go down at noon ; 
Thy years are one eternal day, 
And muſt thy children die fo ſoon ! 


3 Yet, in the midſt of death and grief, 
This thought our forrow ſhall aſſuage ; _ - 
« Our Father, and our Saviour live; 

„ Chrilt is the ſame thro' ev'ry age.“ 
4 'T was he this earth's foundation laid; 
Heav'n is the building of his hand; 
This earth grows old, theſe heav'ns ſhall fade, 
And all be chang'd at his command. 
5 The. ſtarry curtains of the ſky, 15 

Like garments {hall be laid aſide; 

But ſtiſl thy throne ſtands firm and highs; - 
Thy church for ever muſt abide. *© 7 


6 Before thy face thy chareli ſhall live, 

And on thy throne thy children reign; 

This dying world ſhall they ſurvive, 

And the dead ſaints be tais'd again. 

Several verſes at the end of this pſalm, are directly ex- 

pounded concerning Chriſt, Heb, gee inclined — | 

form 4 diftiact hymn on the verſes, applied to the ſame 

dect. | V 

alu CIII. 17. Firft Part. Long Met. 

Bling God for his Goodneſs to Soul and Body. 

I BL ESS, O my foul, the living God, | 
Call home thy thoughts that rove abroad; 

Let all the pow'rs within me join 

In work and worſhip ſo divine. | 

Bleſs, O my1ſoul, the God of grace; 

His favours claim thy higheſt praiſe : 

wh | Why 


1 214 
Why ſhould the wonders he hath wrought, 


. PSALM Cn. 


Be loſt in filence, and forget! 


3 *Tis he, my ſoul, that ſent his ſon 
To die for crimes which thou haſt done : 
He owns the ranſom, and forgives 
The hourly follies of our lives. 


4 The vices of the mind he heals, 5 
And cures the pains that nature feels: 
Redeems the ſoul from hell, and ſaves 
Our waſting life from threat' ning graves. 

5 Our youth decay 4 his power repairs ; 
His mercy crowns our growing years : 
He ſatisfies our mouth with good, 

And fills our hopes with heav'nly food. 


6 He ſees th* oppreſſor and the rt, 
And often gives the ſuff*rers relt ; | 
But will his juſtice more diſplay 

Ia the laſt great rewarding day. 
7 [His pow'r he ſh2w'd by Met hands, 
And gave to //el his commands; 

Rut ſent his truth and mercy down, 

To all the nations by his Son. 

- $ Let the whole earth his pow'r confeſs ; 
Let the whole earth adore his grace; 

The Gentile with the Few ſhall join 
In work and worſhip fo divine. ] | 


Ps at. u CIII. 8—18. Szcond Part. L. Metre. 
f God's gentle Chaſtiſement: or, His tender Mercy 


to his People. 


RTE. + | 


He takes his mercy for his throne, 
And thence he makes his glories known. ©. 


2 


H E Lord, how wond'rous are his ways! | 
How firm his truth ! how large his grace]! 
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PSALM CI. 


2 Not half ſo high his pow'r hath ſpread 


The ſtarry heav'ns above our head, 
As his rich love exceeds our praiſe, 
Exceeds the higheſt hopes we raiſe. 


3 Not half ſo far hath nature plac'd 


The riſing morning from the Weſt, 
As his forgiving grace removes 
The daily guilt of thoſe he loves. 


4 How {lowly doth his wrath ariſe ! 


On ſwifter wings ſalvation flies: 
And if he lets his anger burn, | 
How ſoon his frowns to pity turn? 
Amidſt his wrath compaſſion ſhines ; 
His ſtrokes are lighter than our fins ; 


And while his rod corrects his ſaints, 
His ear indulges their complaints. 


6 So Fathers their wry ſons chaſtiſe, 


With gentle hands and melting eyes: 

The children weep beneath the ſmart, 

And move the pity of their heart. 
enn. 


J Tbe mighty God, the wiſe and juſt, 


Knows that our frame his feeble duſt ; 
And will no heavy loads impoſe 
Beyond the ſtrength that he beſtows. 


$ He knows how ſoon our nature dies, 


Blaſted by ev'ry wind that flies 
Like- graſs we ſpring, and die as ſoon, 
Or morning flow'rs that fade at noon. 


9 But his his eternal love is ſure 


To all the ſaints, and ſhall endure ; 
From age to age his truth ſhall reign, 
Nor childrens children hope in vain. 
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Ps ALM CIIL. 17. % Part. Short Metre. 
Praiſe for Spiritual and Temporal Mercies. 1 

I O Bleſs the Lord my ſoul! 19 

Let all within me jon, 3 
And ajd my tongue to bleſs his name, 
Whoſe favours are divine. : N 

2 O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul! 

Nor let his mercies he | | 
Forgotten in unthankfulneſs, +4. 4 
And without praiſes die. 
*Tis he forgives thy fins, 
*Tis he relieves thy pain; 8 | 
IT is he that heals thy ſicknefles, | 5 
And makes thee young again. | 
 4— He crowns thy life with love, I 
When ranſom'd from the grave; 8 
He that redeem'd my ſoul from hell, 6 
Bath ſov*reign pow'r to ſave. 
5 He fills-the poor with good: | 1 
He gives the ſuff'rers reſt; | | 
The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And juſtice for th' oppreſt. 7 

6 His won@ous works and ways 

He made by Moſer known; 5 
But ſent the world his truth and grace 
By his beloved Son. | > 

Ps AL M1 CIII. 8—18. 24 Part. Short Metre. F 

Abounding Compaſſion of God: or, Mercy inte Y © 

miaſt of Fudgment. 

I M Y ſoul repeat his praiſe, 

* Whoſe mercies are ſo great, 

Whoſe anger is ſo flow to riſe, | 

So ready to abate. 


| 2 Gol 


PSALM CIII. 


2 God will not always chide; | 
Ard when his ſtrokes are felt, 
His ſtrokes are fewer than our crimes, 
And lighter than our guilt, 


3 High as the heav'ns are rais'd 

Above the ground we tread, 
o far rhe riches of his grace, 
*Our higheſt thoughts exceed. 


4 His pow'r ſubdues our fins, 
And his forgiving love, 
Far as the Eaſt is from the Weſt, 
Doth all our guilt remove. 


5 The pity of the Lord 
To thoſe that fear his name, 
Is ſuch as tender parents feel; 
He knows our feeble frame. 


6 He knows we are but duſt, 
Scatter'd with ev'ry breath; HIT 
His anger, like a riſing wind, - ' 
Can ſend us ſwift as death. . 


7 Our days are as the gras,, 
Or like the morning flow'r; _ x 
If one ſharp blaſt ſweep o'r the field, 


— 


It withers in an hour. 


8 But thy compaſlions, Lord, 
To endleſs years endure; 


And childrens children ever find | 
Thy words of promiſe ſure. 
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God's univyer/al nn : or, Angels praiſe the 
| ord, be | 


I THE Lord, the ſov'reign king, 

; Hath fix*d his throne on high; 

O'er all the heav'nly world he es. 
And all beneath the ky. © 

2 Ve angels great in might, 

And ſwift to do his will, 

Bleſs ye the Lord, whoſe voice ye hear, 

Whoſe pleaſure ye fulfil. 


3 Let the bright hoſts who wait 
The orders of their king, . 

And guard his churches when they pray, 
Join in the praiſe they ſing. 
While all his wond'rous works, 
Thro' his vaſt kingdoms ſhew 
Their maker's glory; thou, my ſoul, 
Shalt ſing his graces too, | 


PSALM CIV. Long Metre. 


1 Y ſoul, thy great Creator praiſe: 

M When ak in his celeſtial rays, 
He in full majeſty appears, . 
And like a robe his glory wears, 

Note, This pſalm may be ſung to the tune of the old 
112th or 127th pſalm, by adding theſe two lines to every 
ſtanza, namely, . P's | 
Great is the Lord; what tongue can frame 

An equal honour to his name? 

Otherwiſe it muſt be ſung as the 100th pſalm. 

5 FE 2 The 


PsaLM CIII. 19=22, Third Part. S. Metre. 


The Glory of God in Creation am Providence. | 


PS A UM: CIV;. 219 
I The heav'ns are for his curtains ſpread, 
Th' unfathom'd deep he makes his bed: 


Clouds are his chariot, when he flies 
On winged ſtorms acroſs the ſkies, 


3 Angels, whom his own breath inſpires, 

His minifters, are flaming hires ; 

* ſwift as thought their armies move, 
o bear his vengeance or his love. 


4 The world's foundations by his hand 
Are pois'd, and ſhall for ever ſtand; 
He binds the ocean in his chain, 
Leſt it ſhould drown the earth again. 


When earth was cover'd with the flood, 
Which high above the mountains ſtood, 
He thunder'd, and the ocean fled, 
Confin'd to its appointed bed. 55 

6 The ſwelling billows know their bound, 
And in their channels walk their round ; 
Yet thence convey'd by ſecret veins, 
They ſpring on hills and drench the plains. 

7 He bids the chryſtal fountains flow, | 
And cheer the vallies as they go; 
Tame heifers there their thirſt allay, 
And for the ſtream wild aſſes bray. 


8 From pleaſant trees which ſhade the brink 
The lark and linnet light to drink 
Their ſongs the lark and linnet raiſe, 
And chide our filence in his praiſe. 

. | 
9 God from his cloudy Ctifterns pours 
On the parch'd earth enriching ſhow'rs; 
The grove, the garden, and the field, 
A thouſand 1 RR yield, 
wo 25 7 2 


10 He 
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10 He makes the graſſy food ariſe, 
And gives the cattle large ſupplies ; 
With herbs for man of various pow'r, 
'To nouriſh nature, or to cure. 


11 What noble fruit the vines produce ! 
The olive yields a ſhining juice; 
Our hearts are cheer'd with gen'rous wine, 
With inward joy our faces ſhine. 


12 O bleſs his name, ye Britons ! fed 
With nature's chief ſupporter, bread ; 
While bread your vital ſtrength imparts, 

Serve him with vigour in your hearts. 


1 Pn II. 

13 Behold the ſtately cedar ſtands, 
Rais'd in the foreſt by his hands; 
Birds to the boughs for ſhelter fly, 

And build their neſts ſecure on high. 


14 To craggy hills aſcends the goat; 
* 5 4 
And at the airy mountain's foot, 
The feebler creatures make their cell; 
He gives them wiſdom where to dwell. 


15 He ſets the ſun has circling race, 
Appoints the moon to change her face? 
And when thick darkneſs veils the day, 
Calls out wild beaſts to hunt their prey. 


16 Fierce lions lead their young abroad, 
And roaring, aſk their meat from God; 
But when the morning beams ariſe, 
The ſavage beaſt to covert flies. 


17 Then man to daily labour goes; 
The night was. made for his repoſe: 
Sleep is thy gift, that ſweet relief 
From tireſome toil and waſting grief. 


18 How 
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18 How ſtran ge thy works | how great thy (kill ! 
And ev'ry land thy riches fill; 
Thy wifdom round the world we fee, 
This ſpacious earth is full of thee. 
19 Nor Jeſs thy glories in the deep, 
Where fiſn in millions fwim and creep, 
With wond'rous motions, ſwifc or flow, 
Still wand'ring in the paths below, 
20 There ſhips divide their wat'ry way, 
And flocks of ſcaly monſters play ; 
There dwells the Lage leviathan, 
That foams and ſports in ſpite of man, 


| PAUSE III. 
21 Vaſt are thy works, almighty Lord! 
All nature reſt upon thy word, 
And the whole race of creatures ſtand, 
Waiting their portion from thy hand. 

22 While each receives his diff*rent food, 
Their cheerful looks pronounce 1t good : 
Eagles and bears, and whales and worms, 
Rejoice and praiſe in diffrent forms. 


23 But when thy face is hid, they mourn, 
And dying, to their duſt return; 
Both man and beaſts their fouls reſign ; 
4 Life, breath, and ſpirit, all are thine, 
24 Yet thou canſt breathe on duſt again, 
And fill the world with beaſts and men; 
A word of thy creating breath 
| Repairs the waſtes of time and death, 
- 25 His works, the wonders of his might, 
Are honour'd with his own delight; 
How awful are his glorious ways ! 
The Lord is dreadful in his praile, 
H 3 26 The 


22 PSALM cv. 
26 The earth ſands trembling at thy ſtroke, 
And at thy touch the mountains ſmoke ; 
Yet humble ſouls may ſee thy face, 

And tell their wants to fov'reign grace. 


27 In thee my hopes and wiſhes meet, 
And make my meditations ſweet ; 
Thy praiſes thall my breath employ, 
Till it expires in endleſs joy. 


28 While haughty ſinners die accurſt, 
Their-glory bury'd with their duſt, 
I to my God, my heav'nly king, 
Immortal hallelujahs ſing. bo 
Several lines in this pſalm I have borrowed of Sir John 


Denham; if 1 have made the connexion more evident, 
and the ſenſe more eaſy and uſeful to an ordinary reader, 1 


have attained my end; and leave others to judge whether 


I have diſhonoured his verſe, or improved it. 

- Stanza 5: Though I am perſuaded the pſalmiſt ſpeaks 
here of the i formation of the ſea and mountains, when 
the waters of the c{a6s were ſeparated from the earth, yet 
the people more ny underſtand it of Noah's flood, and 
therefore I have indulged ſuch a paraphraſe as is capable of 

both ſenſes. „ . 


PS ALM CV. Abridged. Com. Met. 
God*s Condu#? to Iſrael, and the Plagues of 
Egypt. 
1 GIVE thanks to God, invoke his name, 
And tell the world his grace; | 
Sound through the earth his deeds of fame, 
That all may ſeek his face. 


2 His cov'nant which he kept in mind 
For num'rous ages paſt, 
To numerous ages yet behind 
In equal force ſhall laſt, 


a. 


PSALM CV. 


3 He ſware to Abr am and his ſeed, 
And made the bleſſings ſure ; 
Gentiles the ancient promiſe read, 4 
And find his truth endure, bs 4 1 
4 ©© Thy ſeed ſhall make all nations bleſt, EY 
(Said the almighty voice) | by 
% And Canaar's land ſhall be their reſt, i 
The type of heav'nly joys.” 1 
5 [How large the grant! how rich the grace! ni 
To give them Canaar's land, - = 
When they were ſtrangers in the place, „ 
A little feeble band! | Ht 
6 Like pilgrims thro? the countries round = 
Securely they remov'd ; 9 
And haughty kings that on them frown'd, 
Severely he reprov'd. | 
© Touch mine anointed, and my arm 
| Shall ſoon revenge the wrong; _. 
| The man that does my prophets harm, 
Shall know their God is ſtrong.” 
8 Then let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear: 
Bel muſt live thro' ev'ry age, 
And be the Almighty's care.] 
| Pius 1. 
9 When Pharaoh dar'd to vex the ſaints, 
And thus provok'd their God ; 
Maſes was ſent, at their complaints, 
Arm'd with with his dreadful rod. 
10 He call'd for darkneſs, darkneſs came 
Like an o'erwhelming flood; 
He turn'd each lake, and ev'ry ſtream 
To lakes and ſtreams of blood. 
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11 He gave the ſign, and noiſome flies 
Thro' the whole country ſpread; 
And frogs in creaking armies riſe 
About the monarch's bed, | 
12 Thro' fields, and towns, and palaces, - 
The ten-fold vengeance flew ; 
Locufts in ſwarms devour'd their trees, 
And hail their cattle ſlew, 


* 13 Then by an angel's midnight ſtroke, | 


The flower of Egypt dy'd ; 
The ſtrength of ev'ry houſe was broke, 
Their glory and their pride. | 
14 Now let the world forbear its rage, 
Nor put the church in fear; 
Veel mult live thro' ev'ry age, 
And be th' Almighty's care. 


PA us E II. 


15 Thus were the tribes from bondage brought, 


And left the hated ground: 5 
Each ſome Egyptian ſpoils had got, 
And not one feeble found. | 
16 The Lord himſelf choſe out their way, 
And mark'd their journies right; 
Gave them a leading cloud by day, 
A fiery guide by night. 

17 They thirſt ; and waters from the rock 
In rich abundance flow, = 
And following {till the courſe they took, 
Ran all the the deſert thro'. ; 

18 O wond'rous ſtream ] O bleſſed type 
Of ever-flowing grace ! © 
$o Chriſt our rock maintains our life 
T hro” all this wilderneſs. © 


19 Thus 
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10 Thus guarded by th? Almighty hand, 
? The choſen: tribes poſſeſt | 
 Canganthe rich, the promis'd land, 
And there enioy'd their reſt, 
20 Then let the world forbear its rage, 
The church renounce her fear ; 
Vel muſt live thro* ev'ry age, 
And be th* Almighty's care. 
PSALM CVI. 15. 1/ Part. Long Metre, 
Praiſe to God: or, Communion with Saints, 
I T God the great, the ever-bleſt, 
Let ſongs of honour be addreſt; 
His mercy firm for ever ſtands; 
Give him the thanks his love demands. 
2 Who knows the wonders of thy ways? 
Who ſhall fulfil thy boundleſs praiſe ? 
Bleſt are the ſouls that fear thee ſtill, 
And pay their duty to thy will. 
3 Remember what thy mercy did 
For Jacob's race, thy choſen ſeed ; 
And with the ſame falvation bleſs 
The meaneſt ſuppliant of thy grace. 
4 O may I fee thy tribes rejoice, _ 
And aid their triumphs with my voice! 
This is my glory, Lord, to be 
Join'd to thy ſaints, and near to thee. 
PsALM CVI. Second Part. Ver, 7, 8, 12—14. 
43=48. © Short Metre, 
Iſrael puni/oed and pardoned : or, God's unchange- 
* able Lowe. | 
1 82 D of eternal love, 
How fickle are our ways | 
And yet how oft did Vel prove 
Thy conftancy of grace ! 
H 5 2 They 
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2 They ſaw thy wonders wrought, 
And then thy praiſe they ſung ; . 
But ſoon thy works of pow'r forgot, 
And murmur'd with their tongue. 
3 on they believe his word, 
While rocks with rivers low; _ 
Now, with their laſts provoke the Lord, 
And he reduc'd them low. 
4 Yet:when they mourn'd their faults, 
Hie hearken'd to their groans; 
Brought his own cov'nant to his thoughts, 
And call'd them ſtill his ſons. | 
5 Their names were in his book, 
He ſav'd them from their foes ; 
Of he chaſtis'd, but ne'er forſook, 
The people that he choſe. 
6 Let el bleſs the Lord, 
Who lov'd their ancient race; 
And chriſtians join the folemn word 
Ames, to all the praiſe, 5 
The chief deſign of this whole pſalm I have expreſſed in 
the title, and abridged it in this form, having eularged 
much more on this ſame ſubject in the 77th, 78th, and 
10; th, pſalms. ; | | | 
Though he ow now. ſeem to be caſt off, yet the 
Apoſtle Paul aſſures us, that God bath not caſt away his 
eople whom he foreknew ;, Rom. xi 2. Their unbelief 
And abſence from God is but for à ſeaſon, for they ſhall be 
re-calicd again; v. 25, 26, | | | 


Ps ALM CVII. / Part. Long Metre, 
Iſrael /ed to Canaan, and 1 gs to Heaven. 
I 5 IVE thanks to God; he reigns above: 


Kind are his thoughts; his name is love; 


His mercy ages paſt have known, 
And ages long to come ſhall own, 
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2 Let the redeemed' of the Lord 
The, wonders of his grace record; 
I/'el, the nation whom he choſe, 
And reſcu'd from their mighty foes, 


3 [ When God's almighty arm had broke 
Their fetters, and th' £gyprian yoke, 
They trac'd the defart, wand'ring round 
A wild and ſolitary ground! 

4. There they could find no leading road, 
Nor city for a fix*d above ; 
Nor food, nor fountain to aſſuage 
Their burning thirſt, or hunger's rage. ] 

5 In their diſtreſs to God they cry'd ; 

God was their ſaviour and their guide; 
He led their march far wand' ring round, 
"Twas the right path to Canaar's ground, 


6 Thus when our firſt releaſe we gain 
From fſin's old yoke, and Satar's chain, 
We- have this deſart world to paſs, 

A dang'rous and a tirelome place. 

» He feeds and clothes us all the way, 
He guides our footſtops left we ſtray; 
He guard's us with a pow'rful hand, 
And brings us to the heav'nly land. 

8 O let the ſaints with joy record 
. truth and goodneſs of the Lord! 

ow great his works.! how kind his ways! 
Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe, 


PSALM CVII. Second Par: Long Metre, 
Correction for Sin, and Releaſe by Prayer. 
I FR OM age to age exalt his name, 
God and his grace are ſtill the ſame ; 
Ws H 6 : He 
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228 PSALM CVI.. 

He fills the hungry ſoul with food, 
And feeds the poor with ev'ry good. 

2 But if their hearts rebel and riſe 
Againſt the God that rules the ſkies ; 
If they reje& his heav'nly word, 

And light the counſels of the Lord; 

3 He'll bring their ſpirits to the ground, 
And no deliv'rer ſhall be found: | 

Laden with grief, they waſte their breath, 
In darkneſs and the ſhades of death. 

4 Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries, 
He makes the dawning light ariſe, 

And ſcatters all that diſmal ſhade 
That hung fo heavy zound their head. 

5 He cuts the bars of braſs in two, 

And lets the ſmiling pris'ners thro? ; 

Takes off the load of guilt and grief, 

And gives the lab'ring ſoul relief. 


6 O may the ſons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord! 


How great his works! how kind his ways! 


Let ev'ry tongue pronounce his praiſe. 


Ps art m CVII. 34d Part. Long Metre. 
Intemperance puniſhed and pardoned : or, A Eſaln 
for the Glutton and the Drunkard. | 
1 V AI N man on fooliſh pleaſures bent, 
S Prepares for his own puniſhment ; 
What pains, what loathſome maladies 
From luxury and luſt ariſe. 


2 The drunkard feels his vitals waſte, 
Yet drowns his health to pleaſe his taſte ; 

Till all his active pow'rs are loſt, 

And fainting life draws near the duſt. 


3 The 


_— 


N 


3 The glutton groans, and loaths to eat; 
His foul abhors delicious meat; 
Nature with heavy loads oppreſt, 

Would yield to death to be releas'd. 

4 Then how the frighted ſin ners fly 
To God for help with earneft cry ! 
He hears their groans, prolongs their breath, 
And ſaves them from approaching death. 

5 No med'cines could effect the cure | 
So quick, ſo eaſy, or fo ſure : 
The deadly ſentence God repeals, 

He ſends his fov'reign word and heals. 

6 O may the fons of men record 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord! 
And let their thankful off rings prove 
How they adore their Maker's Jove. 


_'PsaLm CVIL. 4th Part. Long Metre, 
Deliverance from Storms and Shipwreck : or, 
The Seaman' s Song. * 


1 W OULD you behold the works of God, A 


His wonders in the world abroad, 
Go with the mariners, and trace 
The unknown regions of the ſeas. 

2 'They leave their native ſhores behind, 
And ſeize the favour of the wind ; 

Till God command, and tempeſts riſe, 
That heaves the ocean to the tkies. 

3 Now to the heav'ns they mount amain, 
Now fink to dreadful deeps again: | 
What ſtrange affrights young ſailors feel, 
And like a ſtagg'ring drunkard ree! ! 

4 When land is far, and death is nigh, 

Loſt to all hope, to 5 they cry: 


His 
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230 PSALM CVIL. 
His mercy hears their loud addreſs, 
And ſends ſalvation in diſtreſs, 


5 He bids the winds their wrath aſſuage, 
The furious waves forget their rage; 
"Tis calm; and ſailors ſmile to ſee _ 
| The haven where they wiſh'd to be. 
5 O may the ſons of men record | 
The wond'rous goodneſs of the Lord ! 
Let them their private off'rings bring, 
And in the church his glory ſing. 


PSALMN CVII. 4th Part, Common Metre. 
The Mariner's Pals. 

1 'TH Y works of glory, mighty Lord, 
T Thy — in the deeps! 

The ſons of courage ſhall record, 
Who trade in floating ſhips. 
2 At thy command the winds ariſe, 
And ſwell the tow' ring waves; 
The men, aſtoniſh*d mount the ſkies, 
And fink in gaping graves; | 
3 [Again they climb the wat'ry hills, 
And plunge in deeps again: 
Each like à tott'ring drunkard reels, 
And finds his courage vain. | 

4 Frighted to hear the tempeſt roar, _ 
They pant with flutt'ring breath; 
And hopeleſs cf the diſtant ſhore, 

Expect immediate death. 

5 Then to the Lord they raiſe their cries; 
Ae hears the loud Tequeſt,” 
And orders filence thro” the ſkies, 

And lays the floods to reſt, 


6 Sailors 
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Annen. 231 
6 Sailors rejoice to loſe their fears, 
And ſee the ſtorm allay'd : 
Nouſ to their eyes the port appears; 
There let their vows be paid. 
7 Tis God that brings them ſafe to land; 
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Let ſtupid mortals know, bY 
'That waves are under his command, CT: 
And all the winds that blow. | 9 
3 O that the ſons of men would praiſe bY. 
The goodneſs of the Lord wo 
And thoſe who ſee thy wond'rons ways, i 
Thy wond'rous love record. 1 


Ps ALM CVII. La Part. Long Metre. 9 
Colonies planted ; or, Nations ble and puni/ved, Wil 


A Pſalm for New England. 8 | q 9 
- Hen God, provok'd with daring crimes, _ 
" Scourges the madneſs of the times, br 


He turns their fields to barren ſand, 
And dries the rivers from the land. 

2 His word can raiſe the ſprings again, 

And make the wither'd mountains green; 
Send ſhow'ry bleſſings from the ſkies, 
And harveſts in the deſart riſe. 

3 [Where nothing dwelt but beaſts of prey, 
Or men as fierce and wild as they; 

He bids th' oppreſt and pcor repair, 
And build them towns and cities there. 

4 They ſow the fields, and trees they plant, 
Whoſe yearly fruits ſupply their want: 
Their race grows up from fruitful ſtocks, 
Their wealth increaſes with their flocks. 

5 Thus are they bleſt; but if they ſin, 

He lets the heathen nations in 
| H 8 BY ©” 


132 Fe 
A ſavage crew invades their lands, 
Their princes die by barb'rous hands. 

6 Their captive ſons, expos'd to ſcorn, 

Wander'd unpity'd and forlorn : 

The country lies anfenc'd, untill'd, 
And deſolation ſpreads the field. 

7 Yet if the humbled nation mourns, 

Again his dreadful hand he turns ; 

Again he makes their cities thrive, 
And bids the dying chufches live.] 

8 The righteous. with a joyful ſenſe, 
Admire the works of providence ; - 
And tongues of atheilts ſhall no more 
Blaſpheme the God that ſaints adore. 


9 How few with pious care record 2 85 

Theſe wond'rous dealings of the Lord? 
But wife obſervers ſtill ſhall find 

The Lord is holy, juſt, and kind. 

Ik this hymn be too long to fing at once, the two firſt 
and two laſt ſtanzas of it may be ſung together, and the 

five middle ſtenz as by themſelves, as another hymn; for 

1 could not find any other convenient divifion of it, 


The 108th pfalm is formed out of the 57th and both, 
therefore 1 have omitted it. 


Ps aL Mm CIX. Ver. 15, 31. Com. Met. 
Love ta Enemies from the Example of Chriſt. 
I (3 OD of my mercy and my praiſe, 
Thy glory is my ſong ; 
Tho ſinners ſpeak againſt thy grace 
With a blaſpheming tongue. 


2 When in the form of mortal man, 


Thy Son. on earth was found, 
With cruel ſlanders falſe and vain, 
They compaſs'd him around. 


3 Their 
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Their mis'ries his compaſſion move, 1 
Their peace he ſtill purſu'd; = 

They render hatred for his love, i 
And evil for his good, 


4 Their malice.rag'd without a cauſe 


Yet with his ying breath, "Pe =W 
He pray'd for murd'rers on his croſs, =_ 
And bleſs'd his foes in death. = 

5 Lord, ſhall thy bright example ſhine : M1 


In vain before my eyes ? 
Give me a ſoul a-kin to thine, 
To love mine enemies. 
6 The Lord ſhall on my fide engage, 
And in my Saviour's name 
I ſhall defeat their pride and rage, 
Who flander ind condemn. ; 
That this pſalm foretels the ſufferings, the patience, and 
love of Chri/# to enemies, is univerſally agreed; but the 


curſes on Judas and the prieſts, &c. I have choſen to leave 
where they ſtand in the ſacred language of prophecy. 


PSALMN CX. 1/t Part. Long Metre, 
Chriſt exalted, and Multitudes converted ; or, 
| The Succeſs of the Goſpel. 
1 TH US the eternal Father ſpake, | 
To Chrift the Son ; ©* Aſcend and fit 
% At my right-haff, till I ſhall make 
Thy toes ſubmiſſive at thy feet. 
2 ©* From Zion ſhall thy word proceed; 
„Thy word, the ſceptre in thy hand, 
% Shall make the hearts of rebels bleed, 
And bow their wills to thy command. 
3 That day ſhall ſhew thy pow'r is great, 
When ſaints ſhall lock with willing minds, 
| a9 * And 


ES © FSAEL'M-CX. 
% And finners croud thy temple gate, 
% Where holineſs in beauty ſhines.” 


4 Oblefled pow'r! O glorious day! 


What a large vict'ry ſhall enfue ! 

And eonverts, who thy grace obey, 

Exceed the drops of morning dew. 

Stanza 3, 4. Itis generally ſuppoſed the third verſe of 


this pſalm deſcribes the numerous converſions that followed 
the aſcenſion of Chrif, The beauty of holineſs is but a 
periphraſis for the ſemple. That the whole pſalm is a pro- 
phecy of Chrift in his kingdom and prieſthood, is abun- 
dantly evident from Matt. xxii. 44+ Heb. vii. &c. 


PS ALM CX. Second Part, Long Metre. 
The Kingdom and Prieſthood of Chriſt. 
I T HU. the great Lord of earth and ſea 
Spake to his Son, and thus he ſwore ; 
« Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 
And change from hand to hand no more. 
2 Aaron and all his ſons muſt die, 
7 But everlaſting life is thine, ' 
*© To ſave for ever thoſe that fly, 
For refuge from the wrath divine. 
» By me Melchizedek was made, 
On earth a king and prieſt at once; 
5% And thou, my heav'nly Prief, ſhalt plead, 
And thou, my King, thalt rule my ſous.” 
4 Fe/us the Prieſt aſcends his throne, 
While counſels of eternal peace, 
Between the Father and the Son, 
Proceed with honour and ſucceſs. 

5 Thro' the whole earth his reign ſhall ſpread, 
And cruſh the pow'rs that dare rebel; 
Then ſhall he judge the riſing dead, 

And fend the guilty world to hell, 
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PSALM Cx. 235 
6 Tho* while he treads his glorious way, 

He drinks the cup of tears and blood ; 

The ſuff rings of that dreadful day, 

Shall but advance him near to God. 

The prieſthood of Crit, after the order of Melchizedek, 


is 13 explained, Hes. vii. ver. 1, 3, 23, 24, 25. 
an 


is inſerted in the three firſt ſtanzas. 
Stan. 4. Zech. vi. 13. He ſtall be a prieff upon his 
throne, and the counſel of 2 ſhall be between them both. 
The laſt verſe of this pfalm is explained by interpreters 
in very contrary ſenſes. Some Kuo his drinking of the 
brook to, ſignify mean refreſbment in his way, and ſome 
expound it of his faſting ſorraws and ſufferings ; the laſt 
is molt evangelical and moſt beautiful, therefore I have 
choſen 1t. 
P3zarm CX. Common Metre, 
Chriſt's Kingdom and Prieſthood. 
i YESUS. our Lord, aſcend thy throne, © 
And near thy Father fit; | | 
n Zion ſhall thy pow'r be known, 
And make thy foes ſubmit. 
2 What wonders ſhall thy goſpel do! 
Thy converts ſhall ſurpaſs 
The num'rous drops of morning dew, 
And own thy ſov'reign grace. 
3 God hath-pronounc'd a firm decree, 
Nor changes what he ſwore ; 
Eternal ſhall thy prieſthood be, 
When Aaron is no more. | 
4 Melchizedek, that wond*rous prieſt, 
„That king of high degree, 
That holy man, who 4bra'm bleſt, 
Was but a type of thee.”? | 
5 Jeſus our Prieſt for ever lives 
To plead for us above; 
| Nalin 
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235 PSALM CXL 
eſus our King for ever gives 
Top. bleſſings of his 1 | 
6 God ſhall exalt his glorious head; 
And his high throne maintain; 


Shall ſtrike the pow'rs and princes dead, 
Who dare oppoſe his reign. 


Ps aL Mm CXI. 1/ Part, Common — 
1 The Wiſdom of Gad in his Works, © 
| i 8 ON G8 of immortal praiſe belong 

| To my Almighty God; 
He has my heart, and he my tongue, 
1q 'To ſpread his name abroad. 
2 How great the works his hand has wrought ! 
| How glorious 1 in our fight! 
And men in ev*ry age have ſought 
His wonders with delicht. 


3 How moſt exact is nature's frame! 
How wiſe th' eternal mind! 
Nis counſels never change the ſcheme 


That his firſt thoughts defign'd. 


4 When he redeem'd his choſen ſons, 
He nx'd his cov*nant ſure : | 
The orders that his lips pronounce 
'Coendleſs years endure. 


5 Nature and time, and earth and ſkies, 
 *Phy heav'nly ſkill proclaim ; 
What ſhall we do to make us wiſe, 
But learn to read thy name? 


6 To fear thy pow'r, to truſt thy grace, 
Is our divineſt ſkill ; 
And he's the wiſeſt of our race, | 
T hat beſt obeys thy will. 
Of this pſalm I have choſen ſeveral verſes, and formed 


into two diſtinct hymns, * the firſt, and the two laſt 
verſes in both. 


P$atmM CXI. 24 Part. Common Metre, 


PSALM CXIEL 237 


The Perfections of God. 


I GREAT 1s the Lord, his works of might, 
Demand our nobleſt ſongs ; 
Let his aſſembled ſaints unite 
Their harmony of tongues. 


2 Great is the mercy of the Lord, 
He gives his children food ; 
And ever mindful of his word, 
He makes his promiſe good. 


3 His Son, the great Redeemer, came 
To ſeal his cav'nant ſure; 
Holy and rev'rend is his name, 
His ways are juſt and pure. 


4 They that would grow divinely wiſe, 
Muſt with his fear begin ; 
Our faireſt proof of knowledge lies 
In hating ev'ry lin. 


PSALM CXII. As the 113th Plalm. 
The Bleſſings of the liberal Mas. 
I 1H AT man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 
Of God, and loves his ſaered law: 
His ſeed on earth ſhalt be renown'd ; 
His houſe, the ſeat of wealth, ſhall be 
An inexhaufted treaſury, 
And with ſucceſſi ve honours crown'd. 


2 His lib'ral favours he extends, 
To fome he gives, to others lends ; 
A gen'rous pity fills his mind : 
Yet what his charity impairs, 
He ſaves by prudence in affairs, 
And thus he's * to all mankind. _ 
3 iS 
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3 His hands, while they his alms beſtow'd, 
His plory”s future harveſt ſow'd; 
The ſweet remembrance of the juſt, 
Like a green root, revives and bears 
A train of bleſſings for his heirs, 
When dying nature ſleeps in duſt. 
4 Beſet with threat'ning dangers round, 
Unmov'd ſhall he maintain his ground; 
His conſcience bears his courage up: 
The ſoul that's filPd with virtue's light, 
Shine's brighteſt in affliction's night, - 
And ſees in darkneſs beams of hope. 
| ; PAUSE. 
5 [Ill tidings never can ſurprize 
His heart, that fix d on God relies, 
Tho? waves and tempeſts roar around: 
Safe on the rock, he ſits and fees 
The ſhipwreck of his enemies, 
And all their hope and glory drown'd. 
6 The wicked ſhall his triumph ſee, 
And gnaſh their teeth in agony, 
To find their expectations croſt: 
They and their envy, pride and ſpite, 
Sink down to everlaſting night, - 
And all their names in darkneſs loſt. ] 


Many lines of this metre, and ſome of the next pſalm, 
proper metre, are borrowed from Mr. Tate's verſion, 


Ps AL N +2 2: Long Metre. 
The Bleſſings of the Pious and Charitable, 
I THRICE happy man who fears the Lord, 
Loves his commands, and truſts his word; 
Honour and peace: his days attend, 


And bleſlings to his ſeed deſcend, 


2 Com- 


3 No evil tidings ſhall ſurprize 


PSALM CxXII. 239 

2 Compaſſion dwells upon his mind, 
To works of mercy ſtill inclin'd; 
He lends the poor ſome preſent aid, 
Or gives them, not to be repaid. _ 
When times grow dark, and tidings ſprea 
That fill his neighbours round with dread, 
His heart is arm'd againſt the fear, | 
For God with all his pow'r is there. 


4 His ſoul well fix'd upon the Lord, 
Draws heav*nly courage from his word ; 
Amidſt the darkneſs light ſhall riſe, 

To chear his heart, and bleſs his eyes. 


5 He hath diſpers'd his alms abroad, 
His works are {ill before his God; 
His name on earth ſhall long remain, 
While envious finners fret in vain. 


Psarm CXII. Common Metre, : 
L.iberality rewarded, 5 
1H APP is he that fears the Lord, 
| And follows his commands ; 
Who lends the poor without reward, 
Or gives with hb'ral hands. 
2 As pity dwells within his breaſt 
_ To all the ſons of need; 
So God ſhall anſwer his requeſt, 
With bleſſings on his ſeed. 


His well-eftabliſh'd mind: 
His ſoul to God his refuge flies, 
And leaves his fears behind. 


4 In times of general diftreſs, _ ö 
Some beams of light ſhall ſhine, 


PR 
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To ſhew the world his righteouſneſs, 
And give him peace divine. 227 
His works of piety and love 
Remain before the Lord ; 
Honour on earth, and joys above, 
Shall be his ſure reward. | 


Many of the bleſſings of wea!lrh and grandeur, and 


tem wid r things, that were the portion of a good man 


and his 


ildren under the Old Teſtament, 1 have here 


abridged agreeable to the New, which foretels rather fe- 
poral affliftions, and promiſes everlaſting rewards, | 


2 


* 


PS ALM CXIII. Proper tune. 
The Majeſty and Condeſcenſion of God. 


V E that delight to ſerve the Lord, 
The honours of his name record, 

His ſacred name forever bleſs: 
Where'er the circling ſun diſplays 
His rifing beams, or ſetting rays, * 

Let lands and ſeas his pow'r confeſs. 
Nor time, nor nature's narrow rounds 
Can give his vaſt dominion boands ; 

The heav'ns are far below his height: 
Let no created greatneſs dare | 
With our eternal God compare, 

Arm'd with his uncreated might. 


He bows his glorious head, to view - 
What the bright hoſt of angels do. 
And bends his care to mortal things; 
His or Up. in hand exalts the poor, 
He takes the needy from the dovr, 


1 


And makes them company for kings. 
When childleſs families deſpair, 
He ſends the bleſſing of an heir, 
_ To reſcue their expiring name; N 

| e 


* 
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PSALM CX. 24 
The mother with a thankful voice, 


Proclaims his praiſes and her joys ; 
Letev'ry age advance his fame, 


PSALM CXIII. Long Metre. 
God Sovereign and Gracious, 

1 V E ſervants of th* Almighty Kin 
þ In ev*ry age his praiſes ſing ; fo 
Where'er the fun ſhall rife or ſet, 

The nations ſhall his praiſe repeat. 

2 Above the earth, beyond the ſky, 
Stands his high throne of majeſty ; 
Nor time nor place his pow'r reſtrain, 
Nor bound his univerſal reign. 

3 Which of the fons of Adam dare, 

Or angels with their Gad compare? 
His glories how divinely bright, 
Who dwells in uncreated light! 

4 Behold his love, he ſtoops to view 
What ſaints above and angels do; 
And condeſcends yet more, to know 
The mean affairs of men below. 

5 From duſt and cottages obſcure, 

His grace exalts the humble poor ; 
Gives them the honour of his ſons ; 
And fits them for their heav'nly throneg, 

6 [A word of his creating voice 

dan make the barren houſe rejoice ; 
Tho' Sarab's ninety years were paſt, 
The promis'd iced is born at laſt. 

7 With joy the mother views her ſan, 
And tells the wonders God has done: 

Faith may grow ſtrong when ſenſe deſpairs; 


If nature fails, the promiſe bears. ] 
| Part 
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242 PS A L. M CxIV. 
Part of the 6th and 7th ſtanzas are borrowed from Cen. 


xVii. 17. and Rom. iv. 19, 20. Shall Sarah that is ninc:y 
years old bear ® Abraham was ftrong in faith, &c. 


8 Psat Mu CXIV. Long Metre. 
Miracles attending Iſrael's Journey. 
I W HEN I/re, freed from Pharaoh's hand, 
Left the proud tyrant and his land, 
'The'tribes with cheerfal homage own . 
Their king, and Judah was his throne. 
2 Acrols the deep their journey lay ; 
The deep divides to make them way: 
ven beheld their march, and fled, 
ith backward current to his head. 
The mountains ſhook like frighted ſheep, 
Like lambs the little hillocks leap ; 
Not Hoop on her baſe could ſtand, 
Conſcious of ſev'reign pow'r at hand. 
4 What pow'r could make the deep divide ? 
Make Modan backward roll his tide? 
Why did ye leap, ye little hills? | 
And whence the fright that Sinai feels? 
Let ev'ry mountain, ev'ry flood, | 
Retire, and know th” ap roaching God, 
The King of el; ſee him here! 
Tremble thou earth, adore and fear. 


6 He thunders, and all nature mourns, 

- The rock to ſtanding pools he turns.; 
Flints ſpring with fountains at his word, 
And fires and ſeas confeſs the Lord. 
This pfalm appears to me an admirable ode; but if I had 

introduced the preſence of Gd into the camp of I/racl 
removing from Egypt, as all my predeceſſors: have done, 
I had loſt the divine beauty of the pfalm : for had God 
- gppeared at firſt, there could be-no wonder why the moun- 
tains ſhould legp, and the ſea. retire ; therefore that -- 
Ee | FD _-__  eenvulſion 
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PS ALM CXV. 243 

eonvulſion of N brought in with due ſurprize, 
the ſacred poet conceals his name till afterwards, and then, 
with a very agreeable turn of thought, Cod is introduced at 
once: in all his majeſty. This is what I have attempted ty WM 4 


imitate, and to preferve what I could of the ſpirit of that : 
inſpired author. 4.3.01 231 7: 1 
P's a L'm CXV. Firſt Metrfe. bY, 


The true God our Refuge: or, Idolatry reproved, 

NOT co ourſelves who are but duſt, 

Not to ourſelves is glory due, _ = 

Eternal God ! thou only juit, _— 
Thou only gracious, wile, and true. 

2 Shine forth in all thy dreadful name; 
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Why ſhould. a heathen's haughty tongue 
Inſult us, and to raiſe our ſhame, ' | 
Say, © Where's the God, you ſerv'd ſo long ?”* 
The God we ſerve maintains his throne 28 
Above the clouds, beyond the ſkies; 1 
Tbro all the earth bis will is done, 2 


He knows our groans, he hears our cries, 


4 But the vain idols.they adore, | 
Are ſenſeleſs ſhapes of ſtone and wood; 
At beſt a,maſs of glitt'ring ore, 
A filyer ſaint, or golden god, 
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5 8 eyes and ears, they carve their head; 59] 


fare their ears, their eyes are blind; 

Ia vain are coſtly off rings made, 

And vows are ſcatter'd in the wind, 

6 Their feet were never made to move, 
Noe hands to ſave when mortals pray; 
Mortals that pay them fear or love, 
Seem to be blind and deaf as they.] 


70 1/el, make the Lord thy hope, 
Thy help, thy refuge, and thy reſt: 


ZE The Lord ſhall build thy ruins up, 


244 PSALM cxv. 


And bleſs the people, and the prieſt. 


$ The dead no more can ſpeak thy praiſe z 
They dwell in filence and the grave; 
But we ſhall live to ſing thy grace, 
And tell the world thy pow'r to ſave. 


W P3air CXV. Second Metre. As the New 
| Pune of the oth Pſalm. 
 Popiſh Idalatry reproved, 

A Pſalm for the 5th of November. 
NO to our Names, thou only juſt and true, 

Not to our worthleſs names 1s glory due; 
Thy pow's and grace, thy truth and juſtice claim 
Immortal honours to thy foy'reign name. 
Shine thro* the earth from heaven thy bleſt abode, 
Nor let the heathen ſay, And where's your God P 


2 Heay'n is thy higher court, there ſtands thy throne, 
= And thro' the lower worlds thy will is done; 
Our God fram'd all this earth, thoſe heay'gs he ſpread, 
But foals adore the God their hands have made; 
The kneeling crowd, with looks deyout behold, 5 
Their filver Saviours, and their ſaints of gold, 


= 3 [ Vain are thoſe artful ſhapes of eyes and ears; 


The molten image neither fees nor hears ; ; 
Their hands are helpleſs, nor their feet can move ; 
They have no ſpeech, nor thought, nar pow'r, nor love; 
Vet ſottiſh mortals make their long complaints 

To their deaf idols, and their moveleſs ſaints. - 


| Ane rich: have ftatues well adorn'd with gold; 


The poor content with gods of coarſer mould, 
With tools of iron carve the ſenſeleſs ſtock, 
Lopt from a tree, or broken from a rock: 
People and prieft drive on the ſolemn trade, 


4 And truſt the gods that ſawg and hammers made.] 
= 1 5s Be 


"0 i 


— 


PSALM Ccxvl. 


5 Be heav'n and earth amaz'd !; Tis hard to ſay. 
Which is more ſtupid, or their Gads, or they: 
O el, truſt the Lord |! ! he hears and ſees, 

He knows thy ſorrows, and reſtores thy peace: 
His worſhip does a thouſand comforts yield, 
He is thy help, and he thy heav'nly ſhield, 

6 O Britain, truſt the Lord! thy foes in valn 
Attempt thy ruin, and oppoſe his reign ; 

Had they prevail'd, darkneſs had clos'd our Jar 
And death and blence had forbid his praiſe ; 
Butwe'are ſav'd and live: let fongs ariſe, 
And Britons'bleſs the Ged that built the ſkies, 


Ps ALM CxvI. 1/t Part. Com, Metre, 


Recovery from Sickneſs. 
11 Love the Lord: he heard my cries, 
1 And pitygd eviry groan; 
Long as I live, when traubles riſe, 
P11 haſten to his throne. 


2 Tlove the Lord ; the bow'd his ear, 


And. chas d my gets away: 
O let my heart no more deſpair, 
While I have breath to pray 


3 My fleſh declin'd, my. ſpirits fell, 
And I drew near the dead; 
Wälle inward pangs,; ab bead fears of hell, 
Perplex'd my wake ful head. 


4 © My God,” Tcryd, 155 1 ſervant ſave, 
Fhou ever. good and jult ; 

"oh Thy pow'r Can reſcue. from the grave, 
„ 'Thy pow'r is all my truſt.“ 


5 The Lord beheld me ſore diftreſt, 
He bid my pains remove: 
Return, my ſoul, to God, thy reſt, 

For thou haſt kriown. his love. 4d 


. 
— LO 
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'246 PS ALM cxvl. 
6 My God has ſav'd my ſoul from death, 
And dry'd my falling'tears : 


Now to is ha Pll4lpend my breath, 
And my remaining years. 


1 W HAT ſhall 1 render to my God 
For all his kindnoſs ſhown ? 
My feet ſhall viſit thine abode, 
My ſongs addreſs thy throne. 


2 Among the ſaints that — thine houſe 
My off rings ſhall be 

There ſhall my zeal per = the vows 

My ſoul in anguiſh made. 


3 How much is merey thy delight, 
Thau ever bleſſed God! 

How dear thy ſervants in thy an © 
How pregious is their blood 


4 How happy all thy fervants are! 1 
How great thy grace to wet” > 
My life, which thou haft made thy cares. 
Lord, I devote to "thee, ' 


Now I am thing, for ever thine, | 

Nor thall my purpaſe move; 
Thy hands hath loos'd my bands of pain, 
c And bound me with thy love. 3 


6 Here in thy courts I leave my vow, 
And thy rich grace record ; 

Witneſs ye ſaints, who hear me now, 
IfI forlake the Lord. 
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Ps ALM CXVI. 12, &c. 20 Part. Com. Met. 


Vows made in Trouble paid in the Church ; or, 
Public Thanks for private Deliverances, ' 


he) YI 2D OY) IMS wood 
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PS ALM CXVII. 247 
PaALM CXVII. Common Metre. 
Praiſe to God from all Nations, 
'@; All ye nations praiſe the Lord, 
Each with a diff'rent tongue; 
let. In ev'ry language learn his word, 
And let his name be ſang, 
| > His merey reigns thro” ev'ry land; 
Proclaim his grace abroad; 


For ever firm his truth ſhall ſtand, 
Praiſe ye the faithful God. 


PSAL M CxvII. Long Metre. 52 
F R OM all that dwell below the ſkies, 


Let the Creator's praiſe arife ; 
Let the Redermer's name he ſung, 
Thro' ev'ry land, by ev'ry tongue. 


> Eternal are thy mercies, Lord, 
Eternal truth attends thy word: 
Thy praife ſhall ſound from ſhore to ſhore, 
Till ſuns hall rife and ſet no more. 


PSs ALM CXVII. Short Metre. 
b TH Y name, Almizhty Lord, 
| Shall ſound thro? diftant lands: 
Great is thy grace and ſure thy word, 
Thy truth tor ever ſtands. 


* Far be thine honour ſpread, 
And long thy praiſe endure, 
Till morning light and ev'ning ſhade 
Shall be exchang'd no more. 


2 PSAUMCXVIL 
Ps XVIII. 6=15. 1/8 Pare. C. Me: if . 


| .»» Deliverance from a Tumult. S Ly 
bw 1 'THE Lord appears my helper now | 
| 2 Nor is my ith afraid : 7 
Of what the ſons of earth can do, 

Since heav'n affords me aid. Tj 

2 Tis ſafer Lord, to hope on thee, | 

And have my God my friend, Ar 

Than truſt in men of high degree, EE 

And on their truth depend. | TI 

3 Like bees my foes beſet me round, N 


A large and angry ſwarm |! 
But I ſhall all their rage confound "SA 

By thine almighty arm. 
4 *Tis thro? the Lord, my heart is ſtrong, B 


In him my lips rejoice; . 
While his falvation is my ſong, Te 
How cheerful is my voice ! | 
§ Like angry bees they girt me round; Cl 


When God appears they fly; 


1 


So burning thorns with crackling ſound, | BY 


| Make a fierce blaze and die. S | 
: 6 Joy to the ſaints and peace belongs ; Tt 
The Lord protects their days; ] 
. Let el tune immortal ſongs Ye 
i o his almighty grace. F 
; W 


Psa1M CXVIIL a1. 24 Part. C. Me, 
Public Praiſe for Deliverance from death. 


I LOR D, thou hatt heard thy ſervant cry, 

| And. reſcu'd from the grave; Th 

Now fhall he live (and none can die, jorio 

If God reſolve to ſave), Ty a 
2 


PSALM CXVIIL 2 


[ Thy praiſe more conſtant than before, 
et. Shall fill his daily breath; 
Thy hand that hath chaſtis'd him ſore, 
Defends him ſtill from death, 
Open the gates of Zion now, 
or we ſhall worſhip there, 
The houſe. where all the righteous go, 
Thy mercy to declare. 
Amongſt th* aſſemblies of thy Gaints, 
Our thankful voice we raiſe: . 
There we have told thee our complaints, 
And there we ſpeak thy praiſe. 


xm CXVIII. 22, 23. 3d Part. C. Metre. 
Chriſt the Foundation of his Church, 
B EH OLD the ſure foundation ſtone, 
Which God in Zion lays, 
| To build our heav'nly hopes upon, 
And his eternal praiſe, 
Choſen of God, to ſinners dear, | 
And ſaints adore the name; ; 
„ They truſt their whole ſalvation here, 
Nor ſhall they ſuffer ſhame. 
The fooliſh builders, ſcribe and prieſt, 
Reject it with diſdain 
Yet on this rock the church ſhall reſt, 
And envy rage in vain. 
What tho' the gates of hell withſtood,” 
Yet muſt this building riſe: 
b. Tis thy own work, almighty God, 
ry, And wond'rous in our eyes. q 
Theſe five verſes, frem the 22d to the 27th, contelnize 2 
jorious prophecy of Chriſt, I have explained them at large 
the language of the ** in two a ory 
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will I build my ebureb, and the gates of hell Jhall not pre 


20 PSALM Cxvnt. 
hymns: 1 Pet. ii. 4. 6. Behold I lay in Lion 4 cf cn 
. er elect, precious ; and he that believeth on ; 


ſhall not be ajſhamed——diſallowed of men, but ch:(; 
of God, and precious. Milch. xvi. % Upon this vy 


vail againſt it, See the notes on the tollowing hymns. 


Ps ALM CXVIIL 24—26. 4th Part. C. M. 
Hoſanna ; the Lord's-Day: or, Chrilt; Reſur 
rection, and bur Salvation. 

I THIS is the day the Lord hath made, v. 

He calls the hours his own ; 
Let heav'n rejoice, let earth be glad, 
And praiſe ſurround the throne. 


2 To-day he roſe and left the dead, v. 
And Satan's empire fell; 
To-day the ſaints his trinmph ſpread, 
And all his wonders tell. | 
3 Hoſanna to the anointed king, 
To David's holy fon : | 
Help us, O Lord ; deſcend and bring 
Salvation from thy throne. - 


4 Bleſt be the Lord, who comes to men L 
With meſſages of grace; ' | [© 
Who comes in God his Father's name, 
To ſave our finful race, Eq 1 5 
5 Hoſanna in the higheſt ſtraiansss 8 
The church on eatth can raiſe; 
The higheſt heayns'in which he reigns, 
Shall give him Höbler praiſe. + + 
See the notes on the fortgoing and following hymns. 
Stanza 1. This is the day wherein Chriſt fulfilied his} A 
ſufferings, and roſe from the, dead, and his honoured it 
with his own name, Rev. i. 10.” The Lord's . 


tan 


Stanza 3. This verſe is explained, 17atih. xxiv g. He- 


he name of the 
ord Hoſanna ſignifies, Save, we beferch, 


PsaL.m CXVIII. 22—27. Short Metre. 


in Hoſanna for the Lord's. Day: or, A New 


M. Song of Salwation by Chriſt, 


fur GEE what a living ſtone 
The builders did refuſe ; 
Yet God hath built his churck thereon, 
In ſpite of envious Jews. - - 


The ſcribe and angry prieſt, 
Reject thine only ſon; © 

Yet on this rock ſhall Zion reft, 
As the chief corner ſtone. 


The work, O Lord, is thine, 

And wond'rous in our eyes; 
This day declares it all divine, 

This day did 7% riſe. 


This is the glorious day 

That dur Redeemer made; 
Let vs rejoice, and fing and pray ; 

Let all the church be glad. 


Hoſanna to the king 
Of David's royal blood; 
Blefs him, ye ſaints; he comes to bring 


Salvation from your God. 
We bleſs thine holy word 

>. Which all his grace diſplays ; 

ed hx} And offer on thine altar, Lord, 

ured i Our ſacrifice of praiſe. 


Star 


pos ALM cxvif. 25 


unnd to the Son 1 David. Bleſſed is he that cometh in | 
ord : Hoſarma in the higheſt. The 


W 


262 PS ALM CXVIT.- 
"Stanza 6. The 27th verſe muſt be explained evange- 
| lically ; the Goſpe/ is our /ight, our altar is Chriſt, and 
=_— our /acrifices are prayer and praiſe, Heb. xiii. 10. 15. 


8 | 
W Ps ai M CXVIIL. 22—27. Long Metre. , 
1 An Hoſanna for the Lord's-Day : or, 4 new Song 

| N of Salvation by Chriſt, © © ] 
I [L9! what a glorious corner-ſtone f 
iN The 7ewi/ builders. did refuſe 3. p 
. But God hath built his church thereon, T 


In ſpite of envy, and the Jeaus. 

2 Great God! the work is all divine, ] 
The joy and wonder of our eyes 
This is the day that proves it thine, 

The day that ſaw our Saviour riſe. ; 
3 Sinners rejoice, and ſaints be glad: 

Hoſanna ; let his name be bleit;. - 

A thouſand honours on his head, 

With peace, and light, and glory reſt! 


4 In God's own name he comes to bring 
Salvation to our dying race; 1 
Let the whole church addreſs their, king 
With hearts of joy, and ſongs of praiſe. 
Stanza 3. Hoſanna ſignifies ſave, we beſeech, as v. 25. | 


And ſince the Heſanna is aſcribed to Chriſt in Matth. xxi. 
9. it ſeems to mean properly, An acclamation to Chriſt as 


Talk 


King; as we, ſay in our language, God ſave the KD, or 
Cod blefs the Xing; though in the common metre I have 
turned it as a ſhort prayer for out ou lalvation'in the ſenſe , 
in which it is often underſtood, ,  . - -  -- 4 


* 


PSALM CXIX; 


PSALMu CXIX. 

I have collected and diſpoſed the wſeful werſes 
ehis P/alm under eighteen 22 — 2 7 of 
divine ſon 8 upon 2 of them : but the verſes are much 
tranſpoſed, to attain ſome {= of connexion, 

In ſome places, among the” wards Law, Commands, 
Judgments, Teſtimonies, I have z/ed Goſpel, Word, 
Grace, Truth, Promiſes, &c. as more 4 1 to 2 
New Te, Namen, and the common 15 cbriſtia 


and it equally anfevers the deſi few of 22 whic | 
was to recommend the Holy 2 ing ö . 


PALM CXIX. 1f Part. Common Metre. 
The bleſſedneſs of Saints, and Mi ery of Sinners, 


. 3. 
F RBEEST are the undefil'd in heart, 
Whoſe ways are right and clean; 
Who never from thy law depart, 
But fly from ev'ry fin. | 


2 Bleſt are the men that keep thy word, 
And practiſe thy commands: 


255 


With 9 whole heart they ſeek the Lord; 2 | 1 


And ſerve thee with their hands. 


| Ver. 16g. 
3 Great is their peace who love thy law y.- 
How firm their ſouls abide ! 


Nor can a bold temptation draw. 
Their ſteady feet aſide. 


Ver. 6. 


4 Then hol my heart have 1 joy, 


And 1 oy face from gl 
When 10 t atutes I obey 


And honour all thy name. 
1 TI Ver. 


SAM c. 


„ * 1 * ! 2254 
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r. 21, 118. | 1 
- 5 But havght Anners God will Res .. 
The proud ſhall die accurſt; | P. 
The ſons of falſhood and deceit . ; | 
Are trodden to the duſt, rt ' 


Ver 1051 
6 Vile as the droſs the 18 bh are; 
And thoſe that leave thy ways 
15 n ſee falvation from afar, 


But never taſte the _; > 2. 

13 CXIX. 2d Part. Common Metre. 
Secret Devotion and ſpiritual mindedneſ; : or, 

EN Conflant Converſe with God. oY 

Ver. 147; 55. EE 

| 2 TO thee, before the - 6. 2-08 light, 5 1 


My gracious God, I pray; 
I meditate thy name by night, 


And keep thy Taw by day. 41 
7 en Bio. 3: 3 1 
7 My foirit faints to ſee thy grace; 1 7 
Thy premiſe bears me up: TY | 
YAnd while ſalvation long elays, 
* word ſupports my hope. 5 d 
f Ver: 164. 5 
3 Sede times a day I lift my 3 ; 4 
And pay my thanks to thee; _— 
Thy righteous providence demands | 
Repeated praiſe from me. 161 
Ver. 62. 


1 When midnight darkkneſs veils the ſkies, A 
I call thy works to mind; F 
My thoughts in warm devotion rite, 5 
And ſweet eebtnff find. h 
== I . | PsALM 
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PsaLM CXIX. 3d Part. Common Metre. 


Profeſſrons of Sincerity, Repentan ce, and Obedience, 


| Ver. 57, 69. 
I Then art my portion, O my God; 
Soon as I know thy way, 
My heart makes haſte t' obey thy word, 
And ſuffers no delay, 


' Fab. fl 14. 
2.4 08 the path of heav'nly truth, 
And glory in my choice; ' 
Not all the riches of the earth 
Could make me ſo rejoice. 


3 The teſtimonies of thy grace, 
I ſet before my eyes 
Theace I derive my daily ſtrength, 
And there my comfort lies. 
Ver. 5 
4 If once I wander from 4 * path, 
think upon my ways; 


Then turn my feet to thy commands, 


And truſt thy pard'ning 8 grace. 


Ver 94. 114. 
5 Now I am thine; for ever thine, 
O iave thy ſervant, Lord; . 
Thou art my ſhield, my hiding place, 
My hope I is in thy word. 


Ver. 112. 2 
5 Thou haft inclin'd this heart of mine 


Thy ſtatutes to fulfil ; A 
And chus till mortal life fhall end 

Would I perform thy will, 
8 r PS ALV 


& ( 6 
v 4 3 wy : "7 Ld "= I 4 8 = 
= Bo . bh F as is . 8 4 "_— Eo 
* I = -. _ 2 4 P y 2 
W n Y 8 £ 7 n RK „e . ae — 6 n 
- * \ - — A iow L : * 1 _ 2 — 
2 7 : — nes - - » 1 93 
y 2 = 4 1.14 F * 1 5 fl Rr 2 „ wad n 4 8 


_— - >. 
> « P. a 
Y A G * . 22 
* 3 , "I * 0 _ n 
4 © 2 4 » 
- mM nf 
ye Pr o F 
bs v ; * TH 
. 2 
— — e 4 1 of C Y 
1 "ne ff 22 3 9 8 3 
A * * . —— * 2 
- — * bi 
- * — —ññ — #: of U 
* 399 — ; 
C N 3 wr _ .- 10 
"SF WW 
« — ADS 2 OY 
WY 


*. 


2586 PSALM CXIX. 


PSsALM CXIX. 4th Part. Com. Met. 71 
Infirution from Scripture, 
Ver. 9. 5 
1 HO ſhall the young ſecure their hearts, 
And guard their lives from fin ? 
Thy word the choiceſt rules imparts, 8 1 
Jo keep the conſcience clean. 


VI N 4, — - * 
2 iy | — 


— — 


> Ee Den 


| T 
_ "00 Ver. 120, 
When once it enters to the mind, 
It ſpreads ſuch light abroad, Ps 
| The meaneſt ſouls inſtruction find, | | 
And raiſe their choughts to God, Del, 
Ver. 105. 
3 Tislike the ſan, a heav'nly light, 
That guides as all the day; » 55 ( 
And thro” the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. - A 
Tis mes that IE foe wich 
e men that keep thy law with care 
a And mediate thy word, 8 2 M 
N Grow wiſer than their teachers are, 
| And better know the Lord. M 


| Ver. 104, 113. 
5 Thy precepts make me truly wiſe; 
I hate the ſinners road: 1 
I bate my on vain thoughts that riſe, 
But love thy law my God, 
| Ver. 89, oo, 01: 
6 [The ſtarry 8 185 5 obey, 
The earth maintains her place: 
And theſe thy ſervants night and day, 
Thy Kill and pow'r expreſs. 
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PSALM K. 27 
7 But ſtill thy law and goſpel, Lord, | 
Have leſſons more divine: | 


Not earth ſtands firmer than my word, 
Nor ſtars fo nobly ſhine. ] | 


Ver. 186, 146, 9, 116. 
8 Thy word is everlaſting truth, 
How pure is ey'ry page 
That holy book ſhall guide our youth, 
And well ſupport our age. 


PsalMm CXIX. 5th Part, Common Metre. 
Delight in Scripture: or, The Ward of God 


dwelling in us, 
3 
10 How I love thy holy law ! 
*Tis daily my delight: 
And thence my meditations draw, 
Divine Advice by night. 
| | Ver. 143, 
2 My waking eyes prevent the day, 
To meditate thy word: 
My ſoul with longing melts away, 
To hear thy goſpel, Lord. 


| . 
3 How doth thy word my heart engage! 
How well employ my tongue! 
And in my tireſome pilgrimage, 
Yields me a hea'vnly ſong. 
Ver. 19, 103. 
4 AmT a ſtranger, or at home: 
. *Tis my perpetual feaſt ; | 
Not honey dropping from the comb 
So much allures the taſte. . 5 
13 | Ver. 
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258. PSALM CXIX. | 
Ver. , 127. . P 

No treaſures ſo enrich the mind; In 
Nor thall thy word be fold _ 

For louds of ſilver well refin'd, 
Nor heaps of choiceſt gold. 


Ver 28, 49, 175. | 
6 When nature finks and ſpirits droop, 


Thy promiſes of grace | 1 
Are pillars to ſupport my hope, 
And there I write thy praiſe, 2 
PSALM CXIX. 6th Part. Common Metre, 
Holineſs and Comfort from the Ward. 5 
ä Yer 726... ] 
1 LORD, I eſteem thy judgments right, 
And all thy ſtatutes juſt ; : 4 
Thence l maintain a conſtant fight, „ 
With ev'ry flatt'ring luſt. 1 
Ver. 97, 9. 
2 Thy Peng ts often 1 ſurvey: Es 1 
L k cep thy law in fight, | | 
Thro' all the buſineſs of the tay; F 
To form my actions right. \ 
Ver, 52. | 6 ( 
3 My heart in midnight filence cries, : 
How ſweet thy comforts be !'” ] 
My thoughts in holy wonder riſe, 
And bring their thanks to thee. v 
Ver. 162. Th 


4 And when my ſpirit drinks her fill, 
4 At ſome good word of thine, | 
Not mighty men that ſhare the ſpoil, ' 
Have joys compar'd to mine. ; 


PSALM 


P'S'A L M CxIX. 259 
PSALLM CXIX. 7th Part. Common Metre. 
Inperfection of Nature, and Perfection of Scripture. 
Ver. 96, parapras'd, 

1 FE ET all the heathen writers join 

To form one perfect book, 

Great God, if once compar'd with thine, 

How mean their writings look ! . 


2 Not the moſt perfect rules they gave, 
Could ſhew one ſin forgiv'n; 
Nor lead a ſtep beyond the grave; 
But thine conduct to heav'n. 


' | ; I've ſeen an end to what we call 
Perfection here below : 
How ſhort the pow'rs of nature fa, 
And can no further go! 

4 Yet men would fain be juſt with God, 
Zy works their hands have wrought ; no 
ut thy commands, exceeding broad, 

Extend to ev'ry thought. 

5 In vain we boaſt perfection here, 

While fin defiles our frame; 
And ſinks our virtues down fo far, 
They ſcarce deſerve the name. 

6 Our faith, and love, and ev'ry grace, . 
. Fall far below thy word ; TT 
But perfect truth and righteouſneſs — 4; 

Dwell only with the Lord. 


PzaLm CXIX. 87% Part. Common Metre. 
The Word of God is the Saints Portion : or, The 
Excellency and Variety of S iy: 

Ver. 111. parphras'd. : 
I Lo I have te thy word my choice; 


M y laſting es rar ; | 
14 There | 


260 PSALM CXIX, 
There ſhall a nobleſt pow'rs rejoice, 
My warmeſt thoughts engage. 


2 I'll read the hiſt'ries of thy love, 
And keep thy laws in fight, 
While thro? thy promiſes I rove,- 
Wich ever-freſh delight. 


3 *Tis a broad land of wealth unknown, 
Where ſprings of life ariſe, 
Seeds of immortal bliſs are ſown, 
And hidden glory lies. 


4 The beſt relief that mourners have; 
It makes our forrows bleſt: 
Our faireſt hope beyond the grave, 
And our eternal reſt. 


PsaLM CXIX. geb Part. Common Metre. 


Defire of Knewledae; or, The Teaching of the 
fire of Spirit 25775 the Word. 8 


| Ver. 64. 68, 18. 
I THY mercies fill 1 * earth, O "2M 
How good thy works appear | 
Open my eyes to read thy word, 
And ſee thy wonders there. 


4H Ver. 73, 125. 
My heart was ſaſhion'd by thy hand, 
4 My ſervice is thy due; 

O make thy ſeryant underftand 

The duties he muſt do. 


r 
3 Since Pm” 4 ſtranger here below, 
Let not thy path be hid; 
But mark the road my feet ſhould 80. 
And be my canſtant guide. 


Ver. 


NEB Sn 


P ALD M7 CXIX; * 251 . 
1 „ > I's ; 1 
When I confeſs'd my wand' ring ways, 
Thou heard'f my ſoul complain; 
Grant me the teachings of thy grace, 
Or I ſhall ſtray again, 
Ver. 33, 34. 
If God to me his ſtatutes ſhew, 
And heav*nly truth impart, 
His work for ever Il purſue, 
His law ſhall rule my heart. 
Ver. $0; 74. 
6 This was my comfort when I bore 
Variety of grief ; | 
It made me learn thy word the more, 
And fly to that relief. 
5 
In vain the proud deride me now; 
PII ne'er forget thy law, 
| Nor let that bleſſed goſpel go, 
Whence all my hopes I draw. 
Ver. 27, 171. | 
8 When I have learn'd my Father's will, 
I'll teach the world his ways; 
My thankful lips, inſpir'd with zeal, 
Shall loud pronounce his praiſe. ] 25 
PSAL MN CXIX. 1oth Part. Com. Met. 
| Pleading the Promiſes. © | 
| Ver. 38, 49. Ag 
I BE HOLD thy waiting ſervant, Lord, 
Devoted to thy fear; 
Remember and confirm thy word, + "28 
For all my hopes are there. © © 
Ver. 41, 58, 107. Ee Ss 
2 Haſt thou not writ ſalvation down, 
And promis'd — grace? 


3 PSALM. cxix. 
Doth not my heart addreſs thy throne ? 
And yet thy love delays, 3 
4 Solas «23 5 7 * Vn 
= 3 Mine eyes for thy ſalvation fail; 


O bear thy ſervant up ! 


Nor let the ſcoffing lips prevail, 6 
Who dare reproach my hope, 
: Ver. 49. 74. 
4 Didſt thou not raiſe my faith, O Lord ? 
Then let thy truth appear: p 


Saints ſnall rejoice in my reward, 
And truſt as well as fear. | 


Ps ar i CXIX. 1ith Part. Com. Met, 1 
Breathing after Holtneſi. 


| Ver. 3, 33. 
I O That the Lord und guide my ways, 
To keep his ſtatutes 11! 
O that my God would grant me grace : 
To know 'and do his will ! 
(2. Ver. 29. 
1 O ſend thy Spirit down to write 
Thy law upon my heart! 
Nor let my tongue indulge deceit, 3 
Nor act the har's part. 
Ver. 37, 36. 
From vanity turn off my eyes; 
Let no corrupt deſign, 
Nor covetous defires ariſe 4 
Within this ſoul of mine. 
Tabs Ver. 133. | 
4 Order my footſteps by thy word, 
And make my heart ſincere ; | 
Let fin have no dominion, Lord, | $ 
Bui keep my conſcience clear. 7 
| b er. 


IR... 


PSALM CXIX. 263 
Ver. 176. 
5 My ſoul hath gone too far aſtray, 
My feet too often ſlip ; a 
Yet fince I've not forgot thy way, 
Reſtore thy GENE ſheep. 
er. 33. 
6 Make me to walk in wy commands, 
"Tis a delightful road; 
Nor let my head, or heart, or hands, 
Offend againſt my God. 
PSAL M CXIX. 12th Part. Com. Metre. 
Breathing after Comfort and Deliverance, 
- Ver. 153. 
I MY God, confider my diſtreſs, 
Let mercy plead my cauſe ; 
Though I have ſinn'd againſt thy grace, 
I can't forget thy laws. 
” 8 
2 Forbid, forbid the ſharp reproach, 
Which I ſo juſtly fear; N 
Uphold my life, uphold my hopes, 
Nor let my ſhame appear. 
| Ver. 122, 135 
3 Be thou a ſurety, Lord, for me, 
Nor let the proud oppreſs; 
But make thy waiting fervant ſee 
The ſhinings of thy face. 
| Ver. 82. 
4 My eyes with expectation fail; 
My heart within me cries, | 
„ When will the Lord his truth fulfil, 
fe And make my comforts riſe ??? 
Ver. 132. 
Look down upon my ſorrows, Lord, 
And ſhew thy grace the ſame, 
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264 PSALM CXIFX. 
As thou art ever wont t' afford 
To thoſe that love thy name. 


PS A l. M CXIX. ' 13th Part. Com. Metre. 
* Fear, and Tenderneſi of Conſcience. 
Ver. 10. 

I With my whole heart Pve ſought thy face, 

O let me never ſtray 
From thy commands, O God of grace, 
Nor tread the ſinners way! 
Ver. 11. 
2 Thy word p ve hid within my heart, 
4 To keep my conſcience clean, 
And be an N guard 
From ev'ry ruing fi | 1 
Ver. 63, 53, 158, | 3 
2 I'ma companion of the ſaints, * 
Who fear and love the Lord ; 
My ſorrows riſe, my nature faints, 
When men tr: anſpreſs ron,  - 
| Ver. 161, 163. 4 
_ 4 While ſinners do thy goſpel wrong, | 
4 My ſpirit ſtands in awe ; 
My ſoul abhors a lying tongue, 
But loves thy righteous law. 
Ver. 161, 120. 
My heart with ſacred rev'rence hears 
The threat'nings of thy word: | | 
My fleſh with holy 4 N fears 
The judgments of the Lor 


21 


1 Ver. 166, 174. . 5 
6 My God, I long, L hope, 1 wait 
| For thy ſalvation ſtill ; 
While thy whole law is my delight, | 
And I obey thy . 


er 


PSALM AK. 


Ps a1 Mm CXIX. 14th Part. Com. Metre. 


Benefit of Afiidions, and Support under them. 
Ver. 153, 81, 82. | 2809! 
I CO NSIDER all my ſorrows, Lord, - FR 
And thy deliv'rance fend ; 24 
My ſoul for thy ſalvation faints, 
When will my = wa end ? 
Ver. 7 
2 vet I have found, 'tis — for me 
To bear my Father's rod; 
Afflictions make me learn thy law, 
And live upon my God. 
Ver. 50. 
3 This is the comfort I enjoy, 
When new diſtreſs begins; 
I read thy word, I run thy way, 
And hate my former fins, 
r 
4 Had not thy word been my delight, 
When earthly joys were fled, 
My ſoul, oppreſt with ſorrows weight, 
Had ſunk amongſt the dead. 
Ver. 7 
« 1 know thy 1 Lord, are right, 
'Tho? they may ſeem ſevere; ; 
The ſharpeſt ſuff' rings T endure 
Flow from thy faithful care. 
Ver. 67. 
6 Pola I knew thy chaſt'ning rod, 
My feet were apt to ſtray ; 
But now I learn to keep thy word, 
; Nor wander from thy way. 
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266 PSALM CXIX. 
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PS ALM CXIX. 15th Part. Com. Metre. p 


Holy Reſolutions, ' 
BD, Ver. 9 
I O That thy ſtatutes ev'ry hour 
Might dwell upon my mind ! 


Thence 1 derive a quick'ning pow'r, 


And daily peace | find. 
| Ver. 15, 16. 
2 To meditate thy precepts, Lord, 
Shall be my ſweet employ; 


| My ſoul ſhall ne'er forget thy word, 


Thy word is all my joy. 
Ver. © "op 


3 How would I run in thy commands, 3 


If thou my heart diſcharge 


From fin and Satan's hateful chains, . 


And ſet my feet at large? 
i Ver 13-26; - 
4 My lips with courage ſhall declare 
Thy ſtatutes and thy name; 


I'll ſpeak thy word, tho? kings ſhould hear, 1 


Nor yield to ſinful ſhame. 
| Ver. 61, 69, 70. 
5 Let hands of perſecutors riſe 
Lo rob me of my right; 


Let pride and malice ſorge their lies; / 


Thy law is my delight. 
Ver. 115. 


6 Depart from me, ye wicked race, 


Whoſe hands and hearts are ill; 
I love my God, I love his ways, 
And muſt obey his will. 


PSALM 


a. ES oo 
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PS ALM CXIX. 267 
su CxIX. 16% Part. Com. Metre, 
Prayer for quickening Grace. 
| © VET. 26, 37. 
I MY ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt ; 
vz Lord, give me life divine: 


From vain deſires, and ev'ry luſt, 
Turn off theſe eyes of mine. 


2 I need the influence of thy grace 
To ſpeed me in thy way, 
Leſt I ſhould loiter in my race, 
Or turn my feet aſtray. 
25 Ver. 107. 
3 When ſore afflictions preſs me down, 
I need thy quick' ning pow' rs; 
Thy word that I have reſted on, 
Shall help my heavieſt hours. 


Ver. 150, 40. 
(Are not thy mercies ſov'reign ſtill, 
And thou a faithful God? 
, Wile thou not grant me warmer zeal 
To run the heav'nly road? 


| Ver. 159, 40. | 

Does not my heart thy precepts love, 
And long to fee thy face? 
And yet how ſlow my fpirits move, 

Without enliv'ning grace; 
. . 

6 Then ſhall T love thy goſpel more, 

| And ne'er forget thy word; jb: 
When I haye felt its quick' ning pow'r, 
To draw me near the Lord. 
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268 PS ALM CXIX. 
PzaLM CXIX. 17th Part. Long Metre. 
* and Perſeverance under Perſecution : or, 
Grace ſhining in Difficulties and Trials. 

© WE 103.30 5 
1 X' HEN pain and anguiſh ſeize me, Lord, 
All my ſupport is from thy word: 
My ſoul difſolves for heavineſs, 
Cphold me with thy ſtrength' ning grace. 
| Ver. 51, 69, 110. | 
2 The proud have fram'd their ſcoffs and lies, 
They watch my feet with envious eyes, 
And tempt my ſoul to ſnares and ſin, 
Yet thy commands I ne'er decline. 

+ „ Ok Te: 
3 They hate me, Lord, without a cauſe, * 
They hate to ſee me love thy laws; 

But I will truſt and fear thy name, 
Till pride and malice die with ſhame. 


=_ Psaim CXIX. Laſt Part. Long Metre. - 
 Sar4ifed Aſlictioas: or, Delight in the lord 
r ' one Gods . 

1 | Ver. 67; 59. 8 
11 F AT HER, I bleſs thy gentle hand; 
* How kind was thy chaſtiſing rod, 

| That forc'd my conſcience to a ſtand, 
And brought my wand' ring ſoul to God! 
2 Fooliſh and vain, I went aſtray, 

Fre I had felt thy ſcourges, Lord; 
I left my guide; and loſt my way; - 
But now f love and keep thy word. | 


+ ROS EEE 7 1 OR 
3 Tis good for me to wear the yoke, 
Por pride is apt to riſe and ſwell; 
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FSALM er 26 
Tis good to bear my father's ftroke, - 
That I might learn his ſtatutes well. 33M 
| Ver. 72. hs | Bt F ok 
4 The law that iſſues from thy mouth, 144 
Shall raiſe my cheerful paſſions more 
Than all the treaſures of the Sowth, 
Or Wefern hills of golden ore. 
| Ver. . | 
Thy hands have made my mortal frame, 
Thy Spirit form'd my ſoul within; 
Teach me to know thy wond'rous name, 
And guard me ſafe from death and fin. 


| Ver. 74. | 
6 Then all that love and fear the Lord, 
At my ſalvation ſhall rejoice ; 
For J have hoped in thy word, 
And made thy grace my only choice. 


PSAL M CXX. Common Metre. 
Complaint of quarrel/ome hg rag : or, A de. 
Dou Ni for Prace. 
1T HOU God of love, thou ever-bleſt, 
Pity my ſuff'ring ſtate; 
When wilt thou fet my ſoul at reſt 
From lips that love deceit ? 
2 Hard lot of mine! my days are caſt 
Among the ſons of rite, 
Whoſe never-ceaſing brawlings waſte 
My golden hours of lite. 
3 O might 1 fly to change my place, 
How would I chuſe to duell, 
In ſome wild lonefome wilderfiels, 
And leave theſe gates of hell! 
4 Peace is the bleſſing that I ſeek, 
How lovely are its charms ! 


19 I am | 
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W 70 PSALM * CXXT. 
| J am for peace; but when I ſpeak, - 
They all declare for arms. 


5 New paſſions ſtill their fouls engage, 
And keep their malice ſtrong: 
What ſhall be done to curb thy rage, 
DO thou devouring tongue! 
65 Should burning arrows ſmite thee thro', 
Strict juſtice would approve : 
But I had rather ſpare my foe, 
And melt his heart with love. 
hope the tranſpoſition of ſevera! verſes of the pſalm is 
vo diſadsantage to this imitation of it. Nor will the ſpirit 
ef the goſpel, and charity at the end, render it leſs agree- 
die to Chriſtian ears. LV 5 
l PSALM CXXI. Long Metre. 
= Divine Protection. you 
_ 1 [IF to the hills I lift mine eyes, 
1 TH' eternal hills beyond the ſkies ; 
Thence all her help my ſoul derives, 
_ There my Almighty refuge lives. 
2 He lives, the everlaſting God, 


The heav'ns with all their hoſts he made, 
And the dark regions of the dead. 


His morning ſmiles bleſs. all the day: 

He ſpreads the ev'ning veil, and keeps 
| The ſilent hours, while Vel ileeps. - 

= 4 7, a name divinely bleſt, | 
May riſe ſecure, ſecurely reſt; 

| Thy holy Guardian's wakeful eyes 

Amit no ſlumber nor ſurprize. 

„⁵ No ſan ſhall ſmite thy head by day, 
Nor the pale moon, with fick!y ray, 


"hat built the world, that ſpread the flood; | 


3 He guides our feet, he guards our 1 


Shall 


| 
| 


PS 4AL M CXXE 
Shall blaft thy couch ; no baleful ftar 
Dart his malignant fire from far, 

6 Should earth and hell with malice burn, 
Still thou ſhalt go, and ſtill return, 

Safe in the Lord; his heawnly care 
Defends thy life from ev'ry ſnare. 

7 On thee op ſpirits have no pow'r ; 
And in thy laſt departing hour, 

Angels, that trace the airy road, 


Shall bear thee homeward to thy God. 
| See the notes on pſalm xli. 


PSALM CXXI. Common Metre, 
Preſervation by Day and Night. 

J TO heav'n I lift my waiting eyes, 

| There all my hopes are laid : 

The Lord, who built the earth and fkies, 

Ils my perpetual aid. 7 

2 Their feet ſhall never ſlide or fall, 
Whom he defigns to keep : 

His ear attends the ſofteſt call ; 
His eyes can never ſleep. 


He will ſuſtain our weakeſt pow'rs 
With his almighty arm, 
And watch our moſt unguarded hours 
- Againſt ſurprizing harm. | 
4 1fel rejoice, and reſt ſecure, 
Thy keeper is the Lord; 
His wakeful eyes employ his pow'r 
For thine eternal guard. | 
5 Nor-ſcorching ſun, nor fickly moon, 
Shall have his leave to ſmite; © © 
Heſhields thy head from burning noon, 
From blaſting damps at night, 
A * 


6 He 


Wo PSALM CXXI. 
6 He guards thy ſoul, he keeps thy breath, 
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Where thickeſt dangers come ; 
Go and return, ſecure from death, 
Till God commands thee home.. 


 Pz8aLm CXXI. As the 148th Pſalm, 


God our Preſerver. 


i TJPWARDTHift mine eyes, 


From God is all my aid ; 
The God that built the ſkies, 
And earth and nature made; : 

God is the tow'r 
To which I fly; 

His grace 1s nigh 
In ev*ry hour. 


2 My feet ſhall never ſlide, 


Or fall in fatal ſnares, 
Since God, my guard and guide, 
Defends me from my fears. 
Thoſe wakeful eyes 
That never ſleep, 
Shall Vel keep, 
When dangers riſe. 
E No burning heats by day, 
Nor blaſts of ev'ning air; 
Sha!l take my health away, 
If God be with me there: 
Thou art my ſun, 
And thou my ſhade, - 
To guard my head 
by night or noon. 


| | 4 Haſt thou not giv'n thy word 


To fave my ſoul from death? 
And l can truſt my Lord 


'To 4 my mortal breath; 


Tn 


PS AL M -CXXII, 273 
I'll go and come, 
Nor fear to die, 5 
Fill from on high | 
Thou call me home. 


PSALM CXXII. Common Metre. - 
Going to Church 


O W did my heart rejoice to hear 
2 My friends devoutly ſay, 
In Zion let us all appear, 
And keep the ſolemn day!“ 


2 I love her gates, I love the road: 
The church, adorn'd with grace, 
Stands like a palace built for God, 
To ſhew his milder face. 


3 Up to her courts with joys unknown 
The holy tribes repair; 
The Son of David holds his throne, 
And fits in judgment there, 


4 He hears our raiſes and complaints; 
And while his awful voice 
Divides the ſinners from the ſaints, 
We tremble and rejoice. 


5 Peace be within this ſacred place, 
And joy a conſtant gueſt ! 
With holy gifts and heav? nly grace 
Be her attendants bleft ! 


6 My ſoul ſhall pray for Zion till, 
hile life or breath remains; 
There my beſt friends, my kindred 3 
There God my Saviour r reiße, 
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274 | P S ALM CXXII, 
A N CXXII. Proper Tune, 
1 Going to Church | 
= 1 1 OW pleas'd and bleſt was I, | 
| To hear the people cry, 
** Come, let us ſeek our God to-day !'? 
Yes, with acheerful zeal, 
We haſte to Zion's hill, | c 
And there our vows and honours pay. | 
2 Zion, thrice happy lace ! ! 
Adorn'd with wond'rous grace, 
And walls of ſtrength embrace thee round ; 
In thee our tribes appear 
Too pray, and praiſe, and hear 
The ſacred goſpel's joyful ſound, | 
3 Ther: David's greater Son | 
Mi Has fix*d his royal throne, 
He fits for grace and 1 - x there; 
He bids the ſaint be gla | 
He makes the ſinner ſad, | | 
And humble ſouls rejoice with fear. 
4 May peace attend thy gate, 
And joy within thee wait, 
To bleſs the ſoul of ev'ry gueſt ; 
The man that ſeeks thy peace, 
And wiſhes thine increaſe, 
A thouſand bleſſings on him reſt! 
Ec My tongue repeats her vows, 
*« Peace to this ſacred houſe !”? 
For there my friends and kindred dwell ; 
And ſince wy glorious G 
Makes thee his bleſt = Bic 


( 
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My ſoul ſhall ever love thee well. 
Repeat the 4th ſtanza to complete the tune, 
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PSALM CXXIV. 


PS A. LM CXXIII. Common Metre. 
: Pleading with Submiſſion. | 
10 Thou, whoſe grace and juſtice reign, 
| Enthron'd above the ſkies, 
To thee our hearts would tell their pain, 
To thee we lift our eyes. 
2 As ſervants watch their maſler's hand, 
And fear the angry ſtroke | 5 
Or maids before their miſtreſs land, 
And wait a peaceful look. 


So for our ſins we juſtly feel 
Thy diſcipline, O God ; 
Yet wait the gracious moment ſtill, 
'Till thou remove thy rod. 
4 Thoſe that in wealth and pleaſure live, 
Our daily groans deride ; 
And thy delays of mercy give 
Freſh courage to their pride. 
Oar foes inſult us, but our hope 
In thy compaſſion lies ; | 
This thought ſhall bear our ſpirits up, 
That God will not deſpiſe. 


Ps A l. M CXXIV. Long Metre, 
A Song for the 5th of Nowember. 
I H AD not the Lord, may el ſay, 
| Had not the Lord maintain'd our fide, 
When men, to make our lives a prey, 
Roſe like the ſwelling of the tide : 
2 The ſwelling tide had ſtop'd our breath, 
So fiercely did the waters roll, 
We had been ſwallow'd deep in death; 
Proud waters had o'erwhelm'd our ſoul. 
| 3 «lu 


276 PALM CXXV. 
3 We leap for joy, we ſhout and ſing, 
Who juſt eſcap'd the fatal ſtroke ; 
So flies the bird with cheerful wing, 
When once the fowler's ſnare is broke. 
4 For ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
Who broke the fowler's curſed ſnare, 
Who ſav'd us from the murd'ring ſword, 
And made our lives and ſouls his care. 
—_ :- Our help is in Jebowvab's name, | 
Who form'd the earth, and built the ſkies ; 
| He that upholds that wond'rous frame, 
Guards his own church with watchful eyes, 


Psatrm CXXV. Common Metre, 
The Saints Trial and Safety. | 
11) NSHAKEN as the ſacred hill, 
And firm as mountains be, 
Firm as a rock the ſoul ſhall reſt 
That leans, O Lord, on thee. 
2 Not walls or hills could guard ſo well 
Old Salem's happy ground, 
As thoſe eternal arms of love 
That ev'ry ſaint ſurround, 
3 While tyrants are a ſmarting ſcourge 
: To drive them near to God, 
Divine compaſſion does allay 
4 The fury of the rod. | 2 
= 4 Dcal gently, Lord, with ſouls.ſincere, 
= And lead them ſafely on, | 
To the bright gates of paradiſe, _ 
Where 577 their Lord is gone. 
5 But if we trace thoſe crooked ways 
That the oldferpent drew, 
Thewrath that drove him firſt to hell, 
Shall ſmite his followers too. 


PSALM 


P $ A-L-M: CXKXVI. 27 


PzaLm CXXV. Short Metre; 
The Saints Trial and Safety: or, Moderated : 
| | Afiidtions. _ „ 
1 F! R M and unmov'd are they, 
| That reſt their ſouls on God ; 


Firm as the mount where David dwelt, 
Or where the ark abode. » 


As mountains ſtand to guard 
The city's ſacred ground, 

So God, and his almighty love 
Embrace his ſaints around. 

3 What tho? a Father's rod 
Drop a chaſtiſing ſtroke, 

Yet leſt it wound their ſouls too deep, 
Its fury ſhall be broke. 

Deal gently, Lord, with thoſe 
Whoſe faith and pious fear, 

Whoſe hope and love, and ev'ry grace, 
Proclaim their hearts fincere. | 
Nor ſhall the tyrant's rage 
Too long oppreſs the ſaint ; 

The God of 1/'el will ſupport 
His children, left they faint. 

But if our ſlaviſh fear 
Will chuſe the road to hell, 

Ve muſt expect our portion there, 

Where bolder ſinners dwell. 


The laſt ſtanza of this metre more clearly expreſſes the 
e ſenſe of the pſalmiſt in this place. | 


Ps aL: M CXXVI.. Long Metre. 

Surprizing Deliverance. | 

WH EN God reſtor'd our captive ſtate, 
Joy was our ſong, and grace our * ; 


. 5 
* 


of 


278 PSALM CXXVT. 
The grace beyond our hopes ſo great, 
That joy appear'd a painted dream. 

2 The ſcoffer owns thy hand, and pays 
Unwilling honours to thy name; 
While we with pleaſure ſhout thy praiſe, 
With chearful notes thy love proclaim. 
When we review'd our diſmal fears, 
*T was hard to think they vaniſh'd ſo; 
With God we left our flowing tears, 

He makes our joys like rivers flow. I 

4 The man that in his furrow'd field, | 
His ſcatter'd ſeed with ſadneſs leaves, 
Will ſhour to {ee the harveſt yield : 
A welcome load of joyful ſheaves. 


Ps ALM CXXVI. Common Metre. | 

The Foy of a remarkable Conwer/ion : or, Melan- 2 

choly removed.  _ | 

I WHEN God reveal'd his gracious name, EY 
And chang'd my mournful ſtate, 

My-rapture ſeem'd a pleaſing dream, 3 

The grace appear'd ſo great. | 

2 The world beheld the glorious change, | 

And did thy hand confeſs ; ; ; 

My tongue broke out in unknown ſtrains, 4 

{ 


And ſung ſurprizing grace. 
3 Great is the work,” my neighbours cry'd, 
And own'd the pow'r divine; 
« Great is the work, my heart reply'd, 
And be the glory thine,” 


4 The Lord canclear the darkeſt ſkies, I 
Can give us day for night; - | ; 
Make drops of facred ſorrow rife 1 

' To rivers of delight, + | 


; Let 


r 


PSALM CXXVII. 279 
5 Let thoſe that ſow in ſadneſs wait 
Till the fair harveſt come, 
They ſhall-confefs their ſheaves are great, 
And ſhout the bleſings home. 
6 Tho' ſeed lie bury'd long in duſt, 
It ſhan't deceive their hope ! 
The precious grain can ne'er be loſt, 
For grace inſures the crop. 
PSAL MN CXXVII. Long Metre. 
The Bleſſing of God 5 3 Bufineſi and Comforts 
OY. of Life. ol 5 
I JF God: ſucceed not, all the coſt 
And pains to build the houſe are loſt 
If God the city will not keep, 
The watchful guards as well may ſleep, 
1» W 2 What though you riſe before the ſun, 
And work and toil when day is done, 
Careful and ſparing to eat your bread, 
To ſhun that poverty you dread : 
| 3 Tis all in vain, *till God hath bleſt ; 
He can make en give us reſt: 
Children and friends are bleilings too, 
If God our Sov'reign make them ſo. 
4 Happy the man to whom he ſends 
Obedient children, faithful friends ! 
d, How ſweet our daily comforts prove, 
When they are ſeaſon'd with his love! 


Ps aL mu CXXVII. Common Metre, 
E God all in all. n 
I IF God to build the houſe deny, 
The builders work in vain; 
And towns, without his wakeful eye, 


Lt An uſeleſs watch „ j 12 


„ p S AL. M CXXVILL. 


12 Before the morning beams ariſe, 
F Your painful work renew, | 
And, til] the {tars aſcend the ſkies, 
. Your tireſome toil. purſue ; n 
3 Short be your ſleep, and coarſe your fare; 
1 In vain, till God has bleſt; : p | ] 
But if his ſmiles attend your care, | 

You ſhall have food and reſt. 


= 4 Nor children, relatives, nor friends, | 2 | 
4 Shall real bleſſings prove, 80 
1:5 Nor all the earthly joys he ſends, 
+ If ſent without his love, 
en XVII, Common Metre, 3 
= Family. Bleſſings. 
Fi O Hepny mn bee foul is fill'd 1 
4 With zeal and rev'rend awe! 
| 1 | His lips to God their honours yield, W441 
'A I4 His life adorns the law. 
2 A careful providence ſhall ſtand, 5 h 
14 1 | And ever guard thy head, | 
_ Shall on the labours of thy hand, 5 ot 
* Its kindly bleflings ſhed. - WE 
i > Thy wife ſhall be a fruitful vine: Fo. 
Thy children round thy board, | 
Each like a plant of honour ſhine, _— 61 
1 And learn to fear the Lord. 8 
4 4 The Lord ſhall thy beſt hopes fulfil | 1 
Por months and years to come,; 
1 = The Lord, who dwells on Zion's hill, 7 [ 
| Shall ſend thee bleſſings home. | 
This is the man whoſe happy eyes 
* Shall ſee his houſe increa 6” | 5 1 


Shall ſee the ſinking church ariſe, 
Then leave the world in peace. 
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PSALM CXXIX 281 
PSALM CXXIX. Common Metre, 
Perſecutors puniſhed. 
i I from my youth, may 1/rel ſay, 
| U Have I been nurs'd in Ow ; 4 


My griefs were conſtant as the day, 
And tedious as the years. 


2 Up from my youth, I bore the rage 
Of all the ſons of ſtrife ; 
Oft they aſſail'd my riper age, 
But not deſtroy'd my life. 


3 Their cruel plough had torn my fleſh, 
With furrows long and deep, 
Hourly they vew'd my wounds afreſh, 
Nor let my ſorrows fleep. 


4 The Lord grew angry on his throne, 
And with impartial eye . 
Meaſur'd the miſchief uy had done, 
Thea let his arrows fly. 
5 How was their inſolence ſarpriz'd 
To hear his thunders roll! 
And all the foes of Zion ſeiz'd 
With horror to the ſoul ! 
6 Thus ſhall the men that hate the ſaints, 
Be blaſted from the ſky ; 
Their glory fades, their courage faints, 
And all their projects die. 
7 [What though they flouriſh tall and fair, 
They have no root beneath; 
Their growth ſhall perifh in deſpair, 
And lie deſpis'd in death. 
8 [So corn that on the houſe-top ſtands, 
No hope of harveſt gives; | 


' 


The 


1 
1 


F 


282 PSALM CXXX. 


The reaper ne'er ſhall fill his hands, | ; [* 
Nor binder fold the ſheaves': : 


9 It ſprings and withers on the place ; ; 
o: traveller beſtows 


A word of bleſſing on the graſs, _ sT 
Nor minds it as he 1 
Ps A LM 609 Contmoy Metre, 1 


Pardening Grace. 
111 O UT of the deeps of long diſtreſss 
: The borders of deſpair, 
I ſent my cries to ſeek thy grace, 

i il My groans to move thine ear. 
2 Great God ! ſhould thy ſeverer eye, 
= And thine impartial hand, 


Mark and revenge 1n1quity, 
No mortal fleſh could ſtand. 


3 But there are pardons: with my God 
For crimes of high degree; 


Thy Son hath bought them with his blood, 
Jo draw us'near to thee, 


| 4 [I wait for thy ſalvation, Lord, 
With ſtrong deſires L wait ; 
My ſoul invited by thy word, 
Siends watching at the gate. * 


5 [Juſt as the guards that keep the night, 
1 L Long for the morning ſkies, | 
50 . Watch eee firſt beams of breaking light, 
= And meet them with their eyes: 
| 6 So waits my ſoul to ſee thy grace; 
And more intent than they, 
Meets the firſt op'nings of thy fac, 
And finds a * day. ] 415 
7 [ Then 


$7" 


[Then in the Lord let el truſt, 
Let IJ'el ſeek his face 
The Lord is good as well as juſt, 
And plenteous in his grace. 


$ There's full redemption at his throne 
For ſinners long enflav'd ; | 
The great Redeemer 1s his Son, 
And 1/el ſhall be ſav'd.] 


PS ALM CXXX. Long Metre. * 
Pardoning Grace —- - 
| FROM deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts, 


To thee, my God, I rais'd my cries ; 
If thou ſeverely mark our faults, 
No.fleth can ſtand before thine eyes. 


But thou haſt built thy throne of grace, 
Free to diſpenſe thy pardons there, 
That ſinner may approach thy face, 
And hope, and love, as well as fear. 
As the benighted pilgrims wait, 
And long, and with for breaking day, 
So waits my ſoul before thy gate; | 
When will my God his face difplay ? 
| My truſt is fix'd upon thy word, 
Nor ſhall I truſt thy word jn vain : 
Let mourning ſouls addreſs the Lord, 
{ And find relief from all their pain. 
t is his love, and large his grace, 
Thro' the redemption of his fon : 
He turns our feet from finful ways, 
And pardons what our hands have done. 
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261, PSALM: CXXXIL. 


PSALM CXXXI Common Metre, 
Humility and Submiſſion. 
I 18 there ambition in my heart ? 
Search, gracious God, and ſee ; 
Or do I act a haughty part? 
Lord, I appeal to thee. 
2 I charge my thoughts, be humble ſill, 
And all my carriage mild; _ | 
Content, my father, with thy will, 


And quiet as a child, 
3 The patient foul, the lowly mind, PP 
+ *Shalthave a large reward: 
Let ſaints in ſorrow lie reſign'd, 564 


And truft a faithful Lord. | 


PsaLm CXXXII. 5, 13-18, Long Metre, MW, I. 
At the Settlement of a Church : or, The Ordira- 4 
Tien of a Minjler. © T 

I WHERE ſhall we yo to ſeek, and find 
An habitation for our God, 


A dwelling for th' eternal mind, 
Amongſt the ſons of fleſh and blood? 
2 The (God of Jacob choſe the hill 
Of Zion for his ancient reſt ; 
And Zion is his dwelling ſtill, 
His church is with his preſence bleſt. 
3 Here will I fix my graciods: throne, 
And reign for ever, faith the Lord; 
Here ſhall my pow'r and love be known, 
And bleſſings ſhall attend my word. 

4 Here will I meet the hungry poor, 
And fill their ſouls with living bread ; 
“Sinners that wait before my door, 
With ſweet proviſion ſhall be fed. 5H 
a | | 5 «6 Girded 


vn, 


PSALM CXXXIL. 285 4 
* Girded with truth, and cloth'd with grace, 
« My prieſts, my miniſters ſhall thine ; By 
* Not Aaron in his coſtly dreſs | mJ 
„Made an appearance fo divine. BY 
6 The ſaints, unable to contain | Ft 
* Their inward joys, ſhall ſhout and ſing 3 
The Son of David here ſhall reign, 
« And Zion triumph in her king. 
7 7eſus ſhall ſee a num'rous ſeed 
Born here t' uphold his glorious name; 
His crown ſhall flouriſh on his head, 
* While all his foes arecloth'd with ſhame.” ] 


PAL CXXXII. 4,5, 7, 8, 15=17. C. Met. 
A Church eſtabliſhed. 
1 IN ſleep nor ſlumber to his eyes 
Good David would afford, 
Till he had found below the ſkies 
A dwelling for the Lord. 


2 The Lord in Zion plac'd his name, 
His ark. was ſettled there: 

To Zion the whole nation came 
To worſhip thrice a year. 


3 But we have no ſuch lengths to go, 
Nor wander far abroad; 
Where'er thy ſaints aſſemble now, 
There is a houſe for God.] 


PAUSE. 
4 Ariſe, O King of grace, ariſe, 
Me a go - qu ang H 3 | | 
: thy church waits with longing eyes 
Thus to be own'd and bleſt. hs 


3 S5 Enter 


WF” 2% PSALM CXXXIH. 


'5 Enter with all thy glorious train, oe 
| Thy ſpirit and thy word ; © | | 
All that the ark did once contain, | n 
Could no ſuch grace afford. 3 


6 Here, mighty God! accept our vows, 

1 Here let thy praiſe be ſpread ; 

Bless the proviſions of thy houſe, 5 

=_ And fill thy poor with bread. _ 4 

27 Here let the Son of David reign; \ 

iet God's anointed ine: 

- Juſtice and truth his court maintain, 

With love and pow'r divine. 

8 Here let him hold a laſting. throne, Com 

And as his kingdom grows, 
Freſh honours ſhall adorn his crown, 

And ſhame confound his foes. 


The ſettlement 1 the ark in Zion ĩs a fair type of the V 


SEA... 


dwelling of Chrift in bis churches; and I have fo copie 
this pſalm in both 
fſary ie mis ſenſe. | 3 
Sta 2. Thrice in the year ſball all your malechli- | 
dren appear before the Lord, Ge. Exod. xxxiv. 23. T 
Stanza 3. Where two or three are gathered together ir 
my name, there am I in the midi of them. Mlatth. xvili. 20. 
The houſe of Cod, the church, Sc. 1 Tim. ili. 15.  _ 


"Ps AL Mm CXXXIII. Common Metre, I T 
1 VVV -Brotherly Lowe. - {15 a 

_—_ 1 Le. what an entertaining ſight | 
—_— Are brethern that agree, 2 


metres, omitting the verſes leſs nece!- 


. 
r 


NG * 


Brethern, whoſe cheerful hearts unite W 
mms bands of piety ! | Fo 
2 When ſtreams of love from Chriſt che ſprinz, 

Deſcend to err ſoulll, : 


. 
, O 


PS ALM CXXXIII. 
And heav'nly peace with balmy wings G 
Shades and bedews the whole: 


3 "Tis like the oil divinely ſweet 0 
On Aaron's rev'rend head, f S 
The trickling drops perfum'd his feet, i 
And o'er his garment ſpread. n 


Tie pleaſing as the morning dews 
That fall on Zion's hill, 


Where God hjs mildeſt glory ſhews, N 
And makes his grace diſtil. 


PS AL M CXXXII. Short HANEY a 


Communion of Saints: or, Love and n in a | 


Family. 
. BL EST are the ſons of peace, 54 
Whoſe hearts and hopes are one; 
Whoſe: kind deſigns. to ſerve and pleaſe, - 
Thro” all their actions run. * 
2 Bleſt is the pious houſe Try 
Where zeal and friendſhip meet, 


Their ſongs of praiſe, their mingled vors, 
Make their communion Gn | 


Thus when on Aaron's head CERES 
They pour'd the rich 1 


* 7 


* * 


The gil thro' all his raiment ſpredd. 


And pleaſure fill'd the room. 


Thus on the heav'nly hills, 

The ſaints are bleſt above, n 
Where joy like morning dew: Gn: 77 

And all the 2 air 15 love. 7: 
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W 1888 P 8 ALM CxXXIV. 
uu cxxxnl. As the 122d Plalm, f , 
The Bleſſing of Friendſbip. 


1 H pleaſant tis to ſee 
Kindred and friends agree, 


13 
0 


Bach in their proper ſtations move, 4 

And each fulfil their part 1 A 

With ſympathizing heart, | bis 

=_ In all the cares of life and love ! ſel; 
= 2 'Tis like the ointment ſhed 
| On Aaron's facred head, = 


Divinely rich, divinely ſweet : | 
The oil thro? all the room Ps 
Diffus'd a choice perfume, | 
Ran thro? his robes, and bleit his feet. 


3 Like fruitful ſhow'rs of rain 
That water all the plain, 
Deſcending from the neighb'ring hills; 
Such ſtreams of pleaſure roll 
Thro? ev'ry friendly ſoul, | 
Where love like heav'nly dew diſtils. 


'* Repeat the firſt ftauza to complete the tare. 


Ps atm CXXXIV. Common Metre. 
| Daily and Nightly Devotions. 
1 VE. chat obey th' immortal King, 
* Attend his holy place; 
Bow to the glories of his pow'r, 
And bleſs his wond'rous grace. 
2 Lift up your hands by morning light 
And ſend your ſouls on high : 
Raiſe your admiring thoughts by night 
Above the ſtarry ſky, 
3 The 


da 
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PSALM cxxxv. 289 
3 The God of Zion cheers our hearts; 
With rays of quick'ning grace; 
The God that ſpreads the hezy*ns abroad, 
And rules the ſwelling ſeas. 


The pſalm, with ſeveral others near it, is called a Song 
ef degrees, i. e. to be ſung on the ſteps aſcending to the 
tabernacle or temple, as the learned ſuppoſe : The king and 
his attendants ſung the two firit verſes, addreſſing them- 
ſelyes to the Levites that kept the houſe of the Lord; and 
the third verſe is the Reſponſe of the Levites to the King. 


There was a neceſſity of changing the form of this pſalm, 


to ſuit to our uſual chriſtian worſhip, 


PsaL.M CXXXV. 1=4, 14, 1921. ½ Part. 
The Church is God's Houſe and Care. 


1 PRAISE ye the Lord, exalt his name, 
While in his holy courts ye wait ; 
Ve ſaints, that to his houſe belong, 
Or ſtand attending at his gate. | 
2 Praiſe ye the Lord; the Lord is good : 
To praiſe his name is ſweet employ ; 
1/*e he choſe of old, and fill 
is church is his peculiar joy. | 
3 The Lord himſelf will judge his ſaints; 
He treats his ſervants as his friends; 
And when he hears their ſore complaints, 
Repents the ſorrows that he ſends, 
4 Thro' ev'ry age the Lord declares 
His name, and breaks th* oppreſſor's rod: 
He gives his ſuff”ring ſervants reſt, _ 
And will be known Th' Almighty God. 
$ Bleſs ye the Lord, who taſte his love; 
People and prieſts exalt his name; 
Amongſt his ſaints he ever dwells; 
His church is in "+ | 
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4 * 290 PS ALM CXXXV. 
| Psa1m OXXXV, 5—12. 24 Part. L. Met. 


[ The Works of Creation, Providence, Redemption | 
$ of Iſrael, and Defirufion of Enemies. l 4 
| 1 GREAT is the Lord, exalted high \ 
b Above all pow'rs, and ev'ry throne ; 
Whate'er he pleaſe in earth or ſea, 2 
Or heav'n, or hell, his hand hath done. 
2 At his command the vapours riſe, B 
The lightnings flaſh, the thunders rore ; | 
He pours the rain, he brings the wind ;F 
_—_ And tempeſt from his airy ſtore. * 
=_ 3 Twas he thoſe dreadful tokens ſent, L 


O Egypt, thro' thy ſtubborn land; 
When all thy firſt- born, beaſts and men, 144 
Fell dead by his avenging hand. 


4 What mighty nations, mighty kings Br 

He flew, and their whole country gave W 
To el, whom his hand adde We” 

No more to be proud Pharoab's ſlave ? 11 | 

4 > h . a 

5 His pow'r the ſame, the ſame his grace, a 

That faves us from the hoſts of hell: 7 

And heay*n he gives us to poſſeſs, FE! a 

Whence thoſe apoſtate angels fell. Th 


This pſalm was too long to be ſung at once, yet I could I 
not reduce it into two parts - conveniently, without trani- BIi 
poſing the · verſes conſiderably, as in the titles. The ejec- 
tion of the Canaanites, and the inheritance of their land 

given to Iſrael, is a fair figure of the inheritance of heaven, Me 


given to the Saints, whence ning angelt were ejected; as 4 
in the laſt ſtanza. | Soom: 2) BO, 
5 | | He 


Ps Alu 


PSALM cxxxv. 2917 


PSALM CXXXV. Common Metre, 
Praiſe due to God, not to Idols. 
11 Ak, ye ſaints, to praiſe your king, 
Your ſweeteſt paſſions raiſe, 
Your pious pleaſure while you ſing 
Increaſing with the praiſe. | 
2 Great is the Lord ; and works: unknown 
Are his divine employ ; - 
But ſtill his ſaints are ncar his throne, 
His treaſure and his joy. 
Heav'n, earth, and ſea, confeſs his hand; 
He bids the vapours riſe ; 

Lightning and ſtorm at his command, 
Sweep thro? the ſounding ſkies. 
All pow'r, that gods or kings have claim'd, 

Is found with him alone ; ; 

But heathen gods thould ne'er be nam'd 
Where our Jehovah's known. 

Which of the ſtocks or ſtones they truſt 
Can give them ſhow'rs of rain ? 

In vain they worſhip glitt'ring duſt, 
And pray to gold in vain. 

[Their gods have tongues that cannot talk, 
Such as their makers gave; - 

Their feet were ne'er deſign'd to walk, 

uld Nor hands have pow''r to ſave. 


n- Blind are their eyes, their ears are deaf, 


5 Nor hear when mortals pray: 
and 

en, Mortals that wait for their relief, 
5 as Are blind and deaf as they. | 


O Britain, know the living God, 
Serve him with faith and dear : 
He makes thy churches his abode, 
And claims thine honours there, a 
5 . Xx = - "a 
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202 PS ALM CXXXVI. 

This fades is much abridged in this metre, to reduce the 7 
moſt uſeful parts of it to one ſhorter divine ſong. In the 
th ſtanza I have horrowed a verſe from Jer. xiv. 22. Are 


there any among the vanities of the Gentiles 6 can cauſe 
ruin? 


F 
| Ps AL M CXXXVI. Common Metre. 
God's Wonders of Creation, Providence, Redemp- 
tion of Iſrael, and Salvation of his People. 
« Go thanks to God the ſoy"reign Lord; g 1 
His mercies flill endure: © 
And be the King of kings ador'd: 
His truth is ever ſure. | | 
2 What wonders hath his wiſdom done ! 20 
How mighty is his band ! 
Heav*n, earth, and ſea, he fram'd alone: | 1 
How wide is his command 
3 The ſun ſupplies the da with light : £ Ir 
How brizhe his Fu > bine | . 
The moon and ſtars adorn the night ; 
His works are all divine ! F 
4 He ſtruck the ſons of Egypt dead : 3 ( 
How dreadful is his rod | 
And thence with joy his people led =p 1 
How gracious is our God ! 4 


5 He cleft the ſwelling ſea in two; 
' His arm is great in might: * 
And gave the tribes a pailage thro'; 
His pow'r and grace unite, 


6 But Pbaroab's army there he drown'd : : 
How glorious are his Ways / 
And 5 ht his ſaints thro” deſart ground; 
Eternal b 25 Pug: 5 


141 1 Great 


rr 14 et tht 


. ; 


FS ALM CXXXVT. 291 
© W Great monarchs fell beneath his hand; | 


A Victorious is his ſcword; 
go While Jr'el took the promis'd land: 
ſ And faithful is his word. 


He ſaw the nations dead in fin ; 
He felt his pity move: © 
How fad the ſtate the world was in! 
How boundleſs was his love ! 


He ſent to ſave us from our woe; 
His goodneſs never fails ; | 
From death, and hell, and ev'ry foe ; 
And ſtill bis grace prevails. 


10 Give thanks to God the heav'nly king; 
His mercies flill endure : 
Let the whole earth his praiſes ſing ; 
His truth is ever ſure. 


In every ſtanza of this pſalm I have endeavoured to imi- 
tate the chorus or burden of the ſong, For his mercy en- 
dureih for ever; and yet to maintain a perpetual variety. 


PsaLu CXXXVI. As the 148th Pſalm. 


GIVE thanks to God moſt high, 
The univerſal Lord ; 

The fov'reign King of kings; 

And be his grace ador'd. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are fill the ſame ; 
And let his name 
Hawe endleſs praiſe, 


2 How mighty is his hand ! 
What wonders hath he done! 
He form'd the earth and ſeas, 
And ſpread the heav'ns alone. 
" | K 3 Thy 
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PSALM CXXXVI. 


: Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall fiill endure; 
And ever ſure 
Abides thy word. 


3 His wiſdom fram'd the ſun, | 
To crown the day with light ; 7 
The moon and twinkling ſtars, 


294 


. To chear the darkſome night. 


His pow'r aud grace 
Are ftill the fame ; 
And let bis name 
Hare endleſs praiſe. 


4 [He ſmote the firtt-born ſons, 
The flow'r of Egypt, dead; 3 
And thence his choſen tribes | 
With joy and glory led. 
| Thy mercy, Lerd, 
Shall fill endure; © 
25 And ever ſure 


Abides thy word; 


5 His pow'r and lifted rod 
Cleft the Red-Sea in two; 5 9 
And for his people made | | 
A wond'rous paſſage thro. 
His pow'r and grace 
Are flill the ſame ; 
And let his name 


Hawe endleſs praiſe. 


6 But cruel Pharoah there _— 
With all his hoſt he drown'd : 4 

And brought his 1/r'el fate F 05 

Thro' a long deſart ground. 


10 


PS ALM CXXXVI. 


Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall ftill endure 
And ever. ſure 

Abides thy word. 


| SS a Þ 3 
7 The kings of Canaan fell 
Beneath his dreadful hand ; 
While his own ſervants took 
Poſteſſion of their: land, 
His pow'r and grace 
Are ftill the ſame ; _ 
And let his name 
Hawe endleſs praiſe.] 
3 He ſaw the nations lie 
All periſhing in ſin, 
And pity'd the ſad ſtate 
The ruin'd world world was in. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall il endure; 
And ever fure 
Abides thy word. 


9 He ſent his only fon 

To fave us from our woe, 

From Satan, fin, and death, 

And ev'ry hurtful foe. 

His pow'r and grace 

Are ftill the ſame ; 
And let his name 
Hawe endleſs praiſe. 


10 Give thanks aloud to Go d, 

To God the heay'nly King ; 

And let the ſpacious earth 

His works and glories ſing. 
. oo 
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PS ALM CXXXVI. 
Thy mercy, Lord, 
Shall fill endure ; 


And ever ſure 


Abides thy word. 


In this metre, and the next, I have maintained the 
Chorus, For his mercy endureth for ever, in a double form, 
to be uſed alternately, i. e. in every other ſtanza. 


PsaLM CXXXVI. Abridged. Long Metre, 


I GIVE to our God immortal praiſe ; 
Mercy and truth are all his ways: 
Wonders + grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 
2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When lords and kings are known no more. 
3 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, 

And fix'd the ſtarry lights on high: 

Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 

4 He fills the fun with morning-light, 
He bids the moon direct the night: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 

When fun and moon ſhall ſhine 20 more. 

5 The Jews he freed from Pharoab's hand, 
And brought them to the promis'd land : 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 
6 He ſaw the Gentiles dead in fin, 
And felt his pity work within: 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, | 
When death and ſin ſhall reign zo more. 

7 He ſent his ſon with pow'r to fave 
From guilt, and darkneſs, and the grave: 

| |  Warders 


296 


TREES 


"PSALM CXXXVII. 


Wonders of grace to God belong, 

Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 4 1 
$ Thro' this vain world he guides our feet, EY: 

And leads us to his heav'nly ſeat : | 

His mercies ever ſball endure, 

When this vain world ſhall be zo more, 


PSALM CXXXVIII. Long Metre. 


Ręſtoring and preſerving Grace. 

1-[XA7 ITH all my pow'rs of heart and tongue, 
W PH praiſe my Maker in my ſong: "I 
Angels ſhall hear the notes I raiſe, 
Approve the ſong, and join 'the praiſe. 


2 Angels that make thy church their care, 
Shall witneſs my devotion there; 
While holy zeal directs my eyes 
To thy fair temple in the ſkies. j 


3 Tl fing thy truth and mercy, Lord; 
P11 fing the wonders of thy word; 
Not all thy works and names below, 

So much thy pow'r and glory ſhow. 

4 To God I cry'd when troubles roſe ; 
He heard me, and ſubdu'd my foes ; 
He did my riſing fears controul, | 
And ſtrength diffus'd thro? all my foul. 

5 The God of heav'n maintains his ſtate, 
Frowns on the proud, and ſcorns the great; 
But from his throne deſcends to ſee 
The ſons of humble poverty. 

6 Amidſt a thouſand ſnares | ſtand, 

Upheld and guarded by thy hand ; 
Thy words my fainting ſoul revive, 
And keep nly dying faith alive, 


K 5 7 Gracg 


p 


wW PF AL M, Crx. 


Grace will complete what grace begins, 
F . 'Þo fave from ſorrows or from fins : 


The work that wiſdom undertakes, 
Eternal mercy ne'er forſakes. 


Stanza 1and 2, Angels or kings are the gods before 
whom the pſalmiſt would fing- praiſe to his creator; but 
common chriſtians having ſo little of the preſence of kings 
in their-worſhip, I have mentioned only the company of 


angels. 


PSALM C XXXIX. 1/½ Part. Long Met. 


The Al- Seeing God. 


1 102 D, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me thro); 
” 'I hinecye commands with piercing view 


My rifing and my reiting hours, 


My heart and fleſh with all their pow'rs. 


2 My thoughts, hefore they are my own, 
Are to my God diſtinctly kncwn ; 

He knows the words I mean to ſpeak, 
Ere from my op'ning lips they break, 

3 Within thy circling pow'r ] ſtand ; 

On ev'ry fide I find thy hand: 
Awake, aſleep, at home, abroad, 
Jam ſurrounded itil] with God. 

4 Amazing knowledge, vaſt and great ! 
What large extent ! what lofty height! 
My ſoul, with all the pow'rs I hoaſt, 
Is in the boundleſs proſpect loſt. 

O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my brea 

; Wherz er . I Ho 8 1 
Nor let ny weaker paſſions dare 
Conſcut to ſen, for God is there.” 

PAUs E I. 5 

6 Could I ſo falſe, fo faithleſs prove, 

To quit thy ſervice and thy love, 


Where 
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PSALM c XXXIX. 299 


Where, Lord, could I thy preſence ſhun, 
Or from thy dreadful glory run ? | 


7 If op to heav'n I take my flight, | 
'Tis there thou dwell'ſt enthron'd in light; 
Or dive to hell, there veng'ance reigns, 

And Satan groans beneath thy chains. 

f 8 If, mounted on a morning ray, 

| I fly beyond the Weſtern Sea, | 
Thy ſwifter hand would firlt arrive, 
And there arreſt thy fugitive. 


9 Or ſhould I try to ſhun thy ſight 
Reneath the ſpreading veil of night, 
One glance of thine, one piercing ray; 
Would kindle darkneſs into day. 

10 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
Where'er I rove, where'er I ret! 


Nor let my weaker paſſions dare 
Conſent to ſin, for God is there. 


. PAUSE II. 
11 The veil of night is no diſguiſe, 
No ſcreen from thy all-ſearching eyes; 
Thy hand can feize thy foes as ſoon 
Thro' midnight-ſhades, as blazing noon. 


12 Midnight and noon in this agree, 
Great God, they're both alike to thee ; 
Not death can hide what God will [py, 
And hell lies naked to his eye. 


13 O may theſe thoughts poſſeſs my breaſt, 
ert er I rove, where'er I re 
Nor let my weaker paſſims dare 
Conſent to fin, for God is there. 
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PSsALM CXXXIX. 24 Part. Long Metre. 
The wonderful Formation of Man. 
I A AS from thy hand, my God, I came, 

A work of ſuch a curious frame; 1 

In me thy fearful wonders ſhine, 
And each proclaim thy ſkill divine, , 

2 Thine eyes did all my limbs ſurvey, | 

Which yet in dark confuſion lay; 

Thou faw'lt the daily growth they took, 
Form'd by the model of thy book. a 

3 By thee my growing parts were nam'd, = 2 

And what thy ſov'reign counſels fram'd, 
(The breathing lungs, the beating heart) 
Was copy'd with unerring art, 

4 At laſt, to ſhew my Maker's name, 

God ſtamp'd his image on my frame, 
And in ſome unknown moment join'd 
The finiſh'd members to the mind. 

5 There the young ſeeds of thought began, 
And all the paſhons of the man: 

Great God, our infant nature pays 
Immortal tribute to thy praiſe, 

| : PAUSs E. 

6 Lord, ſince in my advancing age, 
I've acted on life's buſy ſtage, 

Thy thoughts of love to me ſurmount 
The pow'r of numbers to recount. 

7 I could ſurvey the ocean o'er, | 
And count each ſand that makes the ſhore, 
Before my ſwifteſt thoughts could trace 
The num'rous wonders of thy grace. 

8 Theſe on my heart are ſtill impreſt, 
With theſe 1 give my eyes to reſt ; 


And 


PSALM; CXXXIX&s 307 
And at my waking hour I find 
God and his love poſſeſs my mind. 


Ps AL M CXXXIX. za Part. Long Metre. 
Sincerity profeſi d, and Grace tryd: or, The 
Heart ſearching God. 
I M* God, what inward grief I fee! 
| When impious men tranſgreſs thy will! 
I mourn to hear their lips profane, 
Take thy tremendous name in vain. 
2 Does not my ſoul deteſt and hate 
The ſons of malice and deceit ?- « | 
'Thoſe that oppoſe thy laws ad thee, 
I count them enemies to me. 
3 Lord, ſearch my ſoul, try ev'ry thought ; 
Tho? my own heart accuſe me not 
Of walking in a falſe diſguiſe, 
I beg the trial of thine eyes. 
4 Doth ſecret miſchief lurk within ? 
Do ] indulge ſome unknown fin ? 
O turn my feet whene'er I ſtray, 
And lead me in thy perfect way 
In this noble pſalm I have not refuſed the aid of my 


3 chiefly Mr. Tate. In ſome places where 1 


ave borrowed, I hope I have improved the verſe: and in 
others, my own defign conttrained me to leave out the words 
of a more poetic ſound, fuch as infernal plains, morning's 
wings, Weſtern Main, ſable wings of night, agel 7 
embryo, maze of life, Sc. yet 1 have endeavoured to main- 
tain the ſpirit of the pſalmiit in plainer language. - 
The Epipbonema, or the burden of the ſong, that I have 
inſerted three times in the firſt part, was not introduced by 
any means to add beauty to the poem, but merely to reduee 
it to convenient lengths for finging, which has too often 
confined the ode and debaſed it, i 
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402 PSALM cxxxix. 
Psar  CXXXIX. ½ Part, Common Met. 


God is every-where, 


I © bay all my vaſt concerns with thee, g 
In vain my ſoul would try 
To ſhun thy preſence, Lord, or flee 
The notice of thine eye. 


2 Thy all. ſurrounding ſight ſurveys . 
My riſing and my reſt, 
My public walks, my private ways, 
And ſecrets of my breaſt. "SR. 
3 My e ee lie open to the Lord, 1 
Before they're form'd within; 
And ere my * pronounce the word, 
He knows the ſenſe I mean. | 
4 O wond'rous knowledge, deep and high ! 
Where can a creature hide? 
Within thy circling arms I lie, 
Beſet on ev'ry fide. | | 
5 So let thy grace ſurround me till, 
And like a bulwark prove, 
To guard my ſoul from ev'ry ill, 
; Secur'd by ſov'reign love. 
. 
6 Lord, where ſhall guilty ſouls retire 
| Forgotten and unknown! 
In hell they meet thy dreadful fire, 
In heav'n thy glorious throne. 
7 Should T ſuppreſs my vital breath 
To *ſcape the wrath divine, 
Thy voice would break the bars of death, 
And make the grave reſign. 


£ 8 If wing'd with beams of morning light, 
| I fy beyond the Weft, 


«a 


Thy 
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PS ALM CXXXIX. 303 
Thy hand, which muſt ſupport my flight, 
Wou'd ſoon betray my —_ 1 8 | 
9 If o'er my fins I think to draw 
The curtains of the night, . 
Thoſe flaming eyes that guard thy law, 
Would turn the ſhades to light. 
10 The beams of noon, the midnight hour, 
Are both alike to thee ; | 
O may I ne'er provoke that pow'r 
From which I cannot flee ! 


PsaLMm CXXXIX. 24 Part. Common Met. 
The Wiſdom of God in the Formation of Man. 


I W HEN I with pleaſing wonder ſtand, 
And all my frame ſurvey, 
Lord, 'tis thy work ; I own thy hand 
Thus built my humble clay. | 
2 Thy hand my heart and reins poſſe, 
Where unborn nature grew; 
Thy wiſdom all my features trac'd, 
And all my members drew. 
3 Thine eye with niceſt care ſurvey'd 
'The growth of ev'ry part; | 
Till the whole ſcheme thy thoughts had laid, 
Was copy'd by thy art. 


4 Heav'n, earth, and ſea, and fire and wind, 
Shew me thy wond'rous {kill ; 1 
But I review myſelf, and find 
Diviner wonders ſtill. 
5 Thy awful glories round me ſhine, 
My fleth proclaims thy praiſe ; 
Lord, to thy works of nature join 
Thy miracles of grace. 
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304 PS ALM CXLI. 
PSALM CXXXIX. 14, 17, 18. 30 Part, C. M. 
The Mercies of God innumerable. 
| An Evening Pſalm; 
I L ORD, when I count thy mercies o'er, 
They ſtrike me with ſurprize ; 
Not all the ſands that ſpread the ſhore 
To equal numbers riſe. 


2 My fleſh with fear and wonder ſtands, 
The product of thy ſkill; 
And hourly bleſſings from thy hands 
Thy thoughts of love reveal. 
3 Theſe on my heart by night I keep; 
How kind, how dear to me 
O may the hour that ends my ſleep, 
Still find my thoughts with thee ! 


PSaLMu CXLI. 2—5. Long Metre. 
Watchfulneſs and bratherly Reproof. 
A Morning or Evening Pſalm. 


I XV God, accept my early vows, 
M Like mornin ray ht thine houſe, 
And let my nightly worſhip riſe, 

| Sweet as the ev'ning ſacrifice. | 

2 Watch o'er my lips, and guard them, Lord, 
From ev'ry raſh and heedleſs word; b 
Nor let my feet incline to tread 
The guilty path where ſinners lead. 

3 O may the righteous, when I ſtray, 
Smite, and reprove my wand'ring way! 
Their gentle words, like ointment ſhed, 

Shall never bruiſe, but cheer my head. 

4 When I hehold them preſt with grief, 

I'll cry to heav'n for their relief; 

And by my warm petitions prove 

How much I prize their faithful love. 

Be 27 "I PSAL u l 


TW 


ps AL M cx. 3 
} PSALM CXLIE. Common Metre, 


God is the Hope of the Helpleſ5. 


i TO God I made my ſorrows known, 
| From God I fought relief; 
In long complaints before his throne 
I pour'd out all my grief. 
2 My ſoul was overwhelm'd with woes, 
heart began to break ; 
My God, who all my burdens knows, 
He knows the way I take. 
3 On ev'ry fide I caſt mine eye, 
And found my helpers gone; 
While friends and ſtrangers paſs'd me by, 
Neglected or unknown. 
4 Then did I raiſe a louder cry, 
And call'd thy mercy near; 
„Thou art my portion when I die, 
«© Be thou my refuge here.” 
5 Lord, I am brought exceeding low, 
Now let thine ear attend, 
And make my foes who vex me know, 
I've an Almighty Friend. 
6 From my ſad priſon ſet me free, 
Then ſhall I praiſe thy name; 
And holy men ſhall join with me, | 
Thy kindneſs to proclaim. | 


Psat mu CXLIII. Long Metre. | 
Complaint of heavy Afiiftions in Ming and Body. 
I MY righteous Judge, my gracious God, 

Hear when I ſpread my hands abroad, 
And cry for ſuccour from thy throne : 
O make thy truth and mercy known! 


K9 2 Let 
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2 Let judgment not againſt me paſs; 
Behold thy ſervant pleads thy grace ; 
Should juſtice call us to thy bar, 
No man alive is guiltleſs there. 

3 Look down in pity, Lord, and ſee 
The mighty woes that burden me; 
Down to the duſt my life is brought, 
Like one long buried and forgot. 

4 I dwell in darkneſs and unſeen, 

My heart is deſolate within: 

My thoughts in muſing filence trace 

The ancient wonders of thy grace. 
5 Thence I derive a glimpſe of hope 

To bear my finking ſpirits up; 

I ſtretch my hands to God again, 
And thirſt like parched lands for rain. 
6 For thee I thirſt, I pray, I mourn ; 

When will thy ſmiling face return ? 

Shall all my joys on earth remove, 
And Gad for ever hide his love ? 

7 My God, thy long delay to ſave 
Will fink thy pris'ner to the grave ; 
My heart grows faint, and dim mine eye; 
Make haſte to help before I die. 

8 The night is witneſs to my tears, 

Diſtreſling pains, diſtreſſing fears; 

O might Ihear thy morning voice, 

How would my weary'd pow'rs rejoice !. 

9 In thee I truſt, to theeI ſigh, 

And lift my heavy ſoul on high; 

For thee fit waiting all the day, 

And wear the tireſome hours away. 

10 Break off my fetters, Lord, and ſhow 

Which-is the path my feet ſhould go ; 


— 


If 


LY 
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Tf ſnares and foes beſet the road, 
1 flee to hide me near my God. 

11 Teach me to do thy holy will, 
And lead me to thy heav'nly hill; 
Let the good Spirit of thy love 
Conduct me to thy courts above. 

12 Then ſhall my ſoul no more complain, 
The tempter then ſhall rage in vain ; 
And fleſh, that was my foe before, 

Shall never vex my ſpirit more, 


PzsaLm CXLTV. / Part. 1, 2. Com. Met. 


Aſfiftance and Victory in the ſpiritual Warfare. 
1 F OR ever bleſſed be the Lord, 
My Saviour and my ſhield ; 
He ſends his Spirit with his word, 
To arm me for the field. 


2 When fin and hell their force unite. 
He makes my ſoul his care; 
Inſtructs me to the heav'nly fight, 

And guards me through the war. 


3 A friend and helper fo divine, 
Doth my weak courage raiſe ; 
He makes the glorious vict'ry mine, 


And his ſhall be the pratfe. 
The ſenſe of a great part of this pſalm is found often 


repeated in the book of pfalms. I have therefore only 
taken three ſmall parts of it, and formed three diſtinct 
hymns on very different ſubjects. . 
PS ALM CXLIV. 24 Part. 3—6. Com. Met. 
The Vanity of Man, and Condeſcenſian of Gad. 
1 * ORD, what is man ! poor feeble man, 
Born of the earth at Ert? 9 
His life a ſhadow, light and vain, 
Still haſt'ning to the duſt. 5 
2 O what 


8 PS AL M CXLIV. 


2 O what is feeble dying man, 
Or any of his race 
That God ſhould make it his concern 
To viſit him with grace! 
3 That God who darts his lightnings down, 4 
Who ſhakes the worlds above, 
And miountains tremble at his frown, 
How wond”rous is his love! 


| Psai.m CXLIV. 3d Part. 1215, L. Met. | 5 


Grace above Riches : or, The happy Nation. 


Fo H APPY the city, where their ſons, 


3 Happy the nation thus endow'd, 
But more divinely bleſt are thoſe, ' 
On whom the all- ſufficient God, 


1 


1 


- 


Like pillars round a palace ſer, 

And daughters, bright as poliſh'd ſtones, 6 

Give ſtrength and beauty to the ſtate. 

2 Happy the country, where the ſheep, 

Cattle, and corn have large increaſe ; 
Where men ſecurely work or ſleep, 

Nor ſons of plunder break the peace, 


Himſelf with all his grace beſtows. 


PSALM CXLIV. Long Metre. 
5 The Greatneſs of God, * 2 


MY God, my King, thy various praiſe 


Shall fill the remnant of my days: 
Thy grace employ my humble tongue, 
Till death and glory raiſe the ſong. | 3 


2 The wings of ev'ry hour ſhall bear 
Some grateful tribute to thine ear; 


And ev'ry ſetting ſun ſhall ſee | 
New works of duty done for thee, 4 


3 Thy 


= 
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3 Thy truth and juſtice I'll proclaim ; 

Thy bounty flows, an endleſs ſtream ; 
Thy my ſwift, thine anger flow, 
But dreadful to the ſtubborn foe. 

4 Thy works with ſov'reign glory ſhine, 
And ſpeak thy majeity divine; 

Let Britain round her ſhores proclaim 
The ſound and honour of thy name. 

5 Letdiſtant times and nations raiſe 
The long ſucceſſion of thy praiſe; 

And anborn ages make my ſong 
The joy and labour of their tongue. 

6 But who can ſpeak thy wond'rous deeds ? 
Thy greatneſs all our thoughts exceeds : 
Vaſt and unſearchable thy ways, 

Vaſt and immortal be thy praiſe. 
The verſes of this pſalm are here tranſpoſed in this man- 
ner, namely, 1, 2, 7, 8, 5, 6, 4, 3. ; | 

PsAaLM CXLV. 1—7, 1113. / Part. C. M. 

The Greatneſs of Ged. 
I 8 ON Gas L live I'll bleſs thy name, 
My King, my God of love; 
My work and joy ſhall be the ſame, 
In the bright world above. 
2 Great is the Lord, his pow'r unknown, 
And let his praiſe be great: 
Pl fing the honours of thy throne, 
Thy works of grace repeat. 
3 Thy grace ſhall dwell upon my tongue; 
And while my lips rejoice, 
The men that hear my ſacred ſong 
Shall join their cheerful voice. 
4 Fathers to ſons ſhall teach thy name, 
And children learn thy ways ; 
1 Ages 


310 PSALM CXLV. 


Ages to come thy truth proclaim, P 
And nations ſound thy praiſe. | 
5 Thy glorious deeds of ancient date, IS 


Shall through the world be known ; 
Thine arm of pow'r, thy heav'nly ftate, | 
With public ſplendor ſhown. a: | 
6 The world is manag'd by thy hands, 2 
Thy ſaints are rul'd by love; 
And thine eternal kingdom ſtands, 
Though rocks and hills remove. 


PSsALM CXLV. 7, &c. 24 Part. Com. Met. 3 
The Goodneſs of God. | 
I 8 EET is the mem' ry of thy grace, 
My God, my heav'nly King; 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
In ſounds of glory ſing. 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
His goodneſs to the ſkies ; | 
Thro' the whole earth his bounty ſhines, 
And ev'ry want ſupplies, 
3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food; 
Thy lib'ral hand provides their meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 
4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord ! 
How ſlow thine anger moves! 
But ſoon he ſends his pard*ning word, 
To chear the ſouls he loves. 


Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy pow'r and praiſe proclaim ; 
But ſaints, that taſte thy richer grace, 

Delight to bleſs thy name. 


The verſes of this pſalm are here tranſpoſed thus, 7, 9, 
1 15 16, 8. 10. . ; 
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le faves the fouls, whoſe humble love 


parts of this pſalm were neceſſary to divide it into- proper 


Ye Le 
— . 2 N 
vow N 1 R 
5 : Y n 
_— 
i - _ 


FSAL MM CXLYV:; 311 

PsaLM CXLV. 14,17, &c. 3d Part. C. M. 

Mercy to Sufferers: or, God hearing Prayer. 

I LEZ ev'ry tongue thy goodnets ſpeak, 
Thou ſoy'reign Lord of all; 

Thy ſtrength'ning hands uphold the weak, 
And raiſe the poor that fall. | 
2 When ſorrows bow the ſpirit down, 

Or virtue lies diſtreſt 
Beneath ſome proud oppreſſor's frown, 
Thou giv'ſt the mourners reſt. 
3 The Lord ſupports our tott'ring days, 
And guides our giddy youth : 
Holy and juſt are all his ways, 
And all his words are truth, 
4 He knows the pain his ſervants feel, 
He hears his children cry, 
And their beſt wiſhes to full 
His grace is ever nigh, | 
5 His mercy never ſhall remove 
From men of heart ſincere ; 


Is join'd with holy fear. 
6 [His ſtubborn foes his ſword ſhall ſlay, 
And pierce their hearts with pain ; 
But none that ſerve the Lord ſhall ſay, 
*© They ſought his aid in vain.” } 
7 [My lips ſhall dwell upon his praiſe, 
And ſpread his fame abroad ; 
Let all the ſons of Adam raiſe 
The honours of their God.] 
The various tranſpoſitions that I have made in ſeveral 


lengths for public worſhip, and to reduce the verſes of a 
like ſenſe together. 
PSALM 
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312 PSALM CXLVT. 
PSALM CXLVI. Long Metre. 
Praiſe to God for his Goodneſs and Truth, 

I PRAISE ye the Lord, my heart ſhall join 

In work fo pleaſant, ſo divine, | 


Now while the fleſh is mine abode, 

And when my ſoul aſcends to God. 
2 Praiſe ſhall employ my nobleſt pow'rs, 

While immortality endures ; 

My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er be paſt, 

While life and thought, and heing laſt, 
3 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 

Princes muſt die and turn to duſt ; 


Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r; 


And thoughts, all vaniſh in an hour. 
4 Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On {/'es God: he made the ſky, 
And earth and ſeas, with all their train, 
And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 
5 His truth for ever ſtands ſecure : | 
He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor; 
He ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace, 
| And grants the pris' ner ſweet releaſe. 
6 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the finking mind: 
He helps the ſtranger in diſtreſs, 
The widow and the fatherleſs. | 
7 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell: 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns; 
Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 


This pſalm conſiſts ſo much of ſingle ſentences, that a 
5 ſmall and eaſy tranſpoſition of the verſes, with a very few 


lines added, will afford a metre to the tune of the 113th 
| plalm, with a' repetition of the firſt ſtanaa at the end to 


| © complete the tune, as follows ; | 1 
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PS ALM CXLVI. 
P8 ALM CXLVI. As the 113th Pſalm. 
" Praiſe to God for his Goodneſs and Truth, 
I 1 L praiſe my Maker with my breath; 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs: 
My days of praiſe ſhall ne'er he paſt, 
While life and thought, and being laft, 
Or immortality endures. | 
2 Why ſhould I make a man my truſt ? 
Princes muſt die and turn to duſt : 

Vain 1s the help of fleſh and blood ; 
Their breath departs, their pomp and pow'r, 85 
And thoughts, all vaniſh in au hour, 1 

Nor can they make their promiſe good. 

3 Happy the man, whoſe hopes rely 
On //e/s God: he made the ſky, 

And earth and ſeas, with all their train; 
His truth for ever ſtands ſecure : 

He ſaves th' oppreſt, he feeds the poor, 

And none ſhall find his promiſe vain. 

4 The Lord hath eyes to give the blind; 
The Lord ſupports the finking mind; 
Hie ſends the lab'ring conſcience peace; 
He helps the ſtranger in dittreſs, | 
The widow and the fatherleis, 
And grants the pris'ner ſweet releaſe. 
5 He loves his ſaints, he knows them well, 
But turns the wicked down to hell; 
Thy God, O Zion, ever reigns ; 
Let ev'ry tongue, let ev'ry age, 
In this exalted work engage; 1 

Praiſe him in everlaſting ſtrains. 

6 PII praiſe him while he lends me breath; 
And when my voice is loſt in death, 


Praiſe 


 PSALTMexin 
Praiſe ſhall employ my nobler pow'rs ; 
My days of prall ſhall ne'er be paſt, 
While life and thought, and being laſt, 
Or immortality endures. 


Ps aL mM CXLVII. % Part. Long Metre, 
The Divine Nature, Prowidence, and Grace. 

I PR AIS E ye the Lord: 'tis good to raiſe 

Our hearts and voices in his praiſe : 

His nature and his works invite | 
To make this duty our delight. 

2 The Lord builds up Jeruſalem, 
And gathers nations to his name : 
His mercy melts the ſtubborn ſou], 
And makes the broken ſpirit whole. 


3 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames, 
He counts their numbers, calls their names: 
His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, 

A deep where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


4 Great is our Lord, and great his might; 
And all his glories infinite : | 
He crowns the meek, rewards the juſt, 
And treads the wicked to the duſt. 
| PavusE. | 
5 Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 
Who ſpreads his clouds all round the {ky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


6 He makes the graſs the hills adorn, 
And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens when they cry. 
What is the creature's {kill or force, 


The ſprightly man, the warlike horſe, 


The 
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The nimble wit, the active limb? 
All are too mean dehghts for him. 

$ But ſaints are lovely in his fight ; 
He views his children with delight : 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, 
And looks and loves his image there, 


. PsalLm CXLVII. 24 Part. Long Metres» 
| Summer and Winter. 
A Song for Great-Britain, | 
10 Britain, 2 thy mighty God, 
And make his honours known abroad; 
He bade the ocean round thee flow, 
Not bars of braſs could guard thee ſo. 


2 Thy children are ſecure and bleſ ; " 
Thy ſhores have peace, thy cities reſt ; | 
He feeds thy ſons with fineſt wheat, 1 
And adds his bleſſing to their meat. = 8 

3 Thy changing ſeaſons he ordains, | 

Thine early and thy latter rains: 

His flakes of ſnow like wool he ſends, 

And thus the ſpringing corn defends. 2 | 'q 
| 


315 ; 


4 With hoary froſt he ſtrews the ground ; 
His hail deſcends with clatt'ring ſound: 
Where is the man fo vainly bold, 

That dares defy his dreadful cold? 

5 He bids the Southern breezes blow ;, 
The ice diſſolves, the waters flow © 
But he hath nobler works and ways 
io call the Britons to his praiſe. 


6 Toall the iſle his laws are ſhown ; 
His goſpel through the nation known : 
He hath not thus reveal'd his word 


To ev'ry land: Praiſe ye the Lord. 


DSA 


36 PSALM CXLVII. 
Psatrm CXLVII. 7—9, 13—18. Com. Met. 
The Seaſons of the Year. 
I WITH ſongs and honours ſounding loud, 
„ Addreſs the Lord on high; 
Over the heav'ns he ſpreads his cloud, 
And waters veil the ſky. | 
2 He ſends his ſhow'rs of bleſſings down 
To cheer the plains below; 
He makes the graſs the mountains crown, 
And corn in valleys grow. 
3 He gives the grazing ox his meat, 
le hears the ravens cry; 
But man, who taſtes his fineſt wheat, 
Should raiſe his honours high. | 
4 His ſteady counſels change the face 
Of the declining year; 5 
He bids the ſun cut ſhort his race, 
And wint'ry days appear. 
5 His hoary froſt, his fleecy ſnow, 
Deſcend and clothe the ground; 
The liquid ſtreams forbear to flow, 
In icy fetters bound. | 
6 When from his dreadful ſtores on high, 
He pours the rattling hail, | 
The wretch that dares his God defy, 
Shall find his courage fail. 125 
7 He ſends his word and melts the ſnow, 
The fields no longer mourn; 
He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And bids the ſpring return. 
8 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey his mighty word: 2 8 
With ſongs and -honours ſounding loud, 
Praiſe ye the ſov'reign Lord. WA 
. F | PSALM 


| PS ALM CXLVIIE. 317 
PSALM CXLVIII. Proper Metre. | 
Praiſe to God from all Creatures, 
I YE tribes of Adam join 
With heav'n and earth and ſeas, 
And offer notes divine 2 5 
To your Creator's praiſe. 
Ve holy throng | 
Of angels bright, 
In worlds of light 
Begin the fong. | 114 
2 Thou ſun with dazzling rays, _ N 
And moon that rules the night, 1 


» 


Shine to your Maker's praiſe, 2% 

With ſtars of twinkling light. | * 

His pow'r declare | 
Ye floods on high, i 
And clouds that fly | 
In empty air. es 

3 The ſhining worlds above 

In glorious order ſtand, 

Or in {wift courſes move 

By his ſupreme command. 
He ſpake the word, 
And all their frame 
From nothing came 
To praiſe the Lord. 


4 He mov'd their mighty wheels 
In unknown ages paſt, 
And each his — fulfils 
While time and nature laſt. 
In diffrent ways 
His works proclaim 
Nis wond'rous name, 


And ſpeak his praiſe. 


Paus E 
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Let all the earth- born race, 
And monſters of the deep, 
The fiſh that cleave the ſeas, 
Or in their boſom ſleep, 
From ſea and ſhore 
Their tribute pay, 
And ſtill diſplay 


Their maker's pow'r. 7 
6 Ve vapours, hail, and ſnow, 1 
Praiſe ye th' Almighty Lord, A 


And ſtormy winds that blow, 
To execute his word. 
When lightnings ſhine, 
Or thunders roar, ' 
Let earth adore 


His hand divine. | PSA 
Ye mountains neas the ſkies, 
With lofty cedars there, 1 ] 
And trees of humbler ſize, 
That fruit in plenty bear; . | I 
Beaſts wild and tame, 1 


Birds, flies, and worars 
In various forms, 
Exalt his name. nar 


8 Ye kings and judges fear 
The Lord, the ſov'reign king; 
- And while you rule us here, Ot! 
His heav'nly honours ſing. . 
Nor let the dream | 2 
Of pow'r and ſtate, | 
Make you forget _ 
His pow'r ſupreme. 


9 Virgins 4 


e * i 
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Virgins and youth engage 
To found his praiſe divine, 
While infancy and age 
Their feebler voices join. 

Wide as he reigns 

His name be ſung 

By ev'ry tongue 

In endleſs ſtrains. _ 


19 Let all the nations fear 
The God that rules above; 
He brings his people near, - 
And makes them taſte his love. 
While earth and ſky 
Attempt his praiſe, 
His ſaints ſhall raiſe 
His honours high. 


Par CXLVIIL Parapraſed. Long Metre 
Univerſal Praiſe to G]. 
L OUD hallelujahs to the Lord, 


From diſtant worlds where creatures dwell ; 
Let heav'n begin the ſolemn word, 
And found it dreadful down to hell. 


Note, this pſalm may be ſung to the tune of the old 112th 
or 127th pſalm, it theſe two lines be added to every ſtanza, 
namely, 

Each of his works his name diſplays, 

But they can ne'er fulfil his praiſe. 
Otherwiſe it muſt be ſung to the uſual tunes of the long 
metre, f 


2 The Lord ! how abſolute he reigns ! 
Let ever angel bend the knee 
Sing of his love in heav'nly ſtrains, 
And ſpeak how fierce his terrors be. FN 

| 3 High 
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3 High on a throne his glories dwell, 
An awful throne of ſhining bliſs : | 
Fly thro' the world, O ſun, and tell 
How dark thy beams compar'd to his, 


4 Awake, ye tempeſts, and his fame 12 
In ſounds of dreadful praiſe declare; g 
And the ſweet whiſper of his name | 
Fill ev'ry gentle breeze of air. 


. 5 Let clouds, and winds, and waves agree, 

| To join their praiſe with blazing fire: 

L Let the firm earth, and rolling ſea, l 
In this eternal ſong conſpire, 


6 Ye flow'ry plains, proclaim his {kill 
Vallies lie low before his eye ; 
Ard let his praiſe from ev'ry hill, 2 
Riſe tuneful to the neighb'ring (ky. 


7 Ye ſtubborn oaks and lately pines, 
Bend your high branches and adore : 
Praiſe him, ye beaſts, in diffrent ſtrains ; 3 
The lamb muſt bleat, the lion roar. 


8 Birds, ye mult make his praiſe your theme, 
Nature demands a ſong from you ; 80 
While the dumb fiſh that cut the ſtream, 4 

Leap up and mean his praiſes too. 


Mortals, can you refrain your tongue, 
When nature all around you fings ? ; 
O for a ſhout from old and young, 

From humble ſwains, and lofty kings! 


10 Wide as his valt dominion lies, 
Make the Creator's name be known ; 6 
Loud as his thunder, ſhout his praiſe, 
And ſound it lofty as his throne. 


11 Jehovah! 
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1: ſehovah I *ris a glorious word ! 
may it dwell on ev'ry tongue! 
But ſaints who heſt have known the Lord, 
Are bound to raiſe the noblelt ſong. 
12 Speak of the wonders of that love 
Which Gabriel plays on ev'ry chord: 


From all below, and all above, 
Loud hallelujahs to the Lord! 


PSALM CXLVIII. Short Metre, 
Univerſal Praiſe. 
1 1 ET ey'ry creature join 
To praiſe th' eternal God; 
Ye heavy? 5 hoſts, the ſong begin, 
And ſound his name abroad. 
2 Thou fun with golden beams, 
And moon with paler rays, 
Ye ſtarry lights, ye ye twinkling flames, 
Shine to your Maker's praiſe. 
3 He built thoſe worlds above, 
And fix'd their wond'rous frame; 
By his command they ſtand or _ 
e And ever ſpeak his name. 
Ye vapours, when ye riſe, 
Or fall in mow'rs or ſnow, 
Ye thunders, murm'ring round the ſkies, 
His pow'r and glory ſhow 
s Wind, hail, and flaſhing fire, 
Agree to praiſe the Lord, 
When ye in dreadful ſtorms conſpire 
To execute his word. 
6 By all his works above 
His honours be expreſt ; 
Nut faints that taſte his ſaving love, 
1 . Qhould ling his — beſt. 
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Pavss I. 


7 Let earth and ocean know, 


TRE owe their Maker praiſe ; 
Praiſe him, ye wat'ry worlds below, 
And monſters of the ſeas. 


$ From mountains near the (ky, 


Let his high praiſe reſound, 
From humble ſhrubs and cedars high, 
And vales and fields around. 
Ye lions of the wood, 
And tamer bealts that graze, 
Ye live upon his daily food, 
And he expects your praiſe. 
10 Ye birds of lofty wing, 
On high his praiſes bear; 
Or fit on flow'ry boughs and fing 
Your Maker's glory there. 
11 Ye creeping ants and worms, 
His various wiſdom ſhow, 
And flies in all your ſhining ſwarms, 
Praiſe him that dreſs'd you fo. 


12 By all the carth-born race 


His honours be expreſt, 

But ſaints that know his heay*nly grace, 
Should learn to praiſe him beſt. 

Pave: H 
13 Monarchs of wide command, 

Praiſe ye th' eternal King; | 

Judges; adore that ſov'reign hand © 
Whence all your honours ſpring. - - 


14 Let vig'rous youth engage 


To ſound his praiſes high; 
While growing babes, and with'ring age, 
Their ſeebler voices:trys f 


47 


15 United 


e, 


1ited 
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15 United zeal be ſhown 
His wond'rous fame to raiſe ; 
God is the Lord: his name alone 
Delerves our endleſs praiſe. 


16 Let nature join with art, 
And all pon him bleſt ; 
But ſaints that dwell ſo near his heart, 
Should ſing his praiſes beſt. 


PSALM CXLIX. Common Metre. 


Praiſe God, all his Saints: or, The Saints judg- 
| ing the World. | 
AL L ye that love the Lord rejoice, 
And let your ſongs be new; 
Amidſt the church with chearful voice 
His later wonders ſhew. | 


2 The Jeu, the people of his grace, 
Shall their redeemer fing : 
And Gentile nations join the praiſe, 
While Zion owns her King. 


3 The Lord takes pleaſure in the juſt, 
Whom ſinners treat with ſcorn : 


The meek that lie deſpis'd in duſt 
Salvation ſhall adorn, 


Saints'ſhould be joyful in their King, 1 
Ev'n on a dying bed; | 

And like the fouls in glory ſing, 
For God ſhall raiſe the dead. 


Then his high praife ſhall fill their tongues, 
Their hands ſhall wield the ſword: 
And veng'ance ſhall attend their ſongs, 


The veng'ance. of the Lord. 
: 6 When 
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6 When Chriſt the judgment ſeat aſcends, 
And bids the world appear, | 
Thrones are cm, ol for all his friends, 
Who humbly lov'd him here. 

7 Then ſhall they rule with iron rod 
Nations that dar'd rebel: 1 
And join the ſentence of their God 

On tyrants doom'd to hell. 


8 The royal ſinners bound in chains, 
New triumphs ſhall afford; 
Such honour for the ſaints remains : 
Praiſe ye, and love the Lord. 


This pſalm ſeems to be written to encourage the Jews 
in their wars againſt the Heathen Princes of Canaan, whs 
were divinely ſentenced to deſtruction: but the four lait 
verſes of it have been too much abuſed in later ages to pro- 
mote {edition and diſturbance in the ſtate, fo that I have 
choſen to refer this honour, that is here given to a/! the 
ſaints, to the day of judgment, according to thoſe expreſſions 
in the New Teſtament, Matt. xix. 28. Ye ſhall ſit en 
twelve thrones, judging the tribes, Sc. 1 Cor. vi. ;. 
We ſhall judge angels, Rev. ii. 27. and iii. 21. { will 
give him power over the nations, be ſhall rule them with 
a rod of iron, &c. 


PsaLm CL. 1, 2, 6. Common Metre. 
A Song of Praiſe. 


I JN God's own houſe pronounce his praiſe, 


His grace he there reveals; | 
To heav'n your joy and wonder raiſe, 
For there his glory dwells. ' | 


2 Let all your ſacred paſſions move, 
While you rehearſe his deeds ; 

But the great work of ſaving love, 
Your higheſt praiſe exceeds. - 


2 3 A! 


DOXOLOGIES. 
3 All that have motion, life, and breath, 
Proclaim your: maker bleſt; 
Yet when my voice expires in death, 


My ſoul ſhall praiſe him beſt. 


The greateſt part of this pſalm fuits not my chief deſign ; 
J have therefore imitated only the two firſt verſes and the 
laſt in a ſhort Doxolag y or Song of Praiſe. 

Yet ſince the Chri 52 


tian alſemblies, I 815 added that 


che THE. CHRISTIAN DOXOLOGY. 


have 3 Long Metre. 
| the T9 God the Father, God the Son, 


* And God the Spirit, Three 1 in one, 
i ; Be honour, praiſe, and glory giv'n 


willh By all on earth, and all in heav'n. 


Common Metre. | 
LET God the Father, and the Son, 
And ſpirit be ador'd, 
I Where there are works to eng him known, 
aiſe, Or ſaints to love the Lord. 


C. Metre. Where the Tune includes os 2 


* 11ͤĩ ˙ ˙ A S4S&4-2S If 
T HE God of mercy be ador'd, 
Who calls our ſouls from death ; 
Who ſaves by his redeeming word, 
And new -creating breath. 


1 Doxolo 4g," 'is more uſed in Chrife 


326 DOXOLOGIES. 


> : | II. 6 ft | 
To praiſe the Father, and the Son 
And Spirit all divine _ EY 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let ſaints and angel join. 


g Short Metre. | 


2 yE angels round the throne, T. 
And ſaints that dwell below, 
Worſhip the Father, praiſe the Son, 


And bleſs the Spirit too. Xo 
1 ; 4 
bo As the 113th Pſalm. ; 
5 N OW to the great and facred Three, 
The Father, Son, and Spirit, be 17 
14 Eternal praiſe and glory givn, ſc 
4. Thro' all the worlds where God is known, C/ 
F By all the angels near the throne, | 1 
; And all the ſaints in earth and heav'n. | 
4 85 As the 148th Palm. © A 
| TP O God the Father's throne 


Perpetual honours raiſe ; © 
| Glory to God the Son; 
i Jo God the Spirit praiſe; 
1 With all our pow'rs, 
4%: Eternal King, | 
I name we fings. 
While faith adores. ; 
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TABLE, to find a Ps ALM ſuited to particular 
SUBJECTS or OCCASIONS. 


Note, In this Table I have not directed to the ſeveral 
parts or metres of the pſalm, left it ſhould breed too 
great a confuſion of figures. What is ſought in any 
pla, may eafily be found by turning a leaf or two 

ackward or forward to the diſtin parts or metres. 

If you find not what word you ſeek in this Table, ſeek 
another of the ſame ſignification; or, ſeek it under 
ſome of the more general words, ſuch as God, Chrift, 


Church, Saints, Pſalm, Prayer, Praiſe, Aftiftion, Grace, De- 


liverance, Death, &. 


0 A . mers digerent 94. gentle 103. 
AD AM, the fr and ſe-| moderated 125. wery great 
cand, tbeir dominion 8. 77, 102, 141. ZI 
Afflicted, pity ta them 35, 41. Aged /aints reßection and bope: 
and tempted, ſupported, 35, 7 1 | 
145, 146. their prayer 102, | All-ſeeing God 139, 


143. ſaints bappy 71, 94, | Angels guardian 34, 91. alk 


119, 14th part. futjef to Chriſt 89.97. praiſe 
Afflictions, Hope in them 13, to the Lord 103, preſent in 
42, 77. Support and profit | churches 138. 
110, 14th part. inſtruftion | Appeal to God againſt perſecu-. 
by them 94, 119,-18th part. | tors 7. Concerning. our fince- 
JanGifed 94, 119, i$thpart.| rity 139. our bumility 131. 
courage in them 119, 17th | Aſcenſion of Cbri 24, 47. 
part. removed by prayer 34, | GB, 110, 
107, ſubmiſion to them 39, Aſſiſtance from Cad 138, 144. 
123, 131. from men, ſee per- Atheiſm practical 12, 14, 36. 
ſecution. in mind and bady puniſbed 10. 
143. trying our graces 66, | Attributes of God 36, 111, 
119, 17th part, without re- 145, 147» | | 
jection 89. of ſaints and n- Authority from. God 75, $2; 
1 1 L2 Ra. 
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3 ; 2, 8, 21,72, 110. Our ex. 
BAckſliding foul in diſtreſs | ,ample 100. faith in his Hood 
and deſertion 25. reſtored | x1. God and man 89. bit 


I, pardoned 78, 130. Godhead 1a, our hope 4, 51, 0 
leſſing f God in the buſineſs bis incarnation and ſacrifce 0 
andcomforts of life 127. 40. the king and the church | 


Bleſſings of a family 128, 133. | his ſpouſe 45, his kingdom | 
oa nation 144, 147. of the} among the Gentilesyz, 87, 132. 
country 65, 147. of a perſon his lowe to enemies 38, 109, 
kr, 28, 112, bis majefy 97, 99. his nie- 


Blood of crit cleaning from | diatorial kingdom 89, 110. C 

fin 51, 69. I i obedience and death 69. C 
Book of nature and ſcripture his perſonal glories and go. 
19, 119, 4th part. ._ wernment 45. praiſed by cbil- 


Britain's proſperity 67. deli- | dren 8. prieſi and ting 110. 
wered from lavery 75. hap- | his reſurreFion on the Lord's 
pineſs 147. day 118. our ſtrengtb and 
Brotherly love 133. reproof | righteouſneſs 71. bis ſufer- 


141. | ings and kingdom 2, 22, 69, 
Bulineſs of life bleſt 127. | tis ſuferiigs for our ſalva- C 
| c | tion 69. bis zeal and re- 
; —.—. ibid. C 
C ARE e God over his | Chriſtian-qualifcations 15, 24. 


Jaints 34. church made of. Jerut and C 
Charity to the poor 37, 4t. |. Gentiles 87. 
112. and juſtice 15, 112. mix- | Church, its beauty 45,48. 122. 
ed With imprecations 35. "the birtb-plare of ſaints 87. C, 


_ Chaſtiſement. ſee AfMiGions | 


Children praifng God 8. made 


102. exalted to the kingdom 


-_- 


built on Feſus Chriſt 118. Le- 


liebt and ſafety in it 27, De- 


48. the ſpouſe of Cbriſ 45: 


bleſſings 127, 128. inſtrutted ſtruction af enemies proceeds C. 

f 34, 88. J im thence 76. gathered and C: 
Ch. iſt te ſecond Adam, his | ſettled 132. of the Gentiles | 
_ incarnation, his dominion 8. 45, 47. Cod fights for ber Ci 
"bis all-ſuficiercy 16. bis aſ- | 10, 20, 46. God's preſence WW” + 

cenfion 24, 68, 110. the there 84. 132. God's ſpecial f 

- church's foundation 118. bis | delight 87, 132. God's gar- Ce 

coming, the ſięns Of it 12. his | den 92, going to it 122. tht Ce 
condeſtenſſon and glorification | |. houſe and care of God 135. 1 

8. covenant made with bim of the e- and Gentiles N. Co 

$9. fr/? and ſecond coming, its inereaſe 67. prayer in diſ- 
| or bis incarnation, kingdom, | ' treſs 83. perſecuted, er per- Co 
. un judgment 96, g7, 98. ſecution. reſtored by prayer i 
; the true David 35, 89. bis | 85, 102, 107. its fafety in Co 
[ death and reſurrettion 16, | + rational deſolations 46. is the $ 
4 22, 69. the eternal creator ſa ſety and honour of à nation x 
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its worſhip and order 48. 
_norath. againſt enemies pro- 
. ceeds thence 76, 

Colonies planted 107. 
Comfort, holineſs and pardon 

4, 32, 119, 11th and 12th 

parts, and ſupport in God 

16, 94. from ancient provi- 
dence 77, 143+ liſe bleſt 

127. and pardon 130. 

Company of /aints 16, 106. 

Complaint of abſence from 
public vor ſbip. 42. of fickneſs 
6. deſertion 13. pride, atbe- 

iſm, oppreſſion, &c. 10, 12. 

of temptation 13. general 102. 
of quarrelſome neighbours 

120. of beau affliftions in 

mind and bady 143. 5 

Compaſſion of God 103, 145. 

147. 0 | 
Co.amunion with ſaints 

106, 133. 

Confeſſion of our powerty 16. 
of ſin, repentance, and par- 

don 32, 38, 51, 130, 143. 

Conſcience tender 119, 13th 

part. its guilt relieved 32, 

38, 51, 130. | 

Contention complained of 120. 

Converſe with God 63, 119, 
zd part. 

Converfion and joy 126. at 


be aſtenfinrr of Chriſt 110. of 


Jews and Gentiles 87,96,106. 
Correction, ſee Affliction. 
Corruption of manners gene- 

ral 11, 12. 

Counſel and ſupport from God 

16, 119, 16th part. 
Courage in death 16, 17, 71. 


in perſecution 119, 17th part. | 


Covenant made with Chriſt 
2 of grace unc bang eable 89, 


100. 
Creation and providence 33, | 


1 D . 


| 


104, 135, 136, 147, 148. 
Creatures 19 truſt in them 33, 
62, 146. vain, and God all- 


D 


Day of humiliation for diſ. 
appointments in war 60. 


ſinners 17, 37, 49. and ſuf- 
ferings of Chriſt 22, 69. de- 
liverance from it 31, and 
pride 49. and the reſurrection 


17, 23. tbe ect of fin go. 


ſal vation in God 18, 61. 


Delzying fnners warned gg. 
Delight and  /afety in the. 


church 27, 48, 84 inthelato 
of God 119, 5th, 8th and 
18th parts. in God 18, 425 
63. 73, 84. 255 
Deliverance begun and per- 


from deep diſtreſs 34, 40. 
from death 31, 118, from 
oppreſon and ſalſbood 36. 
from perſecution 53, 94. by 
prayer 34, 40, 85. 126. from 
Jbipavreck 107. from ander 
31. ſurprixing 126. from 


a tumult 118. 


255 38, I43» f 
Deſire of knowledge 119, gt 
part. of holine 119, 11th 


ance 119, 12th part. of 

. quickening grace 119, 16th 

part. 
Deſolations, the church's ſaſe. 


ty in them 1 
L3 1 Deſpair 


ſu.cient 33. praiſing God 148. 
D AILY dewotion 55, 139. 


Death and reſur rection of 
Chriſt 16, 69. of ſaints and 


49, 71, 89. courage in it 16, 


Defence in Cd 3, 121. and 


fefted 85. from deſpair 18. 


Deſertion and diſtreſs of ſoul 
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Dominion of man over crea- 


Drunkard ard glutton 105. 
Daelling with God, ſee hea- 


IN D 


Deſpair and bope in death 17, 
49. deliverance from it 18, 
130. i ; 

Devotion daily 55, 134, 141. 

on act bed 6, 39. ſeemorn- 

Ing, evening, Lord's day, 

Direction and pardon 25. and 
Alefence prayed for gs. and 

hope 42. fee knowledge. 

Diſeaſe, fee ſickneſs. J 

Diſtreſs of./ou!, or backfidin 

and deſertion 25. relieved 51, 
130. | 


tures 8. | 
Doubts and fears ſuppreſſed 3, 
31, 143» 


Duty to God and man 15, 24. 


ven, church, c. 
MN 


Eucation religious 34, 78. 
Egypt's plagues 105. 
End of the righteous and wick- 

ed I, 37s | 
Enermes overcome 18. prayed 
for. 35, 109. deſtroyed 12, 
48, 76. | 
Envy and unbelief cured 37, 
49. | 
Equity and wiſdom of provi- 
Hence 9. | a 
Evening gſalm 4, 139, 141. 
Evidences of grace, or /elf- 
examination 26, of fincerity 
18, 19, 139. 
Evil times 12. neigbbours 120. 
magiſtrates 11, 58, 82. ] 
Exaltatibn of Chri/t tothe łing- 
dom 2, 21, 22, 69, 72, 110. 
Examination or evidences of 
Trace 26, 139. | 
Exhortations to peace and bo- | 


L 
- 
4 
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; F 

FAITH and prayer of per- 

Secuted ſaints 35. in the 
blood of Chriſt 32, 51. is. di- 
Vine grace and pover 62, 130. 
Faithfulneſs of God 89, 105, 
111, 145, 146. of man 15, 


141. 
Falſe hood, blaſphemy, c. 12. 


and oppreſion, deliverance 
from tbem 12, 56. 

Family government 101. love 
and worſhip 133. blefings128, 
Fears and doubts ſupprefed ;, 
31, 34. in the wvor ſhip of G3 
89, 99, of God 119, 13th part 
Flattery 7 3 deceit complainei 
of 12, 

Forgiveneſs, /ce pardon. 
Formal wwor/#ip 50, 

Frailty of man $9, go, 144. 
Fretfulneſs "diſcouraged 37. 
Friendlhip, its blefings 133. 
Funeral p/alm 89, go. 


| © 27 POS 

GENTI LES giver to Cbriſt 

2, 22, 72. church 45, 65, 

72, 87. owning the true God 
47, 90, 98. 

Glorihcation and condeſcen- 
fron of Chriſt 8, 45. 

Glory of God in our ſalvation 
69. and grace promiſed 84, 


89, 97- 

Gluttou 8. and druntardio7, 

God all in all 127. all. ſeeinę 
139. all-ſuficicnt 16, 33. bis 
being, attributes and provi- 
dence 36, 65, 147. bis care sf 
Jaints 7, 34. br creation ard 
providence 33, 104, Sc. aur 
defence and ſalvation 3, 33, 
61, 115. eternal aud jour - 
reign, and baly 93. eternal 


lineſs 34+ 


and man marta go, 102. 
; fait l- 
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faithfulneſs 89, 10 5, 111. 
tiorified and inner s ſaved 69. 
goodneſs and Mercy 103, 145. 
goodneſs and truth 145, 146. 
governing potver and good- 
neſs 66. great and good 68, 
144, 145, 147. beart ſearch- 
ire 119. 0ur only bope and 
belp 142. the judge q, 50, 
97. kind to his people 145, 
146, bis majeſty y. and con- 
deſcenſ m 113,144. mercy and 
truth 36, 89, 103, 136, 145. 
made man 8. of nature and 
grace 65. bis perfettions 36, 
111, 145, 147. our portion, 
and Chriſt our bope 4. our 
portion bere and bereafter 73. 
bis powwer and majefty 68, 

80, 93, 96, praiſed by chi- 
dren 8. our preſerver 121, 
138, preſent in bis cburches, 
84. our refuge in national 
troubles 46. our ſhepberd 23. 
his ſovereignty and goodneſs 
to man 8, 113, 144. 0ur fup-, 
port and comfort 94. ſupreme 
governor 75, 82, 93. Bis 
vengeance and comtaſion 68, 
97. une bangeable 89, 111. bis 
univerſal dominion 103. bis 

. Wiſdom in bis works 111, 
139. worthy of all praiſe 
145, 146, 150. 
00d %s 15, 24, 112. pro- 

. ft men, not God 16. 

Goodneſs of God 8, 103, 111, 
145, 146, BT, | 

Golpel, its glory and ſucceſs 19, 
45, 110, joyful ſound 89, 98. 
worſhip and order 48. 

Government of Cbriſt 45. 

Grace, its evidence, or ſelf- 

examination 26, 139. above 
riches 144. vit bout merit 16, 


| 


32. of Cbriſt 45, 72. and pre- 
vidence 33, 36, 135,136,147. 
preſerving and reſtoring 138. 
trutb and protection 57, tried 
by affliftion 17, 66, 125. and 
glory 84, 97. pardoning 130, 
Guilt of conſcience relieved 32, 
38, $1, 130. | 


H 
H APPY /aint and curſed 
inner 1, 
Harveſt 65, 126, 147. 
Health, Actren, and recovery 
6,30,31. prayed for 6,38, 39. 
Heart known to God 139. 
Hearing / prayer and ſalua- 
tion 4, 10, 66, 102. 


Heaven of ſeparate fouls and 


reſur rection 17. the ſaints 
. dwvelling-place 24. 


Holineſs, pardon and comfort 


4. defired 119, 11th part. 


projeyed 119, 3d part, 139. 


Hope in darkneſs 13, 77, 143. 
of reſur rect ion 16, 71. and 
deſpair in death 17, 49. ang 
prayer 27, for victory 20 
and direct ion 42. in aflictions 
4257143 · I. ; 

Hoſanna of the children 8. for 
the Lord's-day 118. 

Houthold, jee family. * 

Humiliation 4ay 10. for dif. 
appointment bo. . 

Humility and ,ubmiſion 131, 


139 
Hypocrites & hypocriſy 12, 30 


; I . , 
JPolatry reproved 16, 115. 


135. RE” 
Jehovah 68, 83. reigns 93. 


96, 97. | 
Jews, ſee Iſrael. 
Images, ſer idolatry. 
Imprecations and charity 35. 
14 55 Incar- 


7 4 


Gy : 
vo = 
EF 
# 
os 
A 
Ke 
1 
= 
F 
"12 
n 
mo 
3 
-» 
| Sy 
© 
. 
party. 
1 
P's 3 
_ . 
. N 
23; 
„ 
„ 
x4 
W 
* { 
Ci | 
* 
Is 
2 
4 
Ji. 
4 : 
J 
4 
* 
; 
7-1 - 
wa 
5 
\ 
: 
b 
1 
'E 
ad 
+ 
by . 
bo 
oH 
4 
* 


Incarnation 96, 97, 98. and 
ſacrifice of Chriſt 40. 
ntants 139» ee children. 
nſtruction from Cod 25. from 
« ſcripture 119, 4th and 7th 
parts. in piety 34. 
123 afictions a. 
ntemperance puriſbed 78. 
* and pardoned 107. 
Joy of converſion 126, ſee de» 
lig 4 


. Iſrael aue d from the M rians 
76. ſaved from Egypt and 


brought to Canaan 77, 16s, 
107, 135, 136. rebellion and 
_ puniſhment 78. puniſhed and 
pardoned 106, 107. traweis 
in the Wilderneſs 107, 114. 


Judgment and mercy g, 68. 


day 1, 26, 50, 97, 98, 149- 

feat of God 9g, | 
Juſtice of providence g. and 

truth towards men 15. 
Juſtification free 32, 130» 


2 
King is the care of beaven 21 
King William and king 
George 78. 
Klagdom of Chriſt, ſre Chriſt 
nowledge defred 19, 119, 
gth part. | . 


ö 1 
L AW of Gad, delight in it 


agg in 
Liberality rewarded 414112. 


Life and riches, their wanity M 


49. Hort & feeble 89, 90. 144. 
Longing after Cod 42, 63. 
Lord's- Day pſalm gz, 118. 

morning 5, 19, 63. 
Love of God to the righteous, 

and hatred to the Tuicked 1, 

11. fo our neighbour 18. of 

Chriſt to finners 35, of God 

better than life 63, of God un- 


IN D E xX. 


changeable 89, 105. to ene. 
mies 35, 109. brotherly 133. 
& evor/hip in a family ibid. 
Luxury puniſhed 78, and par- 
doned 17. 
M 
MAgiſtrates earned 8, 
82. qQuaiifcations 101, 
raiſed and depaſed 75. 
Majeſty of God 68. ſee God, 
Man bis vanity as mortal 9, 
89, 90. 144, dominion over 
creatures 8. mortal, and 
. Chrift eternal oa. onder 
ful formation 139. 
Mariners p/alm 107. 
Marriage my/tical 45. 
Maſter of a family 101. 
Meditation 1, 63, 119, 5th 
and Gch parts. 
Melancholy reproved 42, and 
hope 77. removed 126. 
ercies common and ſpecial 68, 
193+ ſpiritual and temporal 
103. innumerabie 139. ee - 
. daſting 136. recorded 107. & 
Judgment q. and truth of Gd 
36, 89, 103, 136, 145, 146. 
Merit diſtlaimed 16. 
Meſſiah, ſee Chriſt, 
Midnight 5boughts 63, 119, 
th and 6th parts. 139. 
Minifters ordained 132. 
Miracles n te wilderneſs 114 
Morning pfalm 3, 141. of 4 
Sabbath 5, 19, 63. 
ortality of man 39, 49, 00. 
and hope 89. and God's eter- 
ui 9o, 102. | 


Ation's honour and ſu ſeiy 
is thechurch 48. proſperity 
67, 144. bleſt & puniſhed 107. 

National delizerance 67, 75» 


76, 124, 126. deſplatiom, 
| the 
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the church's ſafety and tri- 


Nature aud ſcripture 19, 119, 
7th part. of man 130. 


November the 5th 115, 124. 


O ; 


Obedience fincere 18, 3 2, 
13. better than ſucrißce 50. 
Old age, death go. and reſur- 
reepion 71, 9. 
Omnipotence, omniſcience, 
omaipreſence,&c./te God. 


P 


PArton, balinefs and comport 
4. of backNiding 78. and 
direction 25. and repentance 
'prayed for 38. and confefion 
32. of original and actual fin 
51. plentiful with God 130. 
Patience ander aſtictions 39. 
under perſecutions 37, 44, in 
darkneſs 77, 130, 131. 

Peace and bolinefs encouraged 
34. Toith men defired 120. 
Perfections of Cod 111, 136, 

145, 147, 
Perlecuted /ain?s, their pr ayer 
and faith 35, 44, 74. 80,33. 
erfecution, victory over and 
deliverance from it 7, 53,04. 
courage in it 119, 1 5 part. 
Perſecutors puniſhed 7, 119, 
149. their fully 14 comblain- 
ed of 35, 44, 74. 80, 83. de- 
liverance from tbem q, 10,94 
Perſeverance 138. i tridls | 
* „ 
Perſonal glories of Cbriſt 45. 
Peſtilence,pre/erwation init g1 
Piety, inftruftions therein 34. 
e faint; 


to the afifed 4. ſee 


+ 


Pleading without repining 39, 
123. tbe promiſes 119, 10th. 
part. 

Poor, charity to them 15, 37s 
41; 112. = 
Portion e ſaints and fimers 

11, 17, 37. 5 
Poverty conſeſſed 16. 
Power ard —_— of God 68, 

» 145. ſee God. 

Procncts atbeifm 1 4, 36. 

Praiſe to God from children 8. 
for creation and providence 
33, 104. fo our Creator 100. 
from all creatures 148. for 
eminent delrverances 34,118, 
general 86, 145, 150. for the 
gaſpel g8, for beaith reſtored 
30, 116, for bearing prayer 
66, 102. to Jeſus Chriſt 45. 
from all nations 117. and 
prayer public 65. for protec- 
tion, grace and truth $7, for 
providence and grace 36. for 
rain 65, 147. from the ſaints 
149, 130, for temporai bie- 
ings 58, 147. for temptations 
overcome 18. for victory in 
war ibid. | | 

Prayer heard 4, 34, 65, 66. in 
time o C:; 295 and bope of 
wvitlory ibid. praiſe public 
65. and bope 27. in church's 
dijtreſs 80, bcard and Zion 
reſlored 102. ard faith of 
perſecuted ſuints 35, 37, 56. 
and praiſe for deliverance 
34. for repentance ard par- 
don, &c. 38. ſee complaint. 

Preſerving grace 138. 

Preſervation in public dangers 
46,971, 112. daily 121. 

Pride and atbeiſm, & opbreſton 
puviſhed IC, 12. & death 49» 

Prieftnood of Chriſt 51, 110. 
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Princes vain 62, 146. 
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Profeſſion of frcerity and re- 
. pantance, Mc. 119, 3d part, 
139. falſe 50, 
romiſes and threatnings 81. 
pleaded 119, ioth part. 


Proſperity dangerous $5, 73. Q 


Proſperous /irners Curſed 37, 

495 73+ ' 
Protection, truth. and grace 

$7. by day and night 121. 
Providence, its wiſdom and 
"equity . and creation 33, 
135, 136. and grace 36, 147. 
and perfettions of God 36. its 
- myſtery unfolded 73. recorded 
77, 78, 107. in air, earth, 
and ſea 33, 65, 89, 104, 107, 
147- | | . | 
Prudence and zea! 39. 

ö Pſalm for ſaldiers 18, 60. for 
4 old age 71. for busbandmen 
—— 65. for a funeral 8ꝗ, go. for 
the Lord's day 2. before 
* i prayer 95. before ſermon ib. 
for magiſtrates 101. for 
bouſholders ibid. for mari- 
ners 107. for gluttons and 
druntards 107. for New- 
England ibid. for the gth of 
Novem. 115, 114. for Great- 
Britain 67, 147. fee morn- 

4 ine, evening, &c. 
Public praiſe - for private 
 mercies 116,118, for de- 
| Hiverance, 124. worſhip, 
abſence from it complained 
of 42. worſhip attended on 
; 22. prayer and praiſe 65, 


Puniſhment of ſinners 1, 11, 
37. and ſalvation 78, 81, 
106. % e affliction. 
Purpoſes boly 119, 15th 
ns part. „„ 
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tr roman of a chriſ. 
ian 15, 24. 
Quarrelſome neighbours 129, 
uickening grace 119, 16th 
part. | 
AIN from heaven 65, 
1357 147. ' 
Recovery from ſickneſs 6, 
30, 116. h | 
Rejoicing iz God 18. ſee joy, 
delight. | 
Relative duties 15, 133. 
Religion and juſtice 15, in 
words and deeds 37. 
Religious education 34, 78. 
Remembrance of former de- 
liverances 77, 143. | 
Repentance, W and 
parden 32. and prayer for 
pardon and ftrength 38. 


Chriſt 51. 
Reproach removed 31, 37. 
Reſignation 39, 123, 131. 
Reſolutions % 119, 15th 

art. 91 
eſtoring grace 23, 138. 
Reſurrection wes — of 

Chriſt 2, 16. of the faints 

16, 17, 49, 71. and death 

49 71, 89. Nat 
Reverence 7/7: ay 89, 99 
Revolution & king. Hm. 75. 
| Riches, their wanity 49. 

compared "with grace 144. 
Righteous, /ce ſaints. 
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and faith in the blood of 


1 N P 
1. ſee ſalvation, pardon 
Gal ee 


7 8 
Abbath, ſee Lord's day. 
Sacrifice 40, 51, 59. in- 

carnation of Chriſt 40. 

Safety in public dangers 91. 
and triumph of the church 
in national deſolations 46. 
in God 61, and delight in 
the church 27. 

Saints Happy, and ſinners 
curſed 1, 3 Iſt part. 
eiy in evil times 12, 46. 
5 company 16. 1 
rafteriſed 15, 24. and ſin- 
ners portion 1, 17. dwell 
in heaven 15, oy ed 
and ſaved 78, 106. God's 
care of them 34. reward at 
laſt 504 go, 92. and finners 
end 1, 11, 37. patience and 
world's. hatred 37. chaſ- 
tized and finners & of 6 
94. die, but Chriſt lives 
102. puniſhed and pardon- 
ed 106, 107. conducted to 
heaven 1069107. tried and 
preſerved 66, 125. affric- 
tions maderated 125. judg- 
ing the world 149. 

Salvation pars 10. and 
triumph 18. and defence in 
God 61, by Chrift 69, 85. 

danctiſied 4 ictions 94, 119, 
laſt part. | 

Satan ſubdued 3, 6, 13. 

Scripture compared with the 


book of nature 19, 119, 7th | 


E X, 
part. inſtruction from it 
119, 4th part. delight in it 
119, 5th and 18th part, Ho- 
lineſs and comfort from it 
119, 6th part. perfections 
119, 7th. part. variety and 
excellency 119, Sth part. 
ee with the ſpirit 
119..9th part. 
Seaſons of the year 65, 147. 
Seaman's ſong 107, 
Secret devotion 34, 119, 2d 


part. 
Seeking God 27, 63. 
Self-examination, or evi. 

dence of grace 26, 139. 
Separate ſoult, heaven of 17. 
Shepherd of ſaints is God 23 
Shipwreck prevented 107. 
Sick-bed devotion 6, 38, 39, 

116. Wo ; 
Sickneſs healed 6, 30, 116. 


Signs of Chrift's coming 12, 


96, Ec. | 
Sin 7, nature 14. original 
and actual, ronfeled and 
pardoned 51. and chaſtiſes 
ment of ſaints 78, 106. 
rniverfal 14. 
Sincerity 19, 26, 32, 139. 
EE = bale ha Be 18. 
profeſſed 119, 3d part. 
Sinner curſed and ſaint bap- 
2y 1, 11. and ſaints portion 
I, 17, 37, 50. hatred and 
faints eee 37. deſtrey- 
ed and ſaints chaſtiſed 94. 
Sins of taunguc 12, 34» 50. 
Slander, deliverance from 1 
31, 120. : 3 
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Song, ſee pfalm. 5 in 
Sorro W, Fer affliction, fick- 


"neſs, &c. 


Souls in ſeparate ate 175 


146, 150. : 
Spirit given at chris 45 
* cenfion 68. bis teaching de- 
fired 51, 119, gth part. 
Spiritual enemies overcome 3, 
18, 144. bleſſings and pu- 
niſhments 81. mindedueſs, 
119, 2d part. ſee ſaint, 
grace, &c, x 
Spouſe of Chnift the King, 
"7s the church 45. | 
Spring of the year 65. an 
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"ſummer 65, 104. and win- 


Ter 147. 


Storm and thunder 29, 135, 


148. 


Strength, re and 

arden prayed for 38. from 
Trip 71. of grace 138. 

Submiſſion 123, 131. Yo 
Chrift 2. to fickneſs 39. 


Succeſs of the goſpel 19, 110. 
22 


Sufferings and of Chriſt 
22. and kingdom of Chrift 
2, 22, 69, 110. 
Summer 65. and winter 147. 
. and counſel from 


od 16. for the afflited & 


tempted 55. and comfort in 
Cod 94, 119, 14th part. 

Surety ard ſacrifice of Chriſt 
8 


18. in ſickneſs 6. ef- 
Capes from them 25. of the 


by 


| T Emptations overcome 3, 


| 


| 


devil 13. ſupport under 
them 3, 55, 44. 

Tempter, /ee Satan. 

Tender conſcience 119, 13th 
part. 

Thanks public for private 


Threatnings & promiſes 81. 
Thunder and form 29, 135, 
148. 
Tongue governed 34, 30. 
Trial of our graces by afflic- 
tions 66, 125. of our hearts 
26, 1 595 | 
Triumph for ſalvation 18. 
and jafety of the church in 
national deſolations 46. at 
the laſt day 149. 
Troubles, ſee afflictions, 
temptations. | 
Truſt in the creatures vain 
62, 146. | | 
Truth, grace ard 4 81 
75 14 ee, 6. ee G 5 
Achfulsectz. . 
Tumult, deliverance from it 
118. i 
V 


ANITY of man as mor- 
tal 39, 89, 144. of if 


4d riches 49. | 
engeance and compeſſim 
68. ugainſt the enemies of 
the church 76, L4g- 

Victory hoped and prayed 
for 20. over temptation b, 
18, 144. over temporal ene- 
mies 18. and: deliverance 
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| Vineyard of Cad waſted 80. 


Me 1 
111 


Uubelief and enuy cured 37. 
puniſhed ꝙ 7. 

Unchangeable Cod, 89, 111. 

Vows paid in the church | 
116. of holigeſs 119, 45th 
part. 
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WAITING for pardon 
and direction 25. for 
anſwer to prayer 85, 130, 
143. 


Winter and ſummer 147. 
Wiſdom and equity of pro- 
vidence g. of a in his 

works 111. 

Word of God, ſee ſcripture. 
Works F creation and pro- 
widence 104, 147, 148. and 
grace 19, 33, 111, 135,136. 
good, profit men, not God 


16. 

World's hatred and ſaints 

F be 37. | | 
orſhip and order of the 


War, prayer in time of it 20. 


diſappointments therein 60. 
victory 18. ſpiritual 18, 


144. 

97 ˖ of God to his peo- 
le $1, : | 
atchfulneſs 19, 141. over 

the tongue 39. ; 

Weather 56, 407, 1359 147, 
148. | 

Wicked, ſee ſinner, ſaint. 

Wickedneſs of man 14, 36, 


51. 1 
Wind, ſce providence, ſea- 


geſpel 48. deligbt in it 84. 
with reverence 89, 99. dai- 
/ 134, 141. in a fas 
2% 133: l 63, 8g. 
122, 132. abſence from it 
i nts 

| Wrath and mercy from the 
| judgment feat g. Ire more 
in God, puniſhment, fin- 
ner, vengeance. 
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ALL ye that love the Lord rejoice. © ©. 3123 
+ Almighty ruler of the ſkies 18 
Amidſt thy wrath remember love <a 84 
Among the aſſemblies of the great _ 169 
Among the princes earthly gods 177 
And will che God of grace F 170 
Are all the foes of Sion fools 2 es 118 
Are ſinners now ſo ſenſeleſs grown ' «© 2» 
Ariſe my gracious God  - = OG - 2s. 
Awake, ye ſaints, to praiſe your King 291 
GE. | B Ng 
BE HOLD thelofty ſky , = 42 
Behold the love, the generous love - 77 
Behold the morning ſun „ 14 
Behold the ſure ſoundation-ſtone 449 
Behold thy waiting ſervant, Lordi 2861 
Bleſs, O my ſoul, the living God 92 213 
Bleſt are the ſons of peacde —_ 287 
Bleſt are the fouls that hear and know 181 
Bleſt are the undefil'd in heart 235 
Bleſt is the man, for ever bleſt © 67 
Bleſt is the man whoſe bowels move As g1 
Bleſt is the man who ſhuns the place 8 I 
Bleſt is the nation where the Lord 609 
id "TL „ e p , 4 
HILDREN in years and knowledge youn 
C Come children, learn to fear the Lord 2 4, 
Come, let our voices join to raiſe 198 
Come, ſound his praife abroad 2 108 
Conſider all my ſorrows, Lord 265 
Is 3 
D AVID rejoic'd in God his ſtrength 49 
Deep in our hearts let us record 145 
EAR LV, my God, without delay 1 


Exalt the Lord our God 1 - 206 


ATAB LE to find out any Ps AlL , or Part o/ 


Anu a« oo _— 1 _— 1 3 1 34. "= 


Pl C4 
Gd Go ood e Þ a 


7K — F 1 
F AR as thy name is known ,, + - 1022 He 
Father I bleſs thy gentle hand „„ 1 
Father I ſing thy wond'rous grace 2 144 _ 
Firm ang unmov'd are they - - 277 1 z 1 
Firm was my health, my day wes bright +. =_ 
Fools in their heart believe and ſay y- 28 = 
For ever bleſſed he the Lord = - 307 : 
For ever ſhall my ſong record - 173 14 
From age to age exalt his name 227 14 
From all that dwelt below the ſkies — 247 T1 
From deep diſtreſs and troubled thoughts 283 81 
CG 1 
G IVE thanks to God, he reigns above 226 ſ 
Give thanksto God, in:ovke his name 222 | 
Give thanks to God moſt high 1 3 297 
Give thanks fo God the ſovereign Lord 292 
Give to dur God immortal praiſe | - 296 
Give to the Lord, ye ſons of fame - 62 
God in his earthly temple lays - - 177 
God is the refuge of his ſainrs - 99 
Gad my ſupporter and my hope - 153 
God of eternal love | - 7 225 
God of my childhcod and my youth . 148 
God of my life look gently down | * Be 
God of my mercy and my praiſe _ - 212 
Good 1s the Lord, the heavenly King 3 135 4 
Great God, attend while Zion ſings - 17 | 
Great God, how oft did 7/rae! prove - 166 MM 


Hear me, O God, nor hide thy face. 
Hear what the Lord in viſion ſaid _ = 
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Great God, Mdulge my humble claim 
Great God, the heav'ns well order'd frame 
Great God, whoſe univerſal ſway 


Great is the Lord exalted high ©  - 
Great is the Lord, his works of might 
Great is the Lord our God - 


Great ſhepherd of thine rat 


1 8 - | H 1 . 
H AD not the Lord, may Jrael ſay _ 
Happy is he that fears the Lord 
Happy the'city where their foas | 
Happy the man to whom his God 
Happy the man whole cautious feet 


A TABLE, fSrewing 


Help, Lord, for men of virtue fail - 
He reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour reigns 

He that hith made his refuge God - 
High in the heav*ns, eternal Gd 
How awful is thy chaſt' ning rod — 

, How did my heart rejoice to hear - 

Hew faſt their guilt and ſorrows riſe ” 
How long, O Lord, ſhall I complain 5 — 


Ho long wilt thou conceal thy face 
How pleaſant, how divinely fair - 
How pleaſant 'tis to ſee - 


How pleas'd and bleſs'd was 1 * 


How ſhall the young ſecure their hearts | - 


I 


| E HOYA reigns: he dwells in light 
JF .. Feſus, our Lord, aſcend thy throne - 
i 8 all reign Where - e er the ſun - 


od ſucceed not, all the coſt - 3 


God to build the houſe deny . 
T lift my ſoul to Gl 
PII bleſs the Lord from day to day N 
Fil praiſe my Maker with my breath _ - 
Ell ſpeak the honours of my King Mes 3 
love the Lord: he heard my cries | - 
n all my vaſt concerns with thee o 
In anger, Lord, rebuke. me not - 
In God's own h 
In Jadah God of old was known - 
Into thine hand, O God of truth - 
oy to the world; the Lord is come - 
ſet the Lord beto . 
there ambition in my heart | - 
t is the Lord our Saviour's hand 1 
udge me, O Lord, and prove my ways 
* 7 who rule the, world by laws e 
uſt are thy ways and true thy word _ - 


. 1 waited patient for the Lord 8 5 


I willextol thee, Lord, on high | * 
Ss. r | 
LET all the earth their voices raiſe A 
Let all the heathen writers join — 


Let children hear the mighty deeds = 
Let ev'ry creature Fang 


Letev'ry-tongue thy goodneſs pelle 


* 
- * 


* 


ouſe. pronounce his praiſe = 


re my face - AE 
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Let God ariſe in all his might — 
Let finners take their courſe - 120 
Let Zion in her King rejoice = - 1co 
Let Zion and her ſons reſoĩce - 212 
Long as I live I'll bleſs thy name "4 _ 
Lord, haſt thou caſt the nation off - 125 
Lord, Lam thine; but thou wilt prove 36 
Lord, I am vile, conceiv'd in fin - 114 
Lord, I can ſuffer thy rebukes - I3 
Lord, I eſteem thy judgments right - 258 
Lord, if thine eyes ſurvey our faults 8 187 | 
Lord, if thou doſt not ſoon appear - 24 | 
Lord, 1 have made thy word my choice 259 _ 
Lord, in the morning thou ſhalt hear - It 1 
Lord, I will bleſs thee all my days — 72 . 
Lord, I would ſpread my fore diſtreſs | 117 : 
Lord of the worlds above - — 7 I 
Lord, thou haſt call'd thy grace to mind 176 = 
Lord, thou haſt heard thy ſervant cry - 248 44 5 
Lord, thou haſt ſearch'd and ſeen me thro? 298 : = 
Lord, thou haſt feen my foul ſincere - 29 ⁰ 

d, thou wilt hear me when I pray . 11 1 
Lord, tis a pleaſant thing to ſtand 192 . = 
Lord, we have heard thy works of old . 94 © = 
Lord, what a feeble piece - 138 Þ 30 
Lord, what a thoughtleſs wretch was I 153 ® wn 
Lord, what is man, poor feeble man = - = 

Lord, what was man when made at firſt - is WM Þ 
Lord, when I count thy mercies o'er - 106 
Lord, when thou didft aſcend on high 139 
Loud 3 to the Lord — 319 © BY 
Lo, what a glorious corner-ſtone 252 : = 
Lo, what an entertaining fight - 236 7 nn 
553 py | 
AK ER and ſov'reign Lord E | Be 
Mercy andJudgment are my - 

Mine eyes and my deſire — — 
My God accept my early vows . 
My God confider my diſtreſs - 
My God, how many are my fears « 
My God, in whom are all the (ſprings | 
My God, my everlaſting hope — 


My God, my King. thy various praife 
My God, permit my tongue 73 Uh 
” 1 55 
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W God, the ſteps of pious men „ 


Gd, what inward grief 1 feel 
My heart rejoices in thy name - 
My never ceating ſonf ſhall thow 
My reruge is the God ot love 
My righteous Judge, my gracious God 


My Saviour and my King 3 


My Saviour, my Am Friend 


My ſhepherd is the living Lord : 5 
My Shepherd will ſupply my need 3 


My ſoul, how lovely is the place - 
My ſoul lies cleaving to the duſt + 2 
My ſoul repeat his praiſe 1 | 


My ſoul thy great Creator Pralle — p 


My ſpirit looks to God alone | 1 
My ſſpirit ſinks within me, Lord — 


My truſt is in 1 my heav'nly Friend - 


N 


| N O ſleep nor lumber to his eyes 
Not ta our names thou only juſt and true 
Not to ourſelves wha are but duſt 


Now be my heart inſpir'd to ſing 5 Foe: 
Now from. the roaring lion's rage - 
go I'm convinc'd the Lord is kind 

ow let our lips with holy fear - — 


Now let our mournful ſongs record 
Now may the God of pow'r and grace. 


Now plead my cauſe, Almighty God 5 


ow ſhall my ſolemn vows be paid - , 
- 0 ? 
O All ye nations, praiſe the Lord 5 
O bleſſed ſouls are they io 
O bleſs the Lord, my ſoul _. — 
O Britain, praiſe, thy mighty God - 


2 and of grace I ſ ing 


for a ſhout "a acred Joy --- - 
9 God my refuge, hear my cries 

God of grace and righteouſneſs. 
8 Bod of mercy hear my call - 
© God to whom revenge belongs. a 
O happy man whoſe ſoul is fled: by. We 
© happy nation where the Lord 29 + 
O how I love thy holy law | 81 


4 1 * 
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Oord how many are my foes 1 


A 
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O Lord our heavenly King 1 
O Lord our Lord, how wond'rous great 
O that the Lord would guide my ways 


O that thy ſtatutes ev'ry hour 7 


O thou that hear*'ft when ſinners cry 

O thou whoſe grace and juſtice reign 

O thou whole juſtice reigns on high 

Our God our help in aves paſt 8 


Out of the deeps of long dittreſs - 


O what a ſtifFrebellious houſe 


i 
P RAISE waits in Zion, Lord, for thee 
Praiſe ye the Lord, exalt his name 
Praiſe ye the Lord : my heart ſhall join 
Praiſe ye the Lord : *tis good to raite 
Preſerve me, Lord, in time of need 


| R 


R E JOICE, ye righteous, in the Lord 


Remember, Lord, our mortal (tate 
Return, O God of love, return 


8 


GALVATI ON is for ever nigh 
Save me, O Gad, the ſwelling floods 

Save me, O Lord, from every foe 

See what a living ſt one - 

Shew pity, Lord; O Lord, forgive 

Shine, mighty God, on Britain ſhine 


Sing all ye nations to the Lord 8 


Sing to the Lord aloud — 
Sing to the Lord Jebowab's name 2 
Sing to the Lord with joyful voice - 


Sing to the Lord ye diſtant lands 5 


Songs of immortal praiſe belong 
Soon as I heard my Father ſay _ 
Sure there's a rightequs Gad - 


Sweet is the mem'ry of thy grace 1 


Sweet is the work, my God, my King 


5 | 
& 8 E ACH me the meaſure of my days 
Th' Almighty reigns exalted high 
That man is bleſt who ſtands in awe 
The earth for ever is _ Lord's 
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A TABEE Jhewing 

Thee will I love, O Lord, my ſtrength 
The God Jebowah reigns © += ” 
The God of glory ſends his ſummons forth 
The God of our ſalvation hears 
The heav'ns declare thy glory, Lord 
The King of ſaints, how fair his face 
The King, O Lord, with ſongs of praiſe 
The Lord 1 png my helper now | 2 
The Lord, how wond'rous are his ways 
The Lord Tebovab reigns : - 
The Lord is come, the heav'ns proclaim m 
The Lord my ſhepherd is 1 
The Lord of glory is my light . 
The Lord of glory reigne, he reigns on high 
The Lord the Judge before his throne 
The Lord the udge his churches warns 
The Lord the ſov'reign King - 
'The Lord the ſov'reign ſends his ſummons forth 
The man is ever bleſt KS | - 
The praiſe of Sion waits for thee _ 5 
The wonders, Lord, thy love has wrought 
Think, mighty God, on feeble man - 
This is the day the Lord hath made — 
This ſpacious earth is all the Lord's 
Thou art my portion, O my God - 2 
Thou God of love, thou ever- bleſt 
Thro! ev'ry age, eternal God 2 
Thrice happy man, who fears the Lord 
Thus I refolv'd before the Lord 
Thus ſaith the Lord, the ſpacious fields 
Thus ſaith the Lord, your work is vain - 
_ Thus the eternal Father ſpake 
Thus the great Lord of earth and ſea . - 
Thy mercies fill the earth, O Lord + 
Thy name, Almighty Lord > > 
Thy works of glory, mighty Lord > 
*Tis by thy ſtrength the mountains ſtand 
To God I cry'd with mournful voice „ 
To God I made my ſorrows known ” 
To God the great, the ever-bleſt - 
To heay'n I liſt my waiting eyes 1 
To our Almighty Maker God - 
To thee, before the dawning light © 
To thee, moſt holy and moſt high - 
To thine almighty arm we owe y 


de Fin Line of cacb Pia. 
was for thy ſake, eternal God 1 


| 'T was from thy hand, my God, I came 
was in the watches of the pight * 


PU 
V. AIN man on fooliſh pleaſures bent - 
Unſhaken as the ſacred hill * 
Up from my youth may Tel ſay 
| Up to the hills I lift mine eyes 4 
Upward I lift mine eyes - 0 


W 
| WE bleſs the Lord, the juſt, the good a 
We love the Lord, and we adore — 
| What ſhall I render to my God 1 
| When Chriſt to judgment ſhall deſcend 
When God is nigh-my faith is ſtrong 
When God provok'd with daring crimes 
When God reſtor'd our captive ſtate Ka 
When God reveal'd his gracious name 
When 1/”*el freed from Pharaob's hand 
When el fins, the Lord reproves 5 
When I with pleaſing wonder ſtand Fe 
When man grows bold in fin - 
When overwhelm'd with grief | - 
When pain and anguiſh ſeize me, Lord - 
When the great Judge, ſupreme and juft 
Where ſhall the man be found . 
Where ſaall we go to ſeek and find 4 
While men grow bold in wicked ways n 
While I keep ſilence and conceal - 
Who ſhall aſcend thy heav'nly place - 
Who ſhall inhabit in thy hill is 
Who will ariſe and plead my right 5 
Why did the 7ewvs praclaim their rage 
Why did the nations join to ſlay BE 
Why do the proud inſult the poor TI” 
Why do the wealthy wicked boaſt 4 
Why doth the Lord ſtand off ſofar - 
hy doth the man of riches grow - 
Why has my God my ſoul forfook FA 
Why ſhould I vex my ſoul and fret - 
Will God forevercaſt us off - 
Vith ail my pow'rs of heart and tongye 
With earneſt longings of the mind - 
With my whole heart I'll raiſe my ſong 
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